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George G. Gowen was a farmer who lived near North Loup, Nebraska for most of his life. He was 
hmi in 1 899 afid died 'm 1 MS. C^brge took i^ ^t^g as a nod to su^lt^fi^t ^ ise&^ 
income that his fann brought in during the Great Depression. These 2 volumes include weekly 
articles that he wrote for the North Loup LoyaUst and the Ord Quiz newspapers from the period 1934 
to 1941, as wen ^ Bumerous letters to the editOT, a collection of shott stodes smd several ma^ziii^ 
articles. Also included arc remKnbranccs by his daiighlcr Gcraldine Fuchring and son Richard 
Gowen. His grandsons, Davul Funning and John Fuehring, scanned the articles and stories into 
computer fonnai tbeir motivaticHi fen- perfonning diis task was to leam mme aboot the and 
times c^r their grand&ther (whom they never met), and to preserve die writings for a few more 
generations. 

George Gowen was very interested in polities at the local, state, federal and international levels. 
Although he claimed to be a staunch Republican, his philosophy of life seemed to be more in line 
with that of Democrats. He loved to converse with anyone and wasnt a&aid to speak his mind, even 
though his opinion might be unpopular. Differences of opinion are ofim die btii^ Sbi lively debates 
and apparently he relished a good debate. He referred to columns that were so controversial that the 
editors wouldn't print them. He probably didn't write many "unprintable" columns since he had 
limited time, and tfie $5 that he goft for a weekly cohunn was the grocery money for tiiat week. 

George Gowen was con:q)assiotuite to those who were strugglii^ to survive and to those who were 
grieviiQg over a lost loved cMie. He lived hy the goldoi rule and tirou^ eveiyone ^served a &ir 

shake. He believed that feJa^ people deserved iflie same access to jobs and protection under tlie law 
as whites. Although he iq^^irently disagreed with the actions of Franklin D. Roosevelt, his attitude 
toward civil rights seemed to be in line wi^ the crusades of EleancK- Roosevelt. 

The articles co\ cr most of the ^me that FDR was in office. There are insights into the daily life of 
rural people scratching out an existence during flie Great Depression, the despair of farmers who 
suffered year after year of drouth during the Dirty '30s, and the New Deal programs designed to 
provide economic relief during the depression. Social Security as we know it didn't exist yet but was 
a radical concept that was discussed in Washington, D. C. and in North Loup, Nebraska. World War 
n was ill fbie making msd tiie situation in Europe was worrisome to people in North Loup. If the 
G^man war machine conquered Hngland. Ciermany w ould probably invade Canada. Then the Nazis 
would be only a few hundred miles away instead of all the way across the Atlantic. 

It's hard not to be impressed by the sheer pluck of people like George Gowen and his neighbors. 
Most of them grew up in a time v/hen the economy was good, prior to the stock market crash in 
1919. They were nev^ rich but &ey went fiom being Mify comfeitaMe finaDcially in the ISWst to 
being dirt poor in the 1930s. Some of them sold their farms and anything else that wouldn't fit in 
their jalopies and left for the West Coast. Others like George were determined to stick it out so they 
invented many ways to save money and to scrounge i^ a ^w dollars here and there. They made do 
with very little and. even though they must have felt despair about the bleakness of their existence, 
they kept their morale up and hoped that the situation would soon get better. Life wasn't easy but 
they survived with frugality, hard woik and ascmse of humor. Geo^ Gowen documented the han^ 
conditions that he and his neighbors e?q)erim:ed but he also leavened his writings with abimdant wit 
and humor. 

These writings would not exist at all today without the preservation efforts of Richard (Dick) 
Gowen, who saved the original articles and newspaper clippings that he inherited. George Gowen (or 
his wife Adelaide) had clipped the articles out of the newspapers and pasted them into a book but the 
old newsprint was becoming fragile and unreadable wiifll flie passage of time. Dick wanted to reprint 
the articles to save them for at least another 60 years. Da\^ Fuehrii^ performed the big task of 
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scanning in the articles and reformatting them. Gerry Fuehring wrote down the many stories she 
often tells about her father. John Fuehring converted the shoil stories to electronic form and prepared 
the picture of Addle and George. Gwcn Fuehring was ihc ciiief pioolieader. Gerry and Dale 
Fuelinng proofread the articles and provided the resources for printing the books 

St. Louis, Missouri September 2000 
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MEMORIES OF MY FATHER, GEORGE G. GOWEN 
Wf C^^ldte Gowen Fuehrmg, his diaPt^llgr 



My Dad 

My Dad and Mother attended the University of Nebraska but neither graduated. My Dad became 
sick with what they thought might be tuberculosis. The doctors told him to get out of the city and 
into the fresh open air which wm ths treatmant for tuberculosis at that time. Afier ihe death of iity 
grandfather W .E. Goucn three years earlier, my grandmother Myra Gowen allowed their associate to 
run the cattle feeding operation that Grandfather had developed at North Loup. Then the family 
moved to Lincoln so my Fa&er €eifld attend the University. Since my Fa&OT was kt Lmeoln, my 
Mother decided that was where she wanted to be too. My Mother or perhaps my Grandmother 
Gowen found a room in a house next door to the Gowen home so both could attend the University. 
My l^tiier attended flie Umversity Law College ^'3 years and my Mother studied in the CoUjBge Df 
Arts and Science for I ' 2 years. After it was determined that m\' Father should do outside worktibey 
decided to izet married and take over the cattle leedinLz operation in North Loup. 

George G. Gowen and Adelaide Davis were married at the Davis family home in North Loup on 
Jtme 1 1 , 1922. My Modier made her own wedi^g di«ss. It was a flishionable style that was of short 
length, just helow the knee. They honeymooned by driving to Cok>rud(K Then they came back and 
moved into the Gowen family home at t^ l^rtb east edge of North Loup. This was several blocks 
north of fke raihoad staticm. My psmdSsQiet ^ected Ibi^ area and Imitt his &ed lots just across the 
tracks for hantfy access to rail service for shipping cattle and grain to and fiom the feed lots. 

My granc^>arei]&.1^1t a new house inside the town near the feed lots in 1912. Since my grandfather 
made good money in the cattle business, they furnished the house with the latest decor fashions of 
tiie time. My Dad was 12 years old when the family moved to this house and here is where he and 
his sister Nola grew up. Jh\> \> ihc house with furnishings where my parents li\ ed after they were 
married. Here is where my older brother, Billy was bom May 5, 1923 and 1 was bom 114 years later 
on October 20. 1924. 

My folks thought the world of their 2 children. My Dad took us with him whenever he could. He 
bcmght each of us a pint$)t«d coIUe dog; he tau^ us to love aU at^nals. He wanted m to tide 

horses, so he let us ride behind the saddle with him whenever possible. He helped Billy build crude 
wagons and other toys. 1 followed Billy around and tried to do all the things he did. We had cats by 

^ dozens. Wiy &xiSA mat ssiy my nam when i nvas }fcm so he oatied me Tee Dee &w ^ 
word kitty. I remained Tee Dee to the femily until I went to college. 

When I was 2'/2 years old they decided to move back to Lincoln where my Grandmother Gowen was 
living in a big house on D Street My Father did not find a good job so my Mother went to find a job, 
too. My grandmo&^took care of Bflly and L 

My grandmother taught school for years before her marriage, so she enjoyed children and she made 
our life in the city without our pets fun. After a year neither of my parents had found satisfactory 
work. They decided to move back to North Loup. The cattle operation in town had been sold to the 
family associate so they moved to the Gowen Ranch across the river from North Loup. 

Hie "Ranch" was 3 quarters of land lying end to end. The 1^ quarter lay about a mile west of the 
North Loup River with a crcek running through the west side of the quarter. There w as count}' road 
running between the 2**^ and 3*^ quarter of land which divided them. The 3"' quarter had a windmill 
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mid tanks to supply water for cattle. The ace^ akmg the creek on the 1^' quarter was covered with 
trees and this area below and behind the house was infested with nettles. There was a small amount 
of cultivated land on the first level of land raising above the creek. A hilly pasture of prairie grasses 
cGve^ed the rest of the land. The farm buildings were located on the first rise above the creek and 
trees. There were no trees on the level where the buildings stood. The buildings were buill '4 mile 
north of the county road which only touched the southwest comer of the 1 " quarter. This location 
retpnred a loBg laae Som the road to (he buildmgs. The hdose was aeioss a de^ gid^ fiom barn 
and feed lots. There was a small piece of cultivated land with a windmill in the canytm that led fiXHn 
the barnyard side of the buildings across the gully from the house. 

In retrospect, the ranch did not have enough crop land or ranch land to make a viable economic unit 
so it was nec^sary to get additional incWB eUBcwherc. Despite this they managed to said bofli of 
their children to collie and both diildren gra<hiated from the Agricultural College of University of 

Nebraska. 

Family and Church 

My Dad was bom into a pionea* femily. ¥Sb rmtmsA grand&thor, Oscar Babcock, spearheaded a 

group of settlers who Ii\ cd in Wisconsin but wanted more and better fami land on which to des elop 
their Seventh Day Baptist church and community. He corresponded willi Seventh Day Baptists 
througfiout Uhiied States urging them to jdin witfi Ms group and tttdce a ccxmi^lele Seventh Day 
settlement along the river in the North Loup Valley. The Wisconsin group led by Oscar Rabcock 
settled there in 1872 and were joined by many Seventh Day Baptists from otlier parts of the United 
Slates. Oscar Babcock was their first mhiister and gave part of his homesteaded land to develop the 
town of North Loup. Kc was also the first postmaster of the town. The early church services and first 
school classes were held in his sod house. Rev. Babcock's wife Metta died just as the group was 
leaving Wisconsin so he had to travel alone to Nebraska with his fom* children. My Dad's mother, 
Myra. was 4 years old and flie only ^1 in the family. Shehadtwool(terbrodiersandababybiod)er 
less than a year old. 

Rev. Oscar Babcock promoted the development of the North Loup in many ways. He gave his land 
for the railroad right of way so that the raihoad would come on the west bank of the river to this 
settlement. He taught the school in his own house until a teachra* could be found. When his t\\o older 
sons were ready for high school he sent them to Hasting to attend high sehool and when they were 
ready for college he sent them to Alfred, New York. Both became lawyers and came back to live and 
practice in North Loi^ to be near the &mUy. 

Vfhsa settlers of o&er faiths wanted to setd^ In Nor^ Loup, Rev. Babcock encouraged them to join 
the $et^emiatit but ^ ng^t rieiiMire them to join the church. One story goes that a family came by 
Gov^^dmagon aikaig driver, arriving in the community on Sunday. They saw all the men working 
in tiie fields. They almost decided to look far land elsewhere because tihey dSd not want to five in a 

communit\- that did not go to churcli on Sunday. When they talked to the settlers and learned that this 
was a Christian community that worshiped on Saturday, they decided to stay. They became good 
fiiaods and neighbors of the family. 

My Fafliei's mottier, Myra Babcock, grew up m North Loup. As a ssnaU child she spent much time in 

the homes of her aunts or uncles. As ^e grew older, she took over the running of the household fiff 
her father. Some times when her MKT was iieedied away from home, he would leave her in cha^ 
of her younger brattier. Vidians still roamed &e area especially along the river. One day ^^en slie 

and her brother were home by themselves, a lone Indian came and looked in the windows. He kept 
looking and saying something to her. She reasoned that he was asking for sugar. She gave him a 
small amount of their precious sugar and he went on. She never resented hidians but respected their 
desire to live in peace widi the setders. 
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Rev. Babcock was a great believer in education so he sent Myra to school b^ond high school and 
she became a tt^cher. She taa^st and loved ^tss ^dd£i»L ^C i^oidiil a Mory md 

the children captivated as w€dl d^tl^iOhil^ them to read and write. My Fadier seemed to inherit this 

desire for education for all citizens of the community. 

My Dad's paternal grandfather, John B. Gowen, a Seventh Day Adventist, had etraie lo North Loup 
to settte near his son and to Hve in a c^mnunity that wofshiped on flie Sev^ofii ^>ay. Hcie he could 
WOTship on Saturday as the rest of the community did. There was no Seventh Day Adventist Church 
in town but the comnnmity accepted hun and his faith. He opened a hotel when the railroad came to 
town and also owned a livery stable. John Gowm moved west and died before my Dad was old 
enough to know him. After that his grandmother Maria Gowen would come and live with each of her 
sons' families part of each year. 

My Dad's father, William E. Gowen. came to North Loup as a young co\\boy. He liked the town and 
settled there to go into business that developed into raising and feeding cattle but he also owned a 
general store. He married but his first wife died "wbsn their two sons were small. The bo^had liv^ 
with relatives for several years when he and my grandmother Myra married. They were married at 
six o'clock in the morning by her father and caught the early train for a honeymoon at the new 
Yellowstone National Paik and other points west They gone three months. 

My Father tras bom aboitt a year later and his sister Nola followed three years a&er ^t. Ttesir 

parents were loyal members of the church and town. They attended and worked in the church. W. E. 
Gowen was consulted about the business operation of the church and he contributed generously to 
help wi^ its operation. Myra Gowen was tttmsual hi that she opened and operated a millinery shop 
in her husband's general store. She loved to crcalc new styles and carried this kne tner into the 
dresses she made and wore. She knew the latest fashions in hats, dress, and home furnishings. They 
always had a hired girl, who needed work badly, to help wi^ ^ housework. Because Myra wdital 
in the store, she would see someone in need and her husband would "help them out". 

Finally, W. E. Gowen became too busy with all his businesses. There was not enough work in town 
for two lawyers, so he arranged to have his wife's brother operate the store. Witii two goodhearted 
men nmning the store, it was not always profitable. 

Rev. Babcock was not well and not able to continue the duties as minister of a growing church. 
Therefore the congregation called another minister to t^e over the church. 

My Dad was growing up. He enjoyed the fiirming part of his father's business. As a young boy he 
raised chickens in the back yard. He always had a dog and lo\ ed horses. He enjoyed the contact with 
people he met in the store. He was active in the school and church activities. He developed his own 
ii^s about re^giim but attended dnin^ r^My on SaturcteyS whra he Hved ui JJsap. He 
would not drink liquor, wine or beer but made no comments when others did unless they wem 
drunks. He fought to keep North Loup a dry town and it remained so for years after prohibition v/9a 
repeated. He would not evangelize but was strict in his belief of doing good and Mr play. He would 
help anyone down and out or ha\ing troubles. One man lived with us for several years when he did 
not have a room. He slept in the cellar. My Mother washed his clothes and he ate with us for a year 
or two until he fbund a ride to ^ west. Tliis is why ^ ^^^ession was so hard ^ Dad. He M 
not have the money or the health lo do the izood that he saw needed to be done. He did not judge 
people but expected them to live by the golden rule. 

Whenever there was business to attend to at church he helped out. When it was cold in the 
wintertime and there was no one to start the church himace, he went to town early and started it so 
the church would be wami by church time. During the depression, when it was time to pay off the 
mortgage of the church building and not enough money was available, he visited church members 
and asked them to help just what they could. By the time the mortgage was due, the money had been 
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raised to make the payment and the church building was free wd clear. Tliey held a mortgt^ 
burning celebration to commemorate the eveot. 

For many years the church held socials once a month on Sunda\' c\cning. All who came brought 
food for supper and shared ii. After eating together, someone gave a short program with music being 
the main form of participation and enterta^im^t Dad's cousins were musical and the congfi^ad^ 
enjoyed an c\cning together with song at no cost. One year he WJK the social chairman. For the 
program, on one occasion, he wrote a play about the settling of Ihe «fea and the founding of the 
chilli. He ^Etd peopte of liie dtordi iti costc^es as actors and actiesses. Re eveaa rigged up a wind 
machine to create the elusion of the w inds the pioneers endured during eafjlyi|^s. He worked long 
and hard that winter getting every thing just to his liking. The congregation really enjoyed it. 

My Dad had many good friends. Among them were the town doctor and the ministers of the Church. 
Two W^i^^e^ especially stand crat iil iny tnemCMy. In my younger years, a young man iSmHis ftCfta Ifee 
oast to serve the church out in the wild west. They had a little bo\ about m> brother's age and his 
wife was in ill health. My Dad would talk and commiserate with him. They became good friends. 
During the war, a minister, whose wife had stayed in the East to continue her job, came to serve the 
church. The new minister loved to hunt and fish. My Dad and he became good friends. The minister 
thought our farm was a good place to hunt so would come out to our house on Frida\ afternoon. My 
younger brother wanted to icarn h) hunt and my Father would not hum to kill any animal. My Dad 
decided h) let the miniSterteach my brothertotamt. When it was just dark, the minister, my brother, 
and my Dad would come to the house for supper. The minister would stay and visit with all of us 
after supper. My Dad really enjoyed the stimulating discussions, as did the rest of us. 

They seldom discussed religion but he lived by the principles of the church, although he never 
became an official member of &e church. 



Bridge Across The Gully 

The gully between the house and the bam made lots of extra stq}s ev«9^ ttiiie we needed to be one 
place Or tiie Kx&ier. So my Dad decided to build a waking bridge just down the hill ooteide om back 
door across the gully to the end of the bam. That way when he needed to check the animalg or got a 

telephone call he could go between the bam and the house moi^ quickly. 

He set telephone posts across the gully which was ah(>ut SO feet across, down the sides of the gully 
and across the bottom where the water ran when it ramcd. This area was grown up with weeds and 
!m^. \K$Ken there was enough rain so the weeds and bmsh would grow. The tops of each set of two 
posts were about 1 0 ft high so he could lay 2 by 1 2 planks on top of the posts. These planks were 1 2 
inches wide and fonned the bridge. There were no raihngs on the sides or anything to catch you if 
you ^^ped. We learned to walk carc&lly across the bri^e and J ^ c^oo^ once when I was not 
paying stteaiticm. 

That was when he put two planks across the top of the posts in the gully so there was Ifeess danger of 
misdng a step. We had to go down the hill a short distance on each side of the gul^ tO reach the 
M4g^ becme the pos^ -wme imly so $mi&^ms we would B&p md slide to get to tibe bfi^ 
whi^ it was nmddy. 

When our friends from town came to visit, they considered it a thrill to walk across the brid^. Some 
of the younger children would not attempt to cross it. Later when my brother was older and riding a 
bicycle he rode his bicycle across. I don't think n^ Dad knew this or my brother would have been in 
trouble. 
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The Water System 

Summers were hot, dry and windy in the 1930's. My Dad and Mother moved to the "Gowen Ranch" 
in 1928. It had a 4-room house with no electricity or inside plumbing. The windmill that served the 
house and the bam was just a few steps from the back door. We did not have to CEilijrivater very far 
and there was a big stock tank on the other side of the windmill. My folks always worried that we 
kids who were 4 and 5 years old (my little brother Dick had not arrived yet) would climb up the 
winiSlillor dNJi^:^ ^ stock tank. Then about a year after we moved tills well went dry and it was 
necessary to sink a new well. My Father then designed our water s^tem that we used all the time we 
lived there. (Electricity didn't get to our side of the ri\ cr until after Momma mo\ cd away in 1 949.) 

Daddy had tlie well drillers come to sink a new well on top of the hill in the field that was across tire 
Mimmy from fbe of Boc^. He had a man come from town to dig ^ dsti^ by hand. 

This man had lost his job and al£^^ every thing else because of the dcpressioi but had to feed four 
hungry children. As I remember it te man was paid $1 a day to do this heavy weak and the man was 
glad to have tiie job. He dtig si big dstern beside ^e new well being sunk atdp snmll MU. He tel 
had the man dig holes six feet long. 6 feet deep, at inter\als of 3 feet apart down the hill from the 
new cistern to the house. These holes were where the pipes were laid to cany the water from the 
ciSDeill to ifte boti^. They laid the pipe in ^e bottom df^e hole and then Ibrted the pipe through the 
soil to the next hole. While the holes waited for the pipes to be laid thc> proved to be fun for me to 
play in. There were frogs in the bottom of the hole where it was cool out of the wind and sun. 

The well drillers and my Dad thought it would take about 5 days to get the well dug and the windmill 
moved from the house to atop the well on ihs hill. They ran into rocks but no water about 15 feet 
below the surface. The well diggers moved their rig a few feet one direction and ihcn another. Tlicy 
ruined several drill hits. Some times they took the drill bits to town to have them sharpened and 
sometimes they put on a new drill bit. Finally they decided to drill through the rock to get to water 
below the rock. This drilling C^ifOc^laktl^ the drill bit to town to have it shaipcned and getting new 
drill bits to replace the worn out ones was an ordeal. The well drillers worked about 3 weeks at this 
job and for 3 weeks my Mother had to prepare meals and ser\c them each noon. 

At last the well produced water, the cistem was dug and cemented over inside to keep the water 
clesm and a good cover of conmte bi^t over Hie top. The water frcan windmiU was guided by 
pipe into the cistem. It was fenced in so stock could not knock the pipe down. Then the pipes were 
laid at the bottom of the holes where my friends the frogs lived, and water flowed into the small tank 
by &e houj^e. My Dad plumbed die water into die house and into the place where my Mother and he 
envisioned a bathroom. They had hoped for a ne\\' kitchen sink with running water but money was 
tight after all the expense of drilling the well. They put just QQB pipe into an old sink into the kitchen. 
Then he laid pipe to carry the wastewater otit c!f t&e totse jitthe back whidi was down M making it 
flow well. Then we had water in and out of the hdisei Eventually they bought a toilet and a second 
hand wash bowl for the bathroom but never could afford a tub. In the winter we used the clothes 
washtub set up in the kitchen for a bathtub. They heated bath water in a copper tub on the stove. 

Again my Dad devised a way for summer time baths. He placed a 25-gallon tank on top of the back 
porch whc3% th&sun hit all day long. He used a hose to fill the tank on the top of the back porch with 
the water pressure from the well on the hill. There the water in the tank was heated by the sun. He 
attached a spigot near the bottom of the tank that hung o\'er the edge of the porch. Then he laid a 
wooden platform below the spigot. The area was enclosed by the back porch on one side, the wood 
shed on the second side, the fence which had climbing plants on it enclosed the third and fourth side 
of the shower area. Here we could run out from the back porch and take a nice warm bath before 
going to mi hot m0ts. It was lath^ chilly if it rained. But rains w^ few and ^ between during 
tile 1930's and 1940*5. 
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My Dad no longer wanted to bring the stock up so close to the house for water. He wanted water out 
near the bams, chicken coops, and feed lots. He dc\ ised a siphon svstem to get the water across the 
gully from the house to the bam and outbuildings. The cistern delivered water to a small lO-gallon 
tank near the wood shed. He put a St^t^ ltd on it so we kids could not lift it off. Then he placed 
a big stock tank in the barnyard between the bam and feed lots. He positioned the 10-gallon tank at 
the house and the big tank at the feed lots so that they were exactly level. He dug a pipeline between 
tiiese two tasd^ and b^ew gnmnd imteneath tbe gully hm/ma ike hms& ssad &e bm. At die 
bottom of the gully he put a small tank Mow ground for watering a few head of stock he would keep 
ten^ioiarily corralled. He covered the ^aU tank near the house with straw and blankets in the winter 
to keep it ton fre^g. T dod*t inena^bet €vet beifl^ wiifliotn: tt^tf^ be^aM ilie $^mm i^&zt up. 
Wind kept the windmill pumping to fill the cistem and the wat^ flowed down hill by gravity.Whata 
system to have mnning water without electricity! 

The Icehouse 

The icehouse sat adjacent to the bridge on the edge of the gully. On the peak of the icehouse my Dtul 
placed a big bell. The icehouse faced toward the back door of the kitchen. He attached a small rope 
which we could reach to ring the bell. He attached a sturdier small wire that was led off to the other 
side« over tiie guUy to &e bam. he attadied another wire. This was our alarm srystem if we 
needed to call or get attention at the house from the bam. It was a s^ton we used before modem 
phone comnmnication. If dinner was ready or if my Dad had an urgent jdione call, we rang the bell 
and any^Mie at the bam or in tiM! wmikl know fo tespmi, IF fad^ was needed or my Bad needed 
to get a quick message to my Mother in the house, he pulled the cord at the bam and she would know 
to answer or to come running. 

The icehouse was used to store blocks of ice taken out of the river in the wintertime to keep foods 
cool or to make ice cream in summer. The ice was sawed out of the river in blocks of about forty or 
fifty pounds after a long freezing cold spell. Neighbors got together, went to the river and cut out 
blocks of ice^ loaded the ice blocks onto wagons and distributed them to the icehouses of those who 
were on flie ice cutting crew. The icehouse was a large square hole in the ground covered with only a 
roof with enclosed upside-down "V" ends. There was a door in one "V" to put the ice into and to get 
the ice out of the hole. Daddy kept a ladder inside the icehouse to reach the bottom of the hole when 
filling it or taking the ice out as he used the ice. The men put straw in the boUom of the hole and put 
the blocks of ice into the hole so the Moks did not toUCh edch other. Then they filled the cracks 
with straw. On top of the ice they put extra layers of straw so the ice would not melt ^cai the 
weather was hot in the sununcr. 

During sununer my Dad went into the icehouse, dug out a block of ice, washed the straw offtbeioe, 
canied It to the Idtcheai and Umied it into the ks^soK. He i^stiked Ms ji)b. However, ^s was die 
only way they managed to have ice to preser\'e and keep foods cold in summer. The difficult Jliart fSf 
this system was that in summer in the kitchen, the ice would melt. There was a pan under the ic^ox 
to catch fte water. If we Ibrgot to eeopty tfie pan^ ittm ovear aad water went all ovct flie floor of fte 
kitchen. We did not often forget to empty the pan. Bamsyesttstbs weather never got cold enough in 
winter to freeze ice for cutting, and there was no ice fi>r the icehouses. When this happened, my 
Moffier had to rseana^ food preparation to have foods for only one meal. We never ate leftovers 
those ycais. After milking in the morning, she put milk in cans and took it to the cellar where it 
stayed cool for the noon meal. When we had no ice for the icebox we had to wait for the milking to 
be done before we had milk for supper. Many years during the drought we did not have ice. hi later 
years, men loaded blocks of ice on trucks and deUvered it to rural customers who owned iceboxes. 
Rural electricity did not come to our part of the country until after my Dad's death. He never eiyoyed 
that luxury all the time he farmed. 
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Going Swimming 

It was very hot during the depression, sometimes over a hundred degrees for days at a time. We kids 
often had to stay in the house because it was too hot to play outside. On such days we teased our 
Dad to take us swimming in the evening. The North Loup River was about a mile west of our house 
across fields and pastures. My Mother could not swim and did not enjoy the water so she seldom 
went with us. My Dad could swim. We did not go often enough so that 1 ever learned to swim. 

Tlic real reason he did not want us alone in the river was thai the cuiTcnt of the riser was fast- 7 
miles per hour- and you could not sv\ im against the current. But despite all the disadvantages and 
dangers of swimming in the ri\-er. he enjoyed the cool water after a hard day's work in the hot fields 
and it was a relaxing way to get a bath. We gathered towels and suits, then drove around fields and 
tiuvmslt^ ^ifdifitj^ two yards of the neighbors' cows, and through the pasture, cy^eaunf and closing 
at tm M ^tc^ to rea(^ tiie liver. 

We hid behind a tree and changed into our swimsuits. Before he let us get into the water, ibo jl£B^ped 
in to determine how deep the river was and to find any deep places that could have spindld^ wat^ 
holes in them. Then he determined areas on the bank that we could distkiguish from the water and 
told us we could swim between those areas but not go any furtlicr. He determined how far oul into 
the stream we could go. Then we all jumped in and enjoyed the water. The water ran so swiftly that 
even he could not swim against the current. We floated or paddled down stream to the marked area, 
then walked against the current up to the point he had dciermined u as safe to go. He always ^yed 
in the water with us to be sure we never got over our heads in the water. 

We thought swimming was great and would go home so tired we just dropped in bed and went to 
sleep immediately even when the temperature was above 100° F. at night. 

Rural Telephone Lines 

We were lucky to have a phone in a rural area during that time. My parents mo\'ed from Lincoln to 
the farm in 1928. They were accustomed to having a phone. To have phones in a rural community, 
comnnm% had to build and maintain its own rural teleplione Ime which followed the connfry 
road. Each subscriber had to build and maintain his own line from his house to the road to hook onto 
the commimity line. There were 9 subscribers on our line most of the time. The number of 
st^Kseribm vatkd -mUh &e ability of die subscriber to a£^Did cost of havmg a telephone. t%6 
school did not have a telephone until I was in the 3"* or 4* grade. It was considered a luxury that flie 
sdiool could not afford until that time. 

The party line was a way of knowing what was going on in the community. Each family on the line 
had their own ring to let tiiem know ^e call was for them. Our ring was two long rings and one short 
ring. Every day ray Mother received a call from her family who lived in town or she called them. 

Any news from town was spread that way. If anyone needed help or had some exciting community 
news they called another neighbor on the line. It was understood that most people listened to your 
conversation. There was no privacy in your conversations. If the news was "sensational" raough tiiey 
all talked to each other. 

My Father was a good friend of our neighbor who lived about I miles down the road. They had a 
son who went to the country school that my older brother Billy attended. Both boys rode horses to 
school. 

When M@^i^ was pregnant, mf Father mssit aatang^n^ttts with nd^borie lueve Bi% and 

me stay at their hc^se when the time came for my Mother to gi\e birth. The time came for Billy and 
me to go stay OVeiS^ght with the family of his friend. 1 got to go along and visit with the older girls 
vt^^ Eved at hfHne. We wea^e bodt <id^h£ed. We slept upsNos Mrtoi^ and j^bre^te 
they served fiied potatoes and eggs. My Father did not care for fried foods or eggs so this kind of 
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breakfast was a new concept for us. At breakfast my Father rang the neighbors' ring and told them 
that one of his ewes had given birth to twins and he thought the boys would like to sec them on the 
way to school. The neighbor could bring me over at their convenience. 1 was excited and wanted to 
go right away. T never wanted Billy to get to see something before I did. What a surprise to flie and 
the neighbors on the party line to leani that it was a single bab\' boy that had been bom - not twin 
lambs. His name was Richard George and his birthday was February 25, 1929. My Dad was vray 
proud and pleased. 

Cattle Feeding 

When my parents moved to the farm, their dream was to feed cattle. My Dad was going to run the 
cattle on the 2 '/s quarter sections of pasture during the summCT, feed them out in the lots at the 
farmstead, and raise some com and hay on the cropland around the buildings. This seemed to work 
very well until the drought started in 1934 and gradually got worse until about the 1940's. He 
operated the cattle feeding operation for about 5 years. 

For ease of handling the cattle, he built a fenced yard at the barn and ineoiporaied the water system 
withtanks so that the livestock in the different pens always had fresh water. He built cutting pens on 
one end of the feed lots so that he could sort cattle if need be. Then he built a cattle chute along the 
side of the bam with an inclining chute at the end for loading the cattle into a tmck. The chute could 
b£r nslFved find l&e eiittle could be sent hAck to pasture. He cut a stnall eov^ed window M &e 
side of &e wall of the bam that was one side of the cattle chute. This gave access to cattle in the 
chute if nece^ary. In the barnyard there were gates so the cattle or horses could not escape to the 
driveway to the house and other buildings or to the faim ground. A galie could be <^e^ to the lane 
to th& pasture. 

During this period, each late spring or early summer he went by train to western Colorado and 
bought feeder cattle in the area around Gunnison. He shipped in about four or five carloads of cattle 
by train. Eaicfh car held about 30 cattle. At first, about 1 929 or 1 930, he cowboyed the cattle from the 
train station in North Loup to the farm. He hired all the men or boys who had riding horses and 
wanted to drive cattle on horseback the 4 miles from town to our farm. I think he really enjoyed 
doing this. Cowboys were not plentifial and the cattle were wild having just come off tiie winter 
ranges in the Colorado mountains. Trucks were more available by about 1^2. FEomlhat time on he 
hired trucks to liaul the cattle from the railroad in town to the farm. There was more control of the 
cattle in trucks. They did not get away or run ofl ail tlic iat thc\ had on them. 

He took the cattle to the big pasmre, which was in the second and third quarter of our farm. The 
cattle pastured there during the summer months. In the fall he Mi^^ tNsn back to ^ tansCeaid 
where he had feed lots with bunks he had built. He fed them grain until they were ready for market. 
He ground the com he raised in a small Bearcat grinder. This source of com gradually fell off to 
none as the droi^t continued. He also fed cottonseed cake in the fonn of |fdlets. 

When the catde were ^ enou^ he sorted €ttem m fhs peisi he had built. Those of dessted wei^t 

were sorted into train carload lots. Again the cattle were driven by cowboys or trucked to North 
Loup and shipped by train to the Omaha Stockyards for sale. He always rode to Omaha in the same 
train on which his cattle were flipped. He walked around the ytffds in Omaha and visited wifli the 
buyer and other sellers. He enjoyed this trip ver\' much. After the cattle sold, he rode the train home 
with the money. He and my Mother were always concerned about the price he would have had to pay 
for the cattle in Colorado and the price he would get in Omaha but they did not discuss it in front of 
the kids. 

As the drought continued, the bank in Nortii Loup failed and he tried to get money from the Ord 
banks. The drought was so severe that tiiose bankers would no longer lend the mcmey he needed to 
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operate the cattle business. This was a great disappointment to him. But for years he continued to 
visit and ia\k witii his banker friends in Old. 

Drought Years 

The drought continued and his income dwindled. His neighbors left for Oregon and California. This 
dq)ressed my Father and Mother very much. Yet they continued to hope that times would get better. 
My Mother's arthritis was r^JllE]|xlx>ving despite all the dociDi s of the day could do. The doctor even 
gave her gold shots that were very painful. Her hands and ankles would swcU and cause her great 
pain. My Dad tried to help with the housework. Among the tasks he did was washing the dishes after 
supper each ns^de us kids dry the dishes. He was a splash-dash dishwasher and my Mother 

said he got more water on the floor than he kept in the dishpans. He always mopped up the floor 
when the dishes were finished. Each week he wrote to tiis mother who, by that time, lived in 
CaMlbrdja nesr his osAy ^ster asad fandly. He had an old ^rpewrit^ saad med the bnnt and peek 
method of typing. He wrote this letter while my Mother and the rest of us dressed for church. He 
enjoyed writing and receiving letters. He kept his eyes out looking for ways to supplement our 
income, as times were very ^filcult: My Dad and Motiier enjoyed reacHng. They subscribed to as 
many magazines as they could afford. They always managed to take (he weekly Saturday EvCTing 
Post, National Geographic and the Nebraska Farmer all during the drought. When they covdd afford 
it &ey would take oth^ magazines such as the Fann lootnal. Successful Farming, Ladies Home 
Journal. Hie magazine rack was always fulL 

Daddy studied the writing style of the authors of the stories in the Saturday Evening Post. He began 
to try to write short stories. In later years we found he had collected many rejection letters. Some of 
these stories were saved. His grandson, John Fuehring, copied these using a computer and assembled 
them into a booklet so they are saved. My Dad turned to the local weekly papers and persuaded the 
editors that he could write a wcckh editorial or personal interest article for each editor. In 1933 he 
began writing for the Nonh Loup Loyalist until it ceased publication and he wrote for the Ord Quiz 
for about 10 years from about 1933 to 1942. Writing was a very unusual thing for a farmer to do in 
those days. He wanted to increase his vocabulan. to make his articles more interesting. Each week on 
Saturday he went through the magazines, newspaper and the dictionary, and made a list of words for 
which he did not know Ibe meamegs. He wrote them on a slip of paper with the correct spdlin^ smd 
their meanings. He would stick this in his chest pocket. As he drove the horses or tractor down the 
fields or rode the horse to go to round up the cattle, he took the paper out of his pocket and studied 
the words. By^e end of tiie week he had 1 0 new words in his vocabuldry, knew how to spdl ^f&tn 
and was ready to use them in his articles. Daddy cut. pasted and saved many of the weekly 
newspaper articles in an old ledger book. Today the book with the articles still exists but the 
new^)i^]er m sf^xAi ttfe articles were printed is deteriorating. His oldest grandson, David Fuehring, 
scanned each article into a computer and assembled these articles Into book format Vm sure my Dad 
would feel very honored with both grandsons' work. 

Another job he found near the beginning of the drought was secretary for the Building and Loan 
Company in North Loup. The business was about to go broke. All he had to do was to collect the 
rent from the people who had obtained loans ftom the Building and Loan Company to buy a house or 

building before the depression set in. He was required to keep the books and the hope was to collect 
the rent or payment each month from each person who had a loan. If he could do this it would not be 
nKiessary to foreclose on the properties or for the family who hadborf%FWed the money to lose their 
property. On the first day of each month, he \ isitcd each client personally, collected what they owed 
that month, then maintained the company books. This took about one day each month but it was a 
little inoii^ cmmg in. Petft^>s, ye»ES b^m he MA inve^ed msw^ in ^ Bi^dlog and Loan iM. 
was trying to rescue some of that money. He enjoyed doing this because he was able to visit widi the 
people in town each month during and after he collected the money. 
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He increased the mone\ collected for the Building and Loan. It did not go broke. I dont remember 
how iong he did this but it was for several yqars.. He was paid a small fee for his efforts. 

During the drought all fanners milked cows, separated the milk, and sold cream to the grocery store 
each week. They also raised chickens and sold the eggs each week to the grocery store. This was the 
food money. Durmg tee a Cheese Fa^cny was Mlt in town ^ an efifert to develop business for 
the town and to find a market for the milk produced by the farmers in the area. He was veiy 
interested in the Cheese Factory and became a member of the board of directors. The factory hired 
trmkms to develop root^ m the mtoam^ng community to pick up 10-gallon cans ^ wfaoie milk 
each morning and deliver it^li$e in the factory in town. The factory made cheddar^teese from the 
miOc He decided to sell milk fliis way. He would not have to separate the milk and keep the cream 
cs@oI and nty Motber would not have to wash the milk separator each day. 

Be^ i^sed chickoiS v^en he wits a small child. His parents thought it would teach him re^ocmsibiUty. 
They lived in town and my Grandfather's cattle feed lots were on the edge of town. They could keep 
chickens in the back yard. He learned a lot about chickens over the years. During the drought he 
decided to increase the number of chickens he raised and thus increase his income. He converted the 
large empty hog bam at the back of the cattle feed lots into a chicken coop. The bankers loaned 
money to farmers to raise chickens while they refused to loan money for cattle. He finally increased 
the production of eggs to 4 or 5 cases of eggs each week. This helped the cash flow. We kids were 
required to help feed the chickens each day after school and to ga:&^ ttie C^gSi He ts^vet itqiu!red 
that I Icam to milk cows. His theory was that if! knew how to milk cows, whoever 1 married would 
make me milk the cows. He wanted me to learn to do something better than to milk cows all my life. 
My Mother never milked cows; he always did all the milkiQg^ 

Later during the bought, he be^tme hiterested in rmsmg tinkeys. A processing ^ant was built in 

Gibbon about 40 miles south of our fann. This plant would buy all the turkeys they COMW proccss. In 
the summer of 1939, he began raising turkeys by the hundreds. It was tricky to raise tuikeys in the 
opemjdthout s&eds to sMter them during storms. Heboid te^key poults in May. The turkeys 
were fed llU 'Sommer. When they were fat in the fall a mtisidit before Thanksgiving, he trucked them 
to the processing plant in Gibbon. The turkeys could rem^ cm tiie same ground only a few days or 
they would get sick. Turkeys died fhnn disease ccmtnu^ from tiidr own droppings. The turiceys 
had to be moved every few days. Apparently the money flowed in better then and he continued to 
raise turkeys until he died in August 1 945. 



Horses In My Dad's Life 

My Dad was a great lover of dogs and of horses as well as other animats. He never huKited or fished. 

He did not believe in gims except to protect his animals. 1 don't think I ever saw him l^bllDt the gun, 
which hung high along the stairs to the attic. We were admonished to never touch that.goit. Hunters 
came daring the hunting season to i£sk to hunt m our hmL He somedmes let them hunt if ihey 
promised to stay away from the house and buildings, as well as away from all animals in the 

pastures. 

We always had dogs as pets. When Billy and I were toddlers he bought two purebred Collie do^, 
one for each of us; He saw to it that they had a place to sleep out of the weather and were wetl fed. 
My Mother liked dogs but would never allow them in the house. The only exception to this rule was 
in the simuner time when there was a rainstorm with lightening and thunder. The doors would be 
open with only the screen doors keeping them out. Storms frightened the dogs and they would 
scratch the lij^ ilDic^ t^n and come to my bedroom to hide under my bed. We e^d not reach them 
to make them go out until morning. Dad enjoyed working with the dogs as much as us kids liked to 
play with them. We hitched them to our little wagon and pretended they were horses pulling us 
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around. Later, when he couldno longer afford to buy Collies, he watched for good dogs being given 
away. We almost always had good dogs, w^D-^niined andd^ tb jilay widL 

Horses "were his rradn ^iterest. He enjoyed taking pictures, but tiever wasted any film by having just 

us kids in the picture, he always had us drixing or leading a hur^c. People al\\a\ s showed their 
horses to him when he traveled around the county intcr\ iewing county residents for material for his 
newspaper colunin. Sometimes they asked him to judge the horses. Sometimes tfiey compared bis 
evaluation with the county agent's assessment of the horses. This did not bother him because he got 

to sec many very good horses, both saddle and work horses. 

He always kept a very good pair of roan dappled workhorses that would make heads turn when he 
drove them. They were gentle and easy to be around and hard working. He also kept a working 
saddle horse that was spirited but rather gentle. He would not let us kids ride that horse because he 
said we would not make it mind and would spoil it w hen he needed it to work cattle. He also had an 
assortment of other horses, which ranged iVom colts waiting to be broke to old gentle horses that we 
kids could ride. 

A Shetland pony was advertised for sale on one of the many faim sales held by nei^bors who were 

migrating west. .A.1I the kids left in our school kept saying that their dad was going to biiv the pony 
for them. 1 did not join the debate on who would get the horse because it was not a "good" enough 
horse for my Dad to own. He had M^Ey good horses he could train and sell. The day of the seAe 
came and we were poor. All the kids went home from school shouting "I'll bcl my dad bought the 
pony for us". 1 kept quiet. After 1 got home, my Dad came home ftom the sale leading the pony. I 
was stunned and delated. My little brotiier Dfck and I were the winners! I guess my Dad tfaou^t 
we needed a smaller horse. For se\ eral years. 1 rode the pony to school. He built a small barn on the 
school grounds to shelter the horse during my hours while in class. The Shetland was a stubborn 
horse and Daddy got some dull spurs so I could mdfee it m^d and go where I wanted it to go. Later 
before Dick was big enough to ride a full-grownhorSeor go to school. Daddy let Dick, ride &e horse 
all over the country visiting all the neighbors. 

We had many cousins who lived in town and we were the only cousins who lived in the country. We 
had horses and lots of places to ride them. So when summer came, one cousin came out to ride the 
horses at least once a w eck. As cousins \ isited from far away or near cities, they would come out to 
the "Ranch" to spend the day riding the horses. My Dad was endlessly patient with the 6 to 10 
children who came to play all day at our house. He sometimes saddled three horses at once so they 
could all have a Icmg turn to ride. He did not like the e(Hn|»any d^ldrento ride his woildi^^Mi^e 
horse because they might not make the horse mind, thus gi>^lg it bad habits and ruining it for 
working the cattle. The oldest cousin learned to manage a hdingh^^ so when there were many 
cousins, my Dad let him ride the good saddle horse. My MoAer fed all of us all day long. We all had 
to sit at the dining room table and eat a good lunch. 1 suppose there was less call for snacks in the 
aftcmoon if we ate a good diimer. In the evening, the parents of the "city" cousins as well as their 
grandparents with aunts and uncle drove out and brought a picnic supper. All went down to a spot in 
the trees, built a fire, had a w icner roast and then sal around the lire telling stories. We kids played in 
the daik grove and had loads of fun. Daddy always enjoyed company and visiting with all kinds of 
people 

My Dad farmed with horses when we first moved to the farm (the family always called it the 
"ranch"). Horses took lots of care and he was very particular about how man> hours he worked the 
horses each day as well as the feed and care they required. For this reason he began to investigate the 
new two row rowcrop tractors that were being sold. As I remember he bought his first tractor with 
iron wheels in 1929. Now days it would be a real antique! He wrote an article entitled "Why I 
Changed To A Tractor" for "Tractor Farming" magazine, September-October 1935 issue. The article 
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gives a faumorom account of Ms reasons for switching from &mdng wi& horses to taiimg with a 
tractor. 

After that he did not need as many horses. He eontinued to enjoy horses. He bought colts and broke 
them, both work horses and riding horses. Then he sold them for a profit. He put the horses on the 
pastin^land, then woilced wi& th^i and broke them during tiie winter nxm^is. 

i was 4 y&m oM aaod my olte broker Bflly was 5!4 ^em old ■s^en *e movfed to the raneh. %fy 
Dad bought several horses for riding and farming. He thought that his children should know howte 
handle horses so he bouglit a gentle riding horse for my older brother and 1 to learn to ride. Every 
We aftalQCM it imiS our job to get on the horse and go a'hcr the cows in ike pastdre adjoining the 
fanatei^diflgt. ^ saddled the tall horse in the afternoon and left it in the barn. When it was time to 
get I3ti.0. <aElW8, we ti)e bri<Ue, climbed onto the manger and put the bridle on the horse. Then we led 
it out Into the lot, found a -^ece of machinery to climb up on to get near the height of the sthrups, 
and got the horse to stand next to it so as we could mount the saddle. He taught us all this and how to 
open the gate while still mounted and not fall off. We went up into the hills, found the cows, and 
drove them home so he could milk them when he came in from the field. When we returned, we slid 
off the horse, jumped to the ground, led the horse to the bam and closed the bam door. We took the 
bridle off, fed the horse and gave it some hay. One day I was afraid to jump down, so Bill, my older 
brother, 1 Vi years older tlian 1, decided that when we got to tlie open bam door, he would lake the 
bridte o£F^ hofi^ anyway and I could wmt forBadcfy to ocm home atid take me off the horse. At 
the bam door. Billy slipped the bridle off but instead of going into the bam, the horse decided to run 
back into the pasture— with the saddle and me on its back. Away I went on the horse's back, through 
the grove of tre^^ Icmbs derailing me as the horse ran under them, but never knocking me off the 
horse. I hung on for dear life! Well, my I^d heard the commotion and came running. TTie horse was 
excited by this time with my screams and the men folks' loud yeUing. Padify could not get n^ the 
horse to cat<* it. He kept telling me to slide off from flie saddle but I refused. After some time, I 
understood that the only way to stop the horse was to slide off and let it get away from my 
screaming. So 1 slid off this tall horse on the run. My Dad ran up to me to see how badly I was hurt. 
I was all intact and not hurt except for my dignity and the scratches I had received from going under 
the tree limbs. He gathered me up and look me to the house where my Mother treated my scratches 
with witchhazel. That hurt more than the scratches from the ride. 1 don't remember that Billy got a 
spanking for taming the horse loose but I know he was scared from my Dad scolding and for me. He 
never tumed a horse loose again with someone on it 

BilK \\ as old enough to go to school which was about a 1 14 miles north across a creek and through a 
wooded area before joining the road north to the school. My Dad put Billy on the horse every 
morning so Billy did not have to walk. Dad and a neighbor, whose children rode a horse to school, 
bu^ a bam on ^ school grounds so the horses would not hsc^e to sbad in ftee cold or hss^ aU cU^ 
long. Billy and later I wQtild lead the saddled and bridled horse idlo the bam and tie him to die 
manger. Daddy kept smothay in the manger so the horse would go fflto the bam easily. Then after 
«^hooi we ted tiie horse parallel to &e matter, climbed onto the mmiger, mounted tile horse and rode 
hoine. My Grandmother Gowen made i^ lasge bags to cany o\er our shoulders for our lunch and 
any books we wanted to cany. After B^^s death, I rode the horse alone. I was thankful not to have 
walk to &ce tiie cold nor^ whids m tas way to school 

Billy enj oyed woJ^ng in my Daf s shop cm tiie farm. There were all khids of tools to use. He built 
little cars or tractors so he had more toys to play with. He worked for hours in the shop and I would 
get bored and leave him there. In the fall of 1928, one of my Dad's uncles, who lived in Lincoln^ 
passed away and the &mily sent his library to No^ Loup for all the nieces and nephews to (Svide 
up. In the boxes that my Dad got were rulers, con^ass, etc. They were stored in the shop for my Dad 
to go througji. Billy was curious about the contents and one evening after school while xxsy Dad was 
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milking, he investigated the contents of the box and found a compass. He was delighted with the way 
it woiild diaw cdicks. 

He stated dra*™g ciretes ofi any surfecie teat was av^able. He went into the ten mid my I>ad 
warned him to be carcflil \\ ith the shnvp point of the compass. When my Dad busy with the 
coiiVs, Billy went into the horse part of the bam and tried to draw a circle on a w^jddiorse's mmp. The 
horse kicked Bam. My \yaA rusted to BiTIy, piclced him up and ran wifli him in his anns, yelling all 
the way for my Mother to call the doctor. The doctor came as quickly as he could with a car of that 
time. The doctor saw no marks on Billy so he had no clue about what to do. Finally he returned to 
town. The Doctor and his son, who was home from medical school, visited about the situation. 
Between them ihcy decided to return to our place and take Billy to the hospital in Ord and operate to 
see what had happened inside BilK 's bod\'. 1 remember that my grandparents came to get my baby 
brother Dick and me with their open touring car. It was dark and 1 had never known my grandparents 
to drive when it was dark before. 

Billy was taken to Ae kos^tat m Ord where the doctors operated but his i^emal o^ans were so 

damaged that they could not do anything for him. He died that night. My parents brought him back 
to my grandparents home where Dick and 1 were. My Father was so upset that he would hold me and 
ciy. It was the worst hearlbreak xoy parents ever had and I don't think they ever really recovered. 

Ba 1929, ihe stock market crashed. That concern^ my Dad veiy much. The banks went Itt^e. The 

banks would not loan money to farmers. By the time I was in the 3"^*^ grade, many of our neighbors 
were going broke and joining the migration to Oregon and California. It was a sad time for the 
coontay as well as ibr all ^e people. AS each ^unihir packed xtp tiieif belongings in flieir Old csxs, my 
Dad went to their place to wish them w ell on their new adventure in life. My folks WCTe strapped for 

money, as they never had been before that time. 

In 1931, democrat Franklin D. Roosevelt ran for President of the United States. My Dad was always 
mterested in politics and had his own opinions. My Dad was a republican. We could no longer afford 

a radio. Every time a candidate for president was lo speak on the radio, my parents went to Dad's 
uncle who lived in town and had a radio. The family members gathered around the radio and listened 
to the speech. Afterward they sat and discussed it at length. My Dad put signs up around town for 
Herbert Hoover who was runmng^gainst Roosevelt. That gdlb^ade&l^ election, my Dad was very 
sick with high fe\er and became unable even to milk the cows or do any chores: let alone do any 
work. The doctor could not tlnd anything causing the fever or any reason for his being sick. 
Penicillin had not been discovered yet. We hAd to get the nei^bor boy to cmne m& mid do the 
chores. When he finally threw off the fever and was not so sick, he tried to work again. But his legs 
did not respond well and he would stagger. It was 1942 before the medical profession decided what 
was wrf»^ witii him. 

Many of hls fiiemls were sure the^ knew^^iat was caitsh^ ail my Dad's i^noblfisns^ Th^ said he was 
sick because the demooats had won the election with democrat Franklin D. Roosevelt! 

The weather had turned against the farmers by this time and the drought really set in. Neighbors left 
for Oregon and California. They had farm sales, loaded what they could carry in their old cars and 
left. He never saw them again. This depressed him. The banks were going broke, thus not lending 
money to anyone. He was so afraid that he would run out of money and have to leave just like our 
neighbors. He had great love for the community where he lived and the 3 quarter sections of land he 
had remaining. He tried to find anything to supplement his income. 

Both my Motiier and Father loved to read. They took many magazines. All during the depression 
they continued to take magazines, which included: The National Geographic, the Farm Journal, The 
Nebraska Fanner and The Saturday E\ ening Post. If they could afford it they subscribed to a 
women's magazine such as Ladies Home Jounial. We had many of the books from my Dad's uncle 
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who had died and left his library to the nephews. From this source we had such books as the 
complete wtirks of William Shakespeare, and the complete works of O. Henry as well as other 

classic and popular books of the early 1900's. 

It is nol surprising when he tried to write. He wrote short stories but they did not sell. He finally 
talked the newspaper in town info publishing ^ ari^des he wrote once a week about Items of 
community interest. For sometime he wrote for the Nor& XiBtl^ Nen^}aper only. Then he was hired 
by the Ord Quiz to write a weekly column that paid bibodt tSssOt $5.00 a week. This was a steady 
uiGGm& doriog the ^pEe^iora lime, ths^ Loup F^er closed dmiM^ the d^ession. He 

@<»iijam€d to write die columns for the Ord Quiz for about 10 years. 

My IsiQllier, Dick, took o\ er the Shetland pony w hen I outgrc\\ the pon\' and was too "grown up" to 
zicte alirase to couatiy school. Dick rode the pony around the neighborhood and visited any neighbor 
Urn vm hcmt, Wsk ym fbWtfmng in his IM^^fi»0^^ of bt^g able to ^lis^ widi 

My Dad gave Dick a colt when he graduated from Ac 8* grade in country school. The summer 
following his 8*'' grade graduation. Dick, with tlie help of my Dad, broke this colt to ride. Dick rode 
this pony 4 miles to high school in North Loop for 2 years. He rode to town and stabled the horse in 
my Dad's uncle's bam, then walked through town to the high school. 

During my first year in college in 1943-1944, it became more difficult for my Dad to walk and get 
around. The GoGtBr finally sent him to the Medical School in Oimdia^^ try to help him. My parente 
made arrangements with the neighbor boys to do the chores for my Mother and do what was 
necessary to keep the place going. He was in Omaha for several weeks. He said the nurses took his 
clo^ies away frcon him so he could not eme liora& He Ihou^ Itiey vmc not finding any problem 
and were Just experimenting on him. When they finally released him. he came to Lincoln to visit me 
3t Ihe co-op dorm 1 was living in. In groups of 6 or 8, we had to plan, prepare, and serve meals as 
well as ke^ Ike dorm clem. My group invrted toy Dad to jom tis in oqr ev^ng meal one of ^ 
days he was in town. He was \cr\' polite and ate all wc served Ml Xjtdb^ he told my Mother he 
wanted to go out and get a real meal after he ate with us. He was ^laid fbey were starving me to 

He continued to fuse and train horses some but his legs (Kd not let him move q^tock on Ms fieet 

anymore. The doetws *disco\ered he was suffering from multiple sclePQSi& This i$ deterioration of 
muscles. His leg MSOles got worse and he was not able to move as &st as he wanted to. He also 
became \md of heating. Ife bought a hearing aid but it did not help much. 

He brought the newspaper along when he went to church. He could not hear the preacher during the 
sermon so my Dad read the newspaper during that part of the service. This upset my Motiier because 

he rustled it and made noise that everyone but he could hear. 

It didn't bother the preacher too much. The preacher, who was a bachelor, was his good friend. The 
preacher came to our house ever)' Friday night and my Mother would ask him to stay for supper. 
After supper, my Dad and he visited and had the most interesting discussions. I learned a lot listening 
to them discuss the world situation and far off places. The preacher was from New York and I don't 
know that my Dad was ever that far east in the United States. He traveled with his father as a young 
mm &^ of me we^M IMed ^ates. Tb^ lived in ^ Ffttticisco, Califoitna one winti^ for 
his Other's health. His father suffered from an unnamed illness and they went to many health centers 
trying to find help for him. My Dad took lessons on the violin and learned to play it while they lived 
in C^taiia. He also learned to iSmce. He could dance a jig. This bothered firy Mo&er 
would not let him dance in public. He played only ]i\ ely music, not church music as most of his 
relatives did. His father died in 1919 before I was bom so I did not know my grandfather. 
Apparently my Dad adn&ed bis Mier vexy much and wanted to be a ^iccessfid businessman and 
cattle feed^ as his &tfaea' had been befcn% him. 
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During the summer of 1945, 1 decided to say in Lincoln to get some experience in a hospital because 

1 wanted i&hes Ho^fM IMt^tiim. TMs^ tetet ^ne Dad ^}mtmh&&A tnf 
He insisted 1 stay at home or stay in a dorm at College. He was raising tin-keys by &e hundreds and 

keeping a few liorses. 

A few days after I started VfOik, I got a call that an aoMlance was bringing my Dad to Lincohi 
Gi^eral tio^ntal where I was wraking. My MoAs and the doctor were wMi him. t/ly Dad had been 
riding on a horse drawn cultivator using it to break a team of young horses he was training. 
Something spooked the horses and they ran away. Dad could not get off the cultivator and was 
dragged under it. My brother Dick was going for the mail when he saw the team of horses running 
loose. Dick stopped the horses and called to a neighbor was in the ac^oinii^ field. Hiey found my 
Dad lying in the field between the com rows. 

Dad's neck was broken in the melee. They rushed him to Oid to the hospital, then sent him by 
ambulance to Lincoln. He died on Jime 29, 1945 after two days in the hospital. My Mother and I 
were with him and he knew us to the end. Fii«ids teoug^ my bro&er Dk& t& lAmoHa to see 
Dad. Then Dick had to go back home to care for all the turkeys. My Dad's friend Clyde Ehret, who 
had spent so many evenings with us, conducted the Mineral. My Dad was buried in the North Loup 
cemetery ^m ihe N01& Loup Sevendi D^ Baptist Church. 
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MEMORIES OF MY FATHER, GEORGE G. GOWEN 
By Richard Gowen, his son 

Anxmg my earliest memories of my father was following him around the farmstead and trying to 
help with the chores such as feeding bucket calves (and trying to ride them), gathering eggs and 
sometiiaes bemg in vmy. More than once he would stop what he was tryu^ to do and took me to 
the house, pushed me thru the door and went back to work. 

I guess flrat his trips nito town were my greatest desire and I would always beg to go along. After we 

got there ! would want to go down and play w ith Joe Babeock. niy cousin and we always had a lot of 
fun together. Games of ball, toy cars and trucks in the town we laid out along the creek bank back of 
their house. Then sometimes Joe*s sister would show up and we could tease her -anyway, the crisis 
came when my dad was done with his errands and went home. My mother would ask, where s 
Dick?? There were some imprinted expressions and back to town, 4 miles, and home again 4 miles 
with out much conversation. 

As 1 got older. 1 disliked milking the cows, so 1 would feed the cattle grain and hay. the hogs com 
and supplement and the horses that were in the bam and yards. Dad liked to milk the cows and was 
mudi $Bistet dum I was. Lal^ when we had turkeys and ^id:!^ we would g^endly esse and feed 
them together. Wlien I was going to country school I had to walk because my dad said I would race 
with the other kids and spoil our saddle horses by racing them. In high school it was loo far to walk 
so I rode my horse most of tiie time, c^seciany in bad weather and bs^ roads. 

Even though my dad, to my memory, never hunted pheasants, rabbits or other small ganie, he let me 
hunt and fish with our church pastor and another older man till I could go by myself. The dkl sifi^e 
shot 12 gauge widi a sawed off barrel wasn't too good. Ournefj^bor V4mileawayhadaneariiewl2 
^ugc Remington pump gun that I knew about and longed to own. Finally one afternoon on the way 
home from school 1 stopped to see Alfred. I woimd up offering him $35.00 for the gun and be said I 
could have it fer ^t amoimt. I had saved about $12.00 from helping the neighbors drive cattle with 
Bdy hofS^ ndOB hay, and odd jobs, so I gave Alfred that much and took the pump gun home. That 
evening after supper Dad asked where that shot gun came from and I told htm about the deal. He 
asked, among other things, how I was going to pay for it and I said I didn't know but that was the 
gun I wanted. In a few minutes he gave me the balance of what 1 owed on the gun and io!d me lo pay 
Alfred the next morning. 1 don't remember many times in my life of being happier than 1 was that 
evening. My son Bill still has that gun. 

I spent many days on horseback counting cattl^ niending fences and checking windmills. 
As time went on Dad's health began to fail and 1 was getting old enough to do more aroimd the farm. 
It fii»lly got to yfbme he would ask me to do some of die more physical work as he wasn't able to 
get around as wdl as he needed to. 

He was very interested m tnriceys. We raised the young ones (Poults) for Thanksgiving dinners 

(about 3000) and kept mature ioin-hen> for eggs to send to the hatchery. Fertility was of great 
importance in the egg part of it and we learned about artificial insemination early in that phase of 
livestock and poultry production. Some neighbors thought that was not the practice to follow but it 
upped our hatching peicoitages way back then. 

Finally the 1930's were ending and the economy was starting to improve slowly. One afternoon we 
were talking about the hard times and problems that were a part of it and the conversation got aroutid 
to the hanks fiiiling and related stones. Finally he told us of his fear of bank failure and said he had 
built a redwood box and put some special things in it and buried it with these items in it for a while. 
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He said the box was still there so we went Qlit and dug it up and opened it. He mentioned that he had 
never told anyone llboat it oriG^i^it W^tStl^at tiffie^ Anyway it was empty that day. We c^^ed 
it up, set some buffalo grass sod on top of it and left. Guess it may still be there, at least I never 
mentioned it to anyone. 

In late June 1945 a team of horses ran away while my dad was go-digging com. I went to get the 
mail, saw the horses ninning and stopped thcni. Our neighbor was working in an adjoining field and 
found my dad lying between the com rows. He looked up ai me and said he couldn't move his arms 
and legs and to go get help. I went to the house, told Mother to call the doctor and we went back to 
the field. They took him to Lincoln b\' ambulance to the hospital where my sister was working. Mom 
went along. The next day, toward evening a friend took me to Lincoln to see him. We went to his 
mm fm Imi was s^ted so I waited till tiie nost day to see hint, fik^ wa^ as issoal, felH^ to 
that if he got home we had enough turkeys to gix c them all Thanksgiving dinner. I came home and 
he passed away that evening. He had many friends and was mis^d by all who knew him. 
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My 5, 1945 

GEORGE GOWEN RITES AT NORTH LOUP 

NORTH LOUP — Funeral services for George Gowen, who died Friday morning in the Lincoln 
General hospital following a tragic accident, were held Sunday afternoon from the Seventh Day 
Baptist church, conducted by his pastor and xalucd friend. Re\ . A. C. Ehret. The many beautiful 
flowers were cared for by Mrs. Geo. Maxson. Mrs. Dell Barber, Mrs. A. C. Ehret and Mrs. J. A. 
Johnson. The hyinns were sung by Mrs. Harlon Brennick, Mrs. Edward Cliristensen, George 
Clement and Dell Barber with the piano played by Mrs. W. G. Johnson and the organs by Mrs. 
Charles Fuller and Marion Maxson. Bearers were Floyd Hutchins. Wm. Schudei, Verc Leonard, J. A, 
Johnson, Roy Cox and Edgar Davis. Burial was in the North Loup cemetery. 

Gec^Gq^ODWen was born in North Loup >lov. 19^ 1899,1he80itof'Wia.E.iindMyraBidiiCOclc 
Gowen, Hegl^ldu^ted from the North Loup high school in 1919. later attending the state university 
fiMT a year, &^r passed away in 1 9 1 9. hi June, 1 922, he was married to Adelaide Davis, three 
eiifldren bdng hmn to ^em, a son, Billy, who drfed ag& y&m, attd ^remldlne and 

Richard, both^f^om are at home. A greater share of his life was^KStf on the farm in the Riverdale 
district, but he also had many other interests, being a director of the cheese factory, secretary and 
manager of the Building and Loan, besides taking active part in Pop Cora festivities. He was 
affiliated with the Seventh Day Baptist church and for several years was social chairman of that 
organization and was in charge of the monthly socials. Of more recent years he had tumed his 
attention to raising turkeys, and was making a success of the project. 

Death came after he had suffered injuries following a runaway while he was cultivating in the field 
Tuesday. 

Left lo mourn arc his wife, his son and daughter, his mother, Mrs. Myra Gowen, a sister, Mrs. C. 
W. Vredenberg, both of Long Beach, Calif., and two half-brotfaers, John of Denver, and Ward of 
Avenal, Calif. 

CARDOrtHAmcS 

We widi to express our most sincere appreciation to the many who have been so very kind to us in 
our bereavement. We have learned the meaning of true friendship during this trying time. 
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The Old Quiz 
July 5, 1945 

George Gowen, 45, Dies Fr iday from Accident Injuries 

North Loup Farmer Lives 3 
Days after S^ine&ttei 
in Farm Accident. 

No*9i Loup — (Special) — ^At a hospital in I^^ls early Frid^ mon^ng amae t& C^rge G. 
Gowen. 45. who suffered a broken neck and otiier injuries Tuesday when tiie team with which he 
wa^ cultivating ran away, throwing him under ibs cultivator. 

Fon^ services were held Sunday afternoon from the Seventh Day Baptist church wiih Rev. A. C 
Ehret in charge and burial was in the North Loup cemetery. 

George Guy Gowen was bom in North Loup Nov. 19, 1899 and at the time of his death was 45 
years 7 months and 10 days of age. He was the son of Wm. B. and Myra Gowen and his father died 
in the spring of 1919, jiist before George graduated from highst^lOol. In the fall his mother moved to 
Lincohi and George entered Uni\ crsity of Nebraska but three years later his health failed and he was 
forced to give up school and return to North Loup. 

He was married to Miss Adelai<te Ditivis cm Jxsab 11, 1922 and except fatiSB& y^ ^pmt in IMcc^ 
the remainder of his life was lived in and around North Loup, most of it on his mother's farm across 
the river. During the long drouth yiafs he stuck to the farm, though many of his neighbors sold out 
ati^ te^ft, ika^ Im h&A in ISnrn^. Not ttdtil his heafth ApM MleA did he give np ftie faard^ of the 
&nn wmk and start raising turkeys, into which occupation he threw all the energy and ability he had. 

Intexested in people, he had friends in all walks of life, and his philosophy of Ufe was that he would 
l^ive to aceOnnf moit fi)f his acts tbaa fitf his intjfessions, and he tried to live up to ft^s belief. When 
his little son, Billy, died i\[ the l^p of seven it was a great blow to him but it gave him extra 
s)nnpathy for others similarly halved and the accident which cut short his life interrupted many 
iidts of helpfulness. 

He leaves his wife, a daughter Geraldine, a son Richard and his mother, Mrs. Myra Gowen, who 
lives in Long Beach, Calif., and also a sister, Mrs. Clifford Vredenburgh, of the same city. There also 
are two half-brothers, John, of Denver, and Ward, of Avenal, Calif., as well as many other relatives. 

At the funeral Sunday music was furnished by a mixed quartet, Mrs. Edward Christcnscii. Mrs. 
Harlan Brcnnick. Dell Barber and George Clement, who sang "Lead Kindly Light." "In the Garden" 
and ""W hen 1 Have Crossed the Bar." Mrs. Glen Johnson and Mrs. Charles Fuller were at the piano 
and organ. The many flowers were GOieA fee by NfodamS Jim J^utsiem, A. C. Oeoc^ It^^oMa 
and Dell Barber. Pallbearers were James Johnson. Edgar Davis. Roy Cox. Will Scfaudel, Ftoyd 
Hutchins and Vere Leonard. The Frazier Mortuary had charge of arrangements. 
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The Loyalist 

North Loup, Nebraska 
February 7, 1919 

W.1.GOWEN 

In (he death of W. E. Gowen North Loup Iosl's one of her most prominent businessmen. No one 
was ever in business in the village in longer continuous service than he — he had been a buyer of 
Stock since he came among us. 

Mr. Gowen was bom on November 14, 1861 in Minnesota where he lived till 1 880 when he moved 
to Cozad, Nebraska, and in 1881 drove his stock to North Loup where he permanently located, 
continuing his stock business here till the day of his death. 

On July 26. 1890 he was married to Miss Kate Braee w ho died March 27, 1893. To fliis marriage 
was bom John B. Gowen now of Denver, Colorado and Ward E. Gowen of this place who still 
siuvive him. 

On July 20, 1 898 he was married to Miss Myra Babcock, with dieir two children, George G. 

Gowen and Nola Gowen. also survive him. 

Mr. Gowen passed away at his home on Monday aftemoon about 2:30 o'clock following a stroke 
of pwalysis about ^ weeks eadier tan vMx^ hs im^ ea^e4 It is ttioui^ the pfayacal and 
nen ous shock caused by the railway auto accident in Colora(k) last summer hastened his physical 

breakdown. 

Mr. Gowen will be ccmceM by sU $s caieof onr most active business men. In additi^ to his 
continued stock business he ran a dnK^, iseni title Arlix^^n Hotel first in connection with his father and 
then by himself, was for years in the livery business, then in the meat market and for over 1 8 years in 
the general merchandise business, first under the firm name of Babcock & Gowen and then under his 
sole management, the business being perhaps the best known and largest in town. 

For years he dealt in land and has been a large property owner, owning for years the ranch later 
sold to Mr. Doane and for some years an 800 acre ranch across the river; and at his death had large 
and extensive town holdii^ffi business houses, resident properties and town lote. 

In earlier days he was a member of the Village Board, Street Commissioner and Marshall, 
Constable and Deputy Shenff. 

No man in part of ttecoimty outside ^the bao^ has hs^p&im mmy men when hard luck had 
struck them to get a new start in business as Will Gowen. To many such he will always be 
remembered with gratc&l thoughts. 

He was a member of the L 0. 0. F. and of &e M. W. A. in both of vMdh or^D^zations lie took an 
active part. When the Baptist Church burned he w as made a member of tiie building Committee and 
rendered substantial help in money, council and work. 

A very active bushiess man and a good fiiend \n need has passed fitnn ourimdst. 

Fimeral services were held at the Se\enlh Day Baptist Church Thursday afternoon. February 6, 
conducted by pastor Davis, and the body was laid to rest in the cemetery west of the village. 

— Contributed 
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Funeral For Mrs. M. Go wen Sunday 

Nei^ Loup Valley HcHteerHad Reached Age of 78: Died 

California. 

Funeral Sfervices for Mrs. Myra Gowen, 78, were held Sunday afternoon from the Seventh Day 
Baptist church with Rev. A. C. Ehrct in charge. The body came Saturday, accompanied by Mrs. 
Gowen's daughter and son-in-law. Mr. and Mrs. Cliff Vrcdcnburgh. of Long Beach. 

Pall bearers were Riley Bran-non, Floyd Hutchins, Paul Madsen, Roy Cox, and Clare and George 
Clement. A quartet, Richard Babcock, George Cox, Dell and Russell Baiber sang. Mrs. George 
Maxson, Mrs. Venion Williams and Miss Merle Davis looked after the flow^. 

Burial was in the family lot in Hillside cemetery. 

Myra GO^veii ym horn Aug. 20, 1869, at Dakota, Wis. the tfuid child and onSy dm^ter of Rev. 

Oscar Babcock and Metta Bristol Babcock. When only three years old her mother died and her father 
brought his motherless family to the new settlement in the North Loup valley in Nebraska. While 
still a schoolgtii she assumed fiie care and modi of Mkt of her father's household. She joined 
the Sc\ cnth Day Baptist church of which her father was the firsl pastor. Sept. 22. 1 881. 

She attended the State University one year and a Business college one year in Lincoln, then came 
home and assisted her oldest brother, E. J. Babcock, in his law office. She taught school bofii in 
North Loup and St. Paul and was an excellent primary teacher. 

July 20, 1898, she was married to W. E. Gowen. To them were bom two children, a son, George 
Guy, v/ho died June 29, 1945; and a daughter, Nola. While Mr. Gowen and her brother, A. H. 
Babcock, ran a general store, she was a great help in the store and for a while had a millinery shop in 
connection with it. 

When Mr. Gowen died in Febr.. 1919. she moved to Lincoln so her children could attend ihc 
University. Al'icr a few \cars divided between Lincoln and North Loup, she went; in 1937. to Long 
Beach. Calif, where her daughter, Mrs. C. W. Vrcdcnburgh lived, and soon took up the work of 
practical nursing. In spile of advancing age she kept at this work till less than a year before her death. 

Mrs. Gowen was, one of the workers of the world, tiever easy imless ^e had some woHc to do, and 
usually for others. She was intensely loyal to family, friends, chiireh and community and would not 
listen to criticisms of any of them. She started the movement which resulted in the NoLo club, and 
was mtra^^^ in all bet^ment movements especfatly for the young. All of herpati^ts became her 
good friends as had her pupils in school. 

She was the last of her father's family, her three brothers having preceded her to the Better Land, 
and was one of the filSt diminishing group who built up North Loup. 

She died Sept. 22. 1947. at the home of her daughter in Long Beach, vfbo with her husband, 
brought her back for burial to the old home she loved so well. 

She leaves her daughter, a son-in-law, four grandchildren, Mrs. Dale Fuerking [sic] of Lincoln, 
Richard Gowen of North Loup, Robert and David Vrcdcnburgh of Long Beach, a daughter-in-law, 
Mrs. Addie Gowen, of North Loup, and two step-sons, John B. Gowen, of Denver, Colo., and Ward 
Gowen, of Avenal, Calif. 
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The Ord Weekly Journal 
Ord, Nebraska 
October 15, 1914 

ELDER OSCAR 

BABCOCK DEAD 



BURIED IN NORTH LOUP CEMETERY SUNDAY >«=TERNOON 



1ST PREACHER IN COUNTY 



Pastor Shaw of the Seventh Day Baptist Church Preached on "The Chariots of 
Israel— and the Horsmnwi Thereof.- ' 



At an early hour Saturday morning there winked out the light of life of one of Valley county's 
pioneer citizens. Tn the early da\ s of his vigor no man was better or wider known in the North Loup 
valley than Hlder Oscar Babcock of North Loup. He "was a preacher, statesman, seer of the S. D. B. 
community and his influence went far beyond the village^teatht;lK^B^Cired by his citizenship. 

Al the funeral services, which were largely attended Sund^ afternoon by pet^le fiom all ovct the 
county, his pastor. Rev. George Shaw, said in part: 

It is becCToing more and mote the custom, as I Hv^e, in eiEmdiie^iiag bm^ services to speak bti^^ 
and cautiously of the dead, and to gi\ e attention to the living. To say little about the future liile!,bat 
mucll about our present conduct, and our attitude toward the teaching and example of Jesus 
This is as it should be. But the occasion that brings us^getiier toiday is umKUal. It would cetfaiiily be 
out of place for me today to pass lightly and quickly over the life of the one wc ha\ e gathered to 
honor. However it is usoalfy the best to announce a text of Scripture which may be remembered in 
connection with a service. Ttmve iSiCKfote chosen for that purpose, 2nd Samuel 3:38, "Knowwe not 
that there is a prince and a great man fallen this day in Israel?" Now Elder Babcock would not have 
chosen such a text as this for his funeral. But the fact he did not, and we all know that he would not, 
is one of the evidences that he was a prince and a great man. He was not a great man as the world 
counts greatness. He was not a scholar, an orator, an author a e&p^in of industry. He made no 
pretensions of being a saint I am not going to say that he was a perfect man: or an ideal man. But 
your hearts respond nistantly to the text thai 1 have given — "a prince and a great man has fallen this 
day." 

Many present ha\ e known Oscar Babcock well for forty or fifty years, several remember him sixty 
and seventy years ago; and there is one here who can remember distinctly the Ihin^ that happened 
79 years, 6 mondis and 24 di^ ago last Ff^t^. P^smia% I have known ElderBa^sodc o^a £Bw 
years in the twilight of his life, but what I have known loids nie to say "a jnince and a great man has 
fellen this day in Israel." 

Oscar Babcock was bom March ISth, 1 835, in Persia, Chattaraogus county, New York. He was the 

son of Rev. George C. and Almiia Brown Babcock. 
George C. Babcock's parents weie John and Demaris Crandall Babcock. 

When Oscar was abcnit eleven years old a iramber of ^imilies removed flfom Persia to Wisccmsin. 

Among these was the family of Elder George Babcock. After living for a short time in Rock county 
they settled at Dakota in Waushara county. For a time Oscar attended school at Albion Academy. On 
June 1st, 1858 he was married to Metta Bristol who died in November 1872. In 1878 he married 
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Hattie Payn who died two years later. In 1889 he married Mrs. Adehne Preston who died July 4th, 
1912. 

There arc four children— all the children of his first wife — Edwin J., Arthur H. and Myra H., wife 
of W E. Ciowen, all living at North Loup, and George 1, who has been for some time in charge of tlie 
woric of the Voting Men's Onistiian Association of Mexico and is living in Mexico C%. TThere is 
also left of his ftUher's family one sister. Mrs. Delia Chase ofNvirth I.onp. 

Oscar Babcock was licensed to preach in 1 858; at the same quarterly meeting when a like call came 
to A. H. Lewis and to A. B. Prentice. He was not ordained till twelve years later, that is in 1872. He 
was a member t)rthe state legislature in 1863-4 and in 1865-6. He was promoter and president of a 
scheme of colonization that resulted in the establishment of a Seventh-day Baptist society in North 
Loup, Nebr. He has been pastor at Dakota, Wisconsin, and at North Loup. He was Sabbath school 
siq>erintendent in North Loup for seventeen consecutive years. He was postmaster at Dakota and was 
connected with the post office department while member of the Wisconsin !eL;i^hiture. He was 
postmaster at North Loup for about twenty-seven years. He was the first preaelier in \ aile> county, 
preaching the fiist sermon among the covered wagons can^d near the river May 18, 1872. A 
rocking chair was used for a pulpit. He performed the first marriage and conducted the first funeral. 
He assisted in organizing Valley county in 1873 and was the first county judge. He laid out the site 
of North Loup whkli was a part of Ms homestead. For yeaxs he was chainnan of ^lage board 
and of the school board. He w as also immigration agent and county commissioner for many years. 
At one time he was superintendent of schools for Valley county, hi 1878 he was elected to the 
legislature of Nebraska. 

Elder Babcock lead, and bore the brunt of hattie. in the long, hard fight against saloons in Nortti 
Loup, which resulted in destroying practically all saloon sen^im^ to to city. 

For many years he has been subject to suddesi attacks of very sevefe illness resembling vertigo. 
This illness could not be explained or prevented. The time of the attack could not be foretold and the 
agony he endured could not be fully explained to others. This became a great shadow over his later 
years. A favorite expression of his own was that he lived every day in jeopardy of his life. 

But now afica- a long life of incessant and unselfish toil he is at rest. ''Know ye not tiiat ^erc is a 
prince and a great man fallen this day in Israel." 

Not only to his family and to the church of which he was an elder, but to the entire community he 
has left an G&OBpXc well worthy of unitalicm. "a prince and a great man has fallen this day." He has 
left no property to endow the village or to enrich his family; but his fallen mantle he bequeaths to all. 
and prays that upon all may rest a double portion of his spirit. "My father, my father, the chariot of 
Israel and the horsemra tlmof." 
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AprttilimS 

Dear Mayoa:: 

If '^cbtisistert^ is tiie voice of fools'*, tfie good old U. S. A. isn't going to tsflce any chances On 

being foolish. 

The oew agriculture bill that Congress is about ready to pass for Franklin Roosevelt, has some 
phrase inserted about renting land and allowing it to lie idle so ^ftiat the surplus may be reduced. 
That's a fine idea. Then without question, prices will boom. 

But in the next breath the government loans to us poor drouth stricken farmers a few millions to put 
in an irrigation system that will enable us to double or triple our yields, and lake a mortgage on the 
crops for it. 

Upon second thought 1 sec further into the scheme. There is method in their madness. To gel the 
money back which is loaned us, prices must be boosted by renting land and allowing it to lie idle to 
create a shortage on the triple crop we do grow. Well, Well, why didn't I think of that long ago? 

Sincerely, 

April 28, 1933 

Norfli Loup 
Dear Mayor; 

Mow as to this inflation business, I gu^s Frankie said a moudiiul when he said ''a new deal.** You 
see, the creditor, (if he could collect), has been having his day. The SI 00.00 he collected was worth 
$4 especially if he went to buy hogs, or com and many other things, hi other words he could buy 
four times as many hogs, with the same money, as he could a few years ago. 

But soon. v\ iih money cheap, it will iiOt buy nearly as many hosgs and not nine out of ten of us 
country jakcs \\ iio owe about ten times as much as is o\\ ed to us, care much. Frankie is going to give 
us fellows who owe, a chance. Perhaps we are the forgotten men. 

We can sell a mip^ of ho^ or a case Of i&et vMie and pay the mortgage on ttte 

Another thing. Run all the bills yoll can postpone paying as long as you can. borrow all you can, 
and spend all your money as fast as you can. If you get a $5.00 bill run for the grocer and spend it for 
if you wait until to-morrow the bill will be vforQi a dollar less and if you owe a fifty dollar beer bill, 
sell an old rooster and pay up. 

Then when everything else fails, give lib^^y to the church. Instead of the couple of pennies you 
now put into die coUecticHi plate, tinow In a eoo^le of $10^00 Ws, as fbiat will he cheapea^ ttrni wall 
paper and more, the i^eacher will be worn out by diat time carting bills to town to buy a shirt for the 
b^y. 

G. G. G. 
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May 26, 1933 

Dear Ma\or: 

A remark was made that a certain person is not very bright. Perhaps not. 1 do not ioiow how he 
would grade in an examinatioa of analeties. 

But his memor\' for names and faces far exceeds that of many of our college students. He knows 
everybody in the countryside by their first names and never fails to extend a liappy greeting. 

It is strange how colleges affect one's memory. The simple sojourn of a few mbefAs wit! cause 
such abscntmindcdness that the student scarcely recognizes a person of long acciuainlance. especially 
should the person be a few years older. Kids that 1 have known for years whom 1 have played with 
even lose their memory of me in a few short months. Who said 1 did not know of what I am talking? 
Did 1 not go to college for three years? 

And ihcn there is that fellow that borrowed five dollars. Yes, just that will cause forgetfiilness. 

I he remedy for all this seems to lie in politics. Politics for some reason develops a wonderful 
mmosy for names and good cheer esp^edaUy ]Smt Qle^ion te^ so I suggest that a law be passed 
that eveiy student of coUege and every man ^lo ever borrowed money; go into politics. 

Yours Sincerely, 

G. G. G. 



June 9, 1933 

Dear Mayon 

For ten years, since 1924 wc have been paying interest to the time of S v'^DO ()0 a year on our school 
house —5% per cent on $70,000. Now, for ten years we must pay $2000.00 a year on the principal 
besides the interest. After ten years of that, we must pay $4000.00 a year for five years on the 
principal besides interest on the impaid principal, or about $2500.00 a year, making a total of about 
$6500.00. Then for five vcars wc must pay $6000.00 a year on the principal besides interest of about 
$1500.00 a year, or a total of about $7000.00. WHO SAID ANYTHING ABOUT LOWERING 
THE TAXES? 

It is reported that the contract reads that wc can not open a door until this money is raised. Let's 
just leave the doors closed and build another school house instead of cutting the teachers salaries so 
tod. Or better yet, we mij^ cliDse die school ^ a few yeais and save all of the teachos* salary of 
about $6400.00. Further, wc could ^otin&e pipes and save a $100 dollar water bill and save buying 
three car loads of coal costing aboGk S900M. Also about $120.00 a year in light bills besides any 
ottic^ cxpeases inclndinglhepsy olthe ]ti»^ sm^nt aflff Job of jaiitcv. Tbat woiikt be t^xsat 50 or 
65paeentof ourtaxcs. We could dim turn &e school house over to tiiebcnKlholders and they nii|^ 
Teat it for the nightly dance. 

But ftnther, the bonds are a mortage tm all of the leal tssm in ifae dlsctict. l^t seeam had, htit if 
the bondholders had it we would thra vote a nine months school and let th^ sweat awtnle paying 
taxes as we have been doing. 
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Of course that might be hard on the education of the kids. Some of them might miss out on some 
fbd^tl, and soffieme teJ^ mit on Ac gsM)Ssittm floGf ivtdioaf teMng off his &h&^, or^tmss 
kids might not get their Latin pronunciation quite accurate. Still, getting an education now-a-days, is 
sort of like Mark Twain said about going to heaven, "When I reflect upon the number of 
disagreeable people whom I know have gone to a better world, I am moved to live a different life." 

Yours Sincerely, 
G. G. G. 



June 30, 1933 

Dear Mayor: 

Now we come to the saloon proposition. We understand at least one business firm in North Loup 
has made application to the state fpr a license. Of course now-a-days we should not call a place that 
sells beer a saloon. The place ^ iitrll only a store or restaoRmt or fitlmg station iff lumber yard, or 
dmg store etc., etc. No business is barred from selling 3.2 if the proprietor so desires. 

First the town board must pass on the saloon. Then, if a partition is circulated and fifty percent of 
the voters sign it the saloon may be kept out of town. That seems simple in a quiet little religious 
town where there has not been a saloon in 47 years. 

However, if a saloon is not permitted inside the corporation then just over the edge of the city 
limits a road house will be started. Inquires have been made alrea^ for a lesidence property, just 
outside the village limit, and another man who lives just over the line says that if the city doesn't 
grant a licence he will obtain a county license and sell 3.2 at his home. 

Win not that be a happy place? Visitors all the time, all hours of the day and night. A sneak out, 
or hang out, where kids as well as grown ups may go, (bcXSffe&H^ameB perhaps i \\ no city marshal 
to bother and no one hioking in the window to see how many or how much the beer is spiked. Of 
course, bear always ni mind Arch, that 3.2 cannot possibly make you drunk, no matter how much 
you drink. 

"Tiun back, turn back, oh time in thy flight and make me young again just for tonight" 
Yours Sincerely. 

G.G.G. 

P. S. Say Arch. By the way, can you think of any scheme so that we can keep yours and my kids 
from going down to the road house? 

July 7, 1933 

Dear Mayor: 

It seems like with the depression tiiere is in all other lines, the work of Hymen would lag as well. 

It certainly takes a lot of nerve to get married in a time like this, especially if a person has to live on 
a dollai" a da\ and work about one days a week. Someone has said, (before they were married) that 
two can live as cheaply as one. I do not care for any argument, but can three or four? 

Then there is the young chap who married a widow with four little kids, and he works on a farm by 
the month. A fellow with that much nerve would fight the devil. Still Earl Smith said ''kids never 
keftany man down," and Ibelieve he is about ri^. 
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<N0date,'33or'34> 

Dear Ma\(ir: 

The public has built the highways or roadbeds i'or the trucks and buses. Of course the truckers and 
bus men kindly allow the rest of us to use the roads if we will be carefiil to give them plenty of room. 

The trucks and buses get the big benefit. The rest of us would, most of the time, be belter off 
tmancially at least, if we stayed at home or drove old dobbin. Before we had the good roads we got 
along some way, with less taxes, and some say with more work and less debts. The trucks and buses 
came with the good roads and could not last without them. 

The public pays for the roads. Even the railroads help foot the bills. But they have no kick. The 
public built the railroads. Every other section of land went to the railroads to pay them for their 
expense and strange as it may seem it turned out thai the railroads got the best sections. The profits 
for years were bountiful for the railroads and in those good old days if you did not like the service 
and harsh words of the employers, you could just walk. 

Now we have both meflidds of tnmsixfftatkm and lOAd beds paid ^bddt Let^s 

have a transportation war. Up to date all of the warring has beeadone bv the trucks and buses. Is 
there not some way that we could inveigle the raihoads into (X>n9etition? If they hauled much 
cheaper perh^ we could ride aloog as bidlastt and itM way felieve srane of diis unemployment Jn 
that e\ ent too, p^olu^ the horror of becoming fat would di^|^>ear as n^uraUy they would pay by 
the pound. 

Yoms ^cerely. 
G.G.G. 



Jan. 5, 1934 

Dear Arch : 

Read in the Journal Stockman Dec. 22, "Three of the Nation's leading packers submitted annual 
reports today revealing that the industry is completing a year of striking prosperity." And in another 
item 1 read in the Nebraska Farmer that "Chicago packers made a profit of more than a million 
dollars through the AAA contract for processing hogs" etc., etc., and that the contracts were 
awarded m tiie basis of $6.00 per hundred pmnsds of ^ poric 

Then in another part of the paper it reported top hogs $3.05, steers and yearlings slow to weak, the 
tops long fed being $5.50. 

A few 6ays ago I sold s«niie cream ibr lOc a pound, ^d at that time I was told that tiie Ord 
Creameiy is paying S 1 2000 dividends, abo\ c expenses. 

Say Arch, By ging, 1 belkv^ We ai^on the wrong end of this agriculture business. 

P. S. Was down to Grand Island the other day and spent tfie afternoon and evening with Dave 
Bredthauer. He look me for a ride and showed me some farms. One had two big irrigation wells on 
it, Dave said most of the men were not using their wells because crops produced would not pay for 
the expense. 

Req>ectfullv. 
G. G.'g. 

P. S. — Clatc Gilroy and his father were down from Ord the other day. The propinquity of those 
two men has been an admiration to me for years. Arch, lets get their receipt I'd give all I have for it 
if 1 could make it work. 
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January 12, 1934 

Dear Mayon 

Goii^ back a little, I was always taught to make myself out evay Mt as good as I was and to 
always put in>' good foot forward. When 1 went to the bank to borrow monev and they asked how 
many steers 1 had and ho\^ many horses and how much corn, i sure made it look as good as 1 could 
and did not tell them the steers weighed, 600 when they actually weigjied 900. 

Now all is different. E\ eryonc is making appraisals and ever\'one trying to make out that he is the 
poorest. "Great guns, that man shouldn't work, he*s got a team, or a cow, or his rent paid. 

**I ought to woric ^ diat guy cssl He li9»miE»e ten I have. He 4mH owe anyone in tcg^m^ *^ 
to woikif thatmacidoes. Tvc got four kids and he only has ^gp^*^ And so on arguihg all day long and 
trying to dig up new reasons why 1 am worse off than the odier fellow. 

P. S. Who is tiiere Aich, viho is MeadUertoineet tlian Wm. Homer? 

Respectfully, 
G. G.G. 



January 2^ 1934 

Dear Mayor: 

"1 believe 1 shall (urn iny coal and be a democrat," 1 remarked in the oil station. 

^*rd never do ii." answ ci cd Irvy. "It is hopeless for you to get a job now after what you have done 
and some of these days the democrats will be boosted out high and dry and then you will have a 
chance." 

**^en it's too bad," ^np&d m Gus Wetzd "I warned you. You remembers I plead witii you with 

tears in my'e3?€Sto vote right. Too lateiTOw" 

"Oh, 1 have given up a job for four years at least It's the principal of the tiling that I am interested 
m. 

"You sec it is like this. The republicans organized some loan companies to loan us bankmpts 
money and then always foimd some excuse for not loaning it. The democrats are away better. They 
just give us ^ xnecai^ and are done 'wi& it** 

"He is not as dumb as he looks,** commented Irvy, and Gus acquiesced. 

Respectfully, 
G. G. G. 

P. S. Met Chas. Johns leaning with his back against Wellman's news $tfflid the other day. We 
chatted a minute. I glance in the window and there was a picture of Chas. on a magayine. Strange — ^it 
had Babe Ruth's name under it. 

Well, Chas. is not a half bad fellow, aso^^m^, I don*t know about Babe Rutii. 
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February 2, 1934 

Dear Mayor: 

1 wandered over to the <dd time dance Saturday nighi a few weeks ago as a reportorial duty. 

I was given tfiectistoniary courtesy of a newspaper reporter, lliat is I was given a reserved seat— fay 
tfie window perched on top of an old corn planter. I could see very plainly, and I noted that everyone 
there was in the height of revehy in spite of the hall being packed with people like matches in a box. 
I was a little disgusted in that the frost was not kcpi wiped off the windows better and that my neck 
ached afterwards. 

Everyone was exceedingly sober, at least as far as 1 could sec. However. 1 noticed that throughout 
the evening, eontniuall) . men (and occasionally women.), in two's and fours, would saunter into the 
offing to a tryst, returning in a few minutes licking their chops. 

Although Glen Johnson and 1 were there all the time visiting with one and thra anctil^, neither he 
nor 1 were invited to the collations. Rather impolite I thought. 

One mm asked me if Ifenew wiKTe he ecmld get a drmk. Of course I did not know (I btmgon. the 
wagon). Another volunteeicd feat he heard of a man in Greeley who might ha\ e some. This plovcd 
to be a fine joke, accoilipSElied by buoyant laughter although it was a little beyood 
comprehension. Now if lite rat poison cannot be ferreted out in a crowd like ^tait, Amgs must be 
pretty dr\ . 

1 divined further that someone must have alcohol in his radiator and it had sprung a leak. One's 
nose knows, you know. 

And in the parting accolade, a lellow told me that if I would w rite this up for the paper he would 
sell me a cow. Do you si^^se. Arch, that this is good enough so he would sell it on time. 
Respectfiilly, 

G.G. G. 

P. S. — Dilettante, that I am, I have been wondering right along if all this is worth the trouble and if 
anyone read my stuff. I now know how much Claud Hill thinks of it when he told the editor if die 

check was "N. G." to give it to me. 
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Febmatyf, 1935 

The Owl Quiz 

I have made arrangements with George Gowen to visit all tlic people in the southeast part of Valley 
county as fast as his time will permit, and write for the Quiz his impressions of everything as he sees 
things. If you read this and don't take the Quiz rcguhiii\ hotter be nice to George for he may write 
you up. Anyhow, don't dog him off the place. He is not an agent or solicitor. He is not out for the 
purp(»Se of -sel&i^te Qt^to anyone, or to collect subscriptions. Oh, yes. if you want to subscribe or 
if you want to pay him your subscription, he is authorized to take it and send it in. He has strict 
orders not to ask for it however. He gets no commission, but is being paid a regular wage for his 
time. 

February 7, 1935 

The Ord Quiz 

The Work Sheet 
By GEORGE GOWAN[j,/cJ 
"Tlie Roving Reporter" 

Lea\ ing home at one thirty to attend my devoirs as chief hand-shaker and investigator for the Quiz. 
Deciding to attack and practice on my neighbors first. 

Driving south '^2 mile to Bill SchudcPs. Bill is one of the big com-hog men in Greeley county, and 
his wife hailed from the Valley county city. A brand spanking new home, furnished the nicest of any 
I know. A fioe fvsm and fim eqidpment. Lud^ gM. And Bill not so unfiartunate either. They 
couldn't live without the Quiz. 

Then east to Claude Thomas'. Ah! ah! I never thought such a fine fellow would be without the 
papra-. He <faags &e toads wtth Ms new mblier tired tractor, and sa^ it Mkes along: isbA ^st^ and 
does not leave the hig marks the old tCffi^UXr did. He has built a fine shop for his boys to play in, and 
there they were dismantling an old car. Perhaps better than on the street he thinks. 

South to Waher Plackets. About a month ago he fell off a wagon and nearly killed himself. Not 
well yet, but better. JimBrannon is doing his chores. Says he has read the Quiz for foily years. Read 
it when there were two papers run by two Haskell brothers, one the Quiz and one the Blizzard, and 
they use to say mean things about each other. And the farm! One of the prettiest in the country. Tall 
cottonwoods arching the driveway, and tiux>wing protecting arms about the buildings on all sides. 

On south to Si Kricwald's. They too are on the list. Tall trees planted by old man Shepherd (who 
was not so old then), in 1871, before Ord or North Loup were bom. He told me once he carried all 
the trees from the river in one hand. He has three fine kids, some nice horses and cattle, but his dogs 
are fierce and unwelcoming. 

East and across the road to another old place, the buildings now rented to Ralph Mitchell and he 
gets his mail at Scotia. Even si dmi he boROws Ka^^s Q^ aod ftaxSss it is a &ie pi^er. He has 
three geese, one with red feet and legs and the odi^wifl) yellow. They insisted on doing the tfdking 
and for once in my life 1 was bested. 

On east and soii& to Prank Sc^ndel's. He has a nice new stm^ house. A ftB& fellow whose health 
handicaps him so that he cannot fann and has to substitute by selling ears. His yard was littered with 
second hand ones, and 1 am going to tell him of the good an ad in the Quiz might do. And too bad, 
tooM. He Iras td read Ms i»i^her' s paper at ttSsA of the|Q^ df tt. 

Turning back toward home it dawned cm me that not one of these fine farms are harassed with a 
blood-sucking mortage. 
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To the west, living beside the ever flowing river is Gus Wetzel, the gardener. He and his wife are 
alwE^s toil^ always friendly. Jt is much tome fun to isary ^lene bi^^g veg^bii^^tiimi to 
them in my o\mi garden. Gus has trouble in finding a garden horse that is slow and not cUimsy. I told 
him if he did not feed them so much it might help. Fat horses like Gus's are apt to feel good. 

On north past my mail box to Al&cd Christwisen's. Anotiier old place witfi tall trees. Old mm 
Stewart w ould turn over in his grave if he knew how they are being cut. Luckily he docs not know. 
.^£:ed is one of the few fellows in the county who has a field of com. Grew down the river. Some 
com and a lctof fi)dder. Mrt all m a silo^ andhe plans to make a little money by keeping a huii^ied 
head of cattle ov^. And a few fine horses too. Offered $170.00 for one mare last year. Not for sale, 
he says. 

On north again to Bryan Portis', Five dandy kids. The last two twins. And one of the best kid Dads 
I know. Why, you a^ Because he keeps a few pets. A pony, a goat, two old dogs and ten pups. One 

Dad in a hundred. 

On north to Albert Brown. The tVicndliest folks on the road. Never loo busy to visit, but their work 
always done. New subscribers. Just couldn't live without the paper they say. They can trade in any 
one of the three towns. They consult the papers for the ads, and trade in the town where they can do 
the best. 

Norii) again io see badidcM' JttHus Soboi^t^ where He and the panot greeted me with a smile. Ws 

father homesteaded there before North Loup OfOtd W^ tooNI dfl The other men came, took their 
claims and returned for their folks. He and his wife catne (1S71) attd stayed, arriving six months 
ahead of tiie o&ers. Julius said tfae^ had taken the Quiz ever since it was started, and loans it to his 
brother, Herman to read. That's all ri^t as long as they read it, if Julius don't object He is too polite 
to say so if he does. 

Again north to Menil Sample's. Just moved in. Just starting up farming for himself. Would like to 

take the Quiz but too hard up. That is a sad case, but we know his heart is right anyway, and he will 
get the money sometime. Nor does his sister, Mrs. Walter Thoragate take the paper. She manages the 
farming while her husband works as an engineer on the road. And they say she is a good manager 
too, I will warrant she catmot manage to make it rain. 

Stopping at John Kriewald's next, and his brother Earl camping there until the first of March. John 
takes the paper but Earl's has run out. He is a great joker, and said if tiiose letters to the County 
Board were not there he might renew. 1 could not tell if that was a joke or not. Hiese fellows have a 
lot of cattle. tr\'iniz to keep them over for the raise in price that has and will come. 

North and east to George Bartz'. They have a beautifiil home that can be seen on the side of the hill 
from the highway. A sightly place. Geo. has a hobby of collec^^ guns, and now has some 6% old 
ones in his museum room on the second fioor. Also many other things of thedtl^Clue order, such as 
swords, spinning wheels and army equipment. On one pistol was a ac^teh Sn tibe handle. Some 
motb^'s scwi gone wrong perhaps. I demcmstrated the use of the sword and bayonet to my small five 
year old, and it took the war fever out of him at once. 

Five thirty. A lot of visiting. No new subscribers. But such a few who are not already victims, and 
it is like a ha&it, Aey just can't do without it. 

Tuesday, Jan. 29. 1935. 

Left home at one and drove north to Jake Gelterson's. He lives across the river east from North 
Loup, in liiat ^^Mto house fliat stands so bleak and lonely on the hill like a lighthouse. Although very 
sightly place, the wind whistles around the edges uninterrupted or untamed, and in the summer the 
torrid sun beats down with all its fiiry. Not a tree or a bush to break the elements. Jake is a nice sort 
of a fellow and has an old gun I must tell Geo. B about. 

On soutii to Clyde Keown's. CUde was gone but Mrs. Keown and 1 chatted a moment with her 
shivering on the doorstep. She and 1 were school mates together in the times of yore, and if I recall 
we had to sit together once. Those were the good old days when such reprimandings were far more 
serious than gold standards or hog prices. 
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Then to Scotia and across the river. The first stop at Pearl Weed's, where he and his father were 
packing ice. As Thurlow looked up he said. "Well! Now we will have our names in the paper." Pearl 
does not take the sheet but his father said his folks couldn't keep house without it. He said he tottk it 
mostl> for the ads, and frequently he could sa\ c ciuuigh upon readhigtilem once to pay for the paper 
for ihc w hole year. Pearl has some nice LcL;ht>ni hens, which he proceeded to worm and then the 
hens proceeded to cease laying. He said next time he believed he would let tlic hens keep the worms. 

On noith to Rolls Bidx^i^. Anoth^ old pilace with tafl eottofiwoodfi. I have always been envious 
of this &nn. Such trees make life so much more worth living. And Rolla raises those pure bred 
Holsteins that fill the pail without half trying. Rolla is a fine fellow and a good judge of stock but no 
better judge of stock than of women whai he picked a bride about a y^ ago. He, Ray Keams, and 
Hank Layher were cutting ice on the old mill pond back of Rolla's bam. 

On north to where Bert Crait is building a new home on the identical spot where John Sheldon had 
his homestead house saast sixty-four years ago. NoAmg remains except a few mamn iofli 
cottonwoods. and Bat thinks if it was a good site then it is now. Bert is building a new house when 
something like a dozen old ones are standing idle in town, but who would buy a second hand oae if 
Acre was any possible way of building new. 

On to town, and to the cheese factory. Art Hutchins said he believed he would have to subscribe for 
the Quiz for the\ ha\ c given him two veiy nice write ups lately. Each week he has to borrow his 
folks' paper to read and that is getting to be an old story. 

Art has done pretty well with the cheese factory. It is one of the very few in the state that has not 
gone down with the depression, and this one has made a little money. 

Harry Meyers, the crack milk hauler who goes up Mira Valley to Arcadia and points beyond said if 
I would ^ve Mm a good write up in ^ paper he would su^^ibe. I told him we would de^eate a 
whole week's edition to him if necessary and nin his name in headlines. There \N as something about 
Harry breaking down out in the country one cold day. So anxious to keep going and make his route, 
he just took his trade iuiio a lady*s kitchoi to fix it. And Ms cMef as^^i^ and can huder, 
Ivan Miller said sffluethiug about having a girl in Greeley county, but if I am any judge Fd say he 
has a girl in eveiy pcfft 

February 14, 1935 

The Ord Quiz 

The Work Sheet 

By GFORCiH CiOWAN[5i"cJ 
"The Roving Reporter" 

Wednesday. Fcbr. 6. 

Chores done, lunch in hand, we (Dick and 1) left home at ten o'clock. Leaving our eggs at the store, 
we drove back to Ibe M. E. church and tbsa south, stoji^g at ASiasts* first. 

Hugh and 1 have long been friends, sort-a "board a-tradc" friends and nothing for me to do but to 
come in and visit a while. Toasting our toes by the heat of the furnace, we talked over the cattle 
business, imd I i^reed w!di him on his anti-democratic arguments, while his wife smiled over her 
quilting. She makes three quilts cvcr\ winter, she says. It is hard to pull away from such people. 

On south to Oscar Bredthauer's. 1 have mentioned his name so often to Uncle Jake, that I passed 
him up. His place appears like a stock yards, with cattle, hay, com in great abundance and what beats 
them all are his three bright curly-headed youngsters. All the ear-marks of prosperity arc in evidence, 
even in these times of distress. Oscar is not a half bad horseman either, nor a half bad farmer. Not at 
home. Gone to another sale perhaps. 
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Across the road to Pete Jensen's. He also was gone. His boy said his Dad would be b£K;k later. I 
told *e boy I ymM stop laEfcer, in^cb T ^dn*t do. Pe^ and Ms toU^ am untiring M^ates, m0 W? 
all wonder hoW Uti^ do so much. And if. you are in the notion of tra^^^ horses, call for Pete. He is 
in his glory at that bi^iness and will not even stop to eat his dinner when he gets started. 

On south to Herman Nass'. Herman was gone too. He "batches" in a great big house, surroimded 
by many trees and small buildings. What an ideal setting for a detective stwy. And girls! What an 
ideal place for a honeymoon. Some luclq' dame will lick him up sometime. 

On south to Ernest Lee's. Ernest had gone to Grand Island, but Lee's wife chatted a minute on the 
doorstep, vt^e we watched a short-haired dog sliiver and clatter his teeth. She tried to get him in the 
house to warm up. but he seemed to enjo) eliilling. Ernest has a nearly new bam, and I had to look it 
over. They wish they had made it differeni, and that is usually the way when it is too late. 

Across the road to Harry Klingji^siiuth's. Harry had also gone to Grand Island, but Mrs. Harry 
insisted Dick and I come in and warm up while she explained a little difficulty with her subscription. 
1 must tell the boss about it. She gave Dick an orange and proclaimed we never could leave without 
ea^i^ cteCT if 'Hsaery was home. Hany and I are also *Tx)ard of trade" fii^ds. We never tire 
swapping yams. 

She told me of a time when 1 was about the size of Dick. 1 was at their house with my Father, and 
she explained how titey had a Buff Coclm tooster I play<ad vn&i^ eto., etc. I may Hany 
gone. His many yards were void of the usual hundreds of head of feeders, a ba£f a dSzeo: of 
which wandering aroimd lonesome like, wishing the place would teem again as it t^oally does 'niien 
Hany has tiw *^Ssvetf* 

Mac Klingingsmith lives to the east, and so docs H. D. Kasson, the son-in-law. I should have gone 
to those places, 'but 1 can't go everywhere in one day. Mac is Harry's right hand man, and Mrs, 
Klingingsmith says he sees the paper there. Occasionally she sends it over to H. D.*s but she says 
they want the paper around for the ads. and so. (bulletin board like) she insists all three families 
come to her place and read it. The paper does treble service. 

A little discouraged to find so many people gone, we pressed on south. Lca\ ing the valley, we 
plunged into the hills on the serpentine load around the canyon. Hooked on to the cast bank a small 
white house and a red bam looked down at us. A thrill ran through ray heart, as 1 slowed up for there 
was Earl Smith waving at me, one of the best friends 1 ever had. 

We disembarked. I felt a httle guilty taking pay from Leggett for resting here. I am glad to talk with 
Earl for nothing. After showing me his cattle, horses, and goats, which he is wintering, as he says, on 
"Democratic Hay", (thistles), 1 must go in the house. 1 could see insults would be heaped upon him if 
I did not break We^ {here. 

Earl sold his dt|^ Wllgpa M town last spring andnsCSVed out to this fami that nearly stands on edge. 
Completely dryii^ out, no car, no radio, no telephcHKe and no daily newspaper, he told me he was 
glad he ease. 

He and I never get through talking. Each time, as 1 would arise to leave he would order. "Sit down, 
Leggett won't know any difference," and we would spin another yam while his good wife quilted on 
a baby blanket for an unfortunate girl. Finally, about two, (I diink he was beginning to feel a little 
guilty himself), he took two dollars out of his pocket and paid for another year's subsc^ption, gi^ong 
me the compliment, that they always read my colimm first. 

Following me to the road, he waved good-bye, as the car circled around another curve going south. 

Similar to Earl's place is Tony Pawloski's. Planted on the south east bankffle a little white house 
and a red barn. His wife talked to me from the back porch while three u'hite geese cackled in unison. 
She said they were going to eat one of them. Ah Boy! I tried to dress a goose once, but I didn't tell 
h^ about it. I am supposed to only say haj^y things as I go alo^^ And &eir kids have made a go- 
jimmy, and maybe you think there are not some real hills there to coast down. 

On east up the canyon to Mike Whalen's. Mike's are old time friends. They used to trade with my 
XM to ^xm tiiose hsdissym ds^ of ^^m. My Mier told m@ fb^ £^ a hmg v^iaks he made 
$5,000.00 a yesa in ttie store, and he did a lot of advertising, too. But that is off subject 
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Standing on the porch, Mike insisted there was nothing to do but "come in a minute." Drawing the 
easiest chair to the stove, his wife urged me to sit down and wann up. We talked of old times, and 
new times, FERA, Gold Clause and Cora-hog contracts. Old friendships renewed. They said they 
dicfai^t take tife Quiz because Ibey werg so imtd v^, &at <m tiietr WO a&m ih&y never gr^ d 1^ &f 
hay or an car of com last year. They said they took the Loyalist and Pawloski's the Quiz, and they 
traded papers, but frequently the trade was never made. Mighty nice folks. They just don't make 'em 
anyMter. 

On south to Eddie Whalen. He was not at home, but his w ife talked a minute at the step. She came 
from Greeley county. If I had known Greeley county had such pretty women, 1 never would have 
tarried in Valley county. 

As we left. Dickie said, "Dad, this is a hclova road, isn't it?" I told him he would think so if it was 
muddy. A roller coaster, 1 would say. Shooting nearly straight up and straight down a few times we 
^landBed cm ^e brakes on flte top of a Immp, crawled out of Ihe car and knotted at fbc door of Roy 
Cruzan. 

Church friends of ours, we were welcomed into the house, and to the front room. Roy, two sons 
and charming daughter put their game of anagrams aside to talk with me. I could hardly resist 
playing them a game. Roy lias been a chicken man, and has coops and cquifflSi^ for many hundred. 

Unable to make them pay. he has quit, and has gone to raising hogs in one coop. Roy has a fine 
family, something to be proud of, and besides those at home, one boy at college studying for the 
ministry. 

Before we left, we were served with freshly baked cookies, and I am going often if they will just 
treat me every time to that kind of pastry. 

Scooting tip hill and down a fsw times, we pulled up at Rose Williams'. She was a Whden 
girl and if those hills don't raise any thing else, they surely produce pretty women. Ross' folks and 
mine have been lifelong friends, and so we needed no introduction. She talked with me on the door 
step and their tiny midget they call Dodee, fieeikles on her nose, made ftt^dbi at onsG mHi my 
boy. Her mother said those freckles don't worry her now. Kids like that is one crop there is no over- 
production of. 

On south to Jess Waller's. Another prince of a fellow who came from Missouri. He has a nice mule 

there that might have brought him a pretty penny before the fatal smooth mouth arrived. 

The day was getting late. 1 was told Harry Tolen, next stop south, was a subscriber. He might feel 
hurt. I hurry on. 

Worth the drive. About the neatest pkicc on the road. He came out of the house and i^Owed me a 
pair of gentle colts they had that would shake hands with us. \Vc \ isitcd a few minutes, and he told 
me he had taken the Quiz since 1894. And if 1 had gone a few rods farther south 1 would be in 
Sherman county and a mile east and I i^Ndd be in Glieetey county. I wondered if &ere is a subscriber 
in Valley count>' who li\es farther from tte eidimty seat. 

Five o'clock. We hurried home one-hs^n^e west over another rolling, sinuous highway, that the 
V^A mm are atteii!^yting to straights 

Thursday. Fcbr. 7. Wife along today, driving north to finish Riverdale. the part I missed last wedc. 
Going along the county line, where the road forks at the school, we made out fifStatc^ at Jim Bantas. 
Jim gone working, but his wife Essie comes trottmg out. glad to see us. She hailed from ^diana", 
bringing the twang with her, we all love to hear. They have to move March 1st and ha\ e no idea 
where it shall be to. They did take the Quiz, but their money disappeared with the rain and could not 
renew. '"We sure missed it**, siie toM us emphasizing the "sHe**. 

On north up the hill and east to John Jenkins". There my wife tarried, and I nearly had to drive off 
without her. Why the attraction, you say? A brand new pair of tiny twin boys. John don't take the 
Quiz. He reads his mother-in-law's paper. Well there is about the b^t excuse I have heard of for 
borrowing the paper. Having a pair of twins to su|^)ort 
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Badk ^ad north to Anton Uher, who lives beside the river. He can sit in the baclgraxd and fish, but 
by the looks of the neat place, speckled cMek^ coops, bee hives, Muscovy ducks, smd tsUQC red 
turkey gobblers, one would gather he does not fish much. 

Back south to John Shultz*. After having lived in Lincoln and worked in an oil station for years, he 
and his wife have moved here on a farm and say they like it better. A few months before he should 
have received a pension, he was notified his senices were no longer needed. Planning to use their 
savings, they moved to the faim. but before they cashed their bonds, they were stolen in the Lincoln 
bank robber\'. Mortgaging their home, they came anyway, depositing their money in the North Loup 
bank&at failed soon after. Bitt11ieydoiidt«!omplain and are tiie best liked couple MRiv^ds^ They 
urge us to linger longer, but we must push on. 

To Paul Bartz' where Mrs. Brown assured us Paul is paid in advance. While the women chat a 
unfiete Dii^ mA I itssp&st flie pet coon, ai^ latsr lite lad gets a Mil o>ut of finding a BBAL 
revolver, loaded with REAL shells, on a stand in tlte dining room. Some of Billic Bartz' trinkets. 

That cleans up Rivcrdale, except Mrs. Jenkins and Gene Brown who live back in the hills. Gene is 
the sheep trm. Tlte Weai^er Btifi^ has tn^ted 1dm prmytoa^ the IsfSt feup^ years, but he hangs on, 
and with a nickel's worth of luck, and his Scotch thrift he will make it. 

Mrs. Jenkins and her three daughters, with John's help, farm their land. Some mighty fine looking 
girls, a Ut&t tm attxa^ve lo stay Biifete hiak tfi^ in teMlts &seva:. 

February 21, 19J5 

The Ord Quiz 

The Work Sheet 
By GEORGE GOWEN 
"TTie Roving Reporter" 

Wednesday, Febr. 13. Getting away promptly at ten. Making my first stop at Ben Moulton's. No 
one at hmne exeept a little brown pup in a box on the doorst^, and he did his best toward makitig us 

welcome. Circling close around the house on the smooth driveway, we bade adieu to the tail 
wagging pup, or the pup wagging tail, we did not know which. Ben started fanning for himself this 
year, and prospered^nmoisely, in the negative, as most of us did. 

Turning in at Floyd Hutchins". Flo> d had eonc to Scolia \\ hcrc he works, repairing iron horses. 
Shaking her dust mop to save time, his wife visited a minute and we censured each oth^ that one or 
the other has not been over for a friendly game of bridge for several weeks. I have heard there is no 
such thing as a friendly game of bridge, but that is off die subject. 

Zig-zagging across the road to Oren Carr's. Oren was in town. The good looking hired girl visited a 
minute at the door. Oren and his wife have a brand new baby girl, making the third. Theirs is a pretty 
place, I alwa^ thought. Large cottonwoods, nice bams and sheds, in good repair, and cozy home 
with a large east porch looking down upon the passers-by. I could not refrain from peeking into the 
chicken coop either. A hundred and fifty coffee colored Leghorns, with large red combs. A sight for 
sore ^^s. The nests full with hens and some nests doing double duty. 

Across the road, and stopping a few minutes to see Oren's father. O. E. Can'. In spite of drizzle that 
had begun making my shoes muddy he and his wife insisted 1 step in and talk a minute. They have an 
<M plc^bse mid stmA ^ere tibat to6k my eye. Cms always have kept a lot of Ivsns, and Nfr. Cair 
itisist^ 1 look into his coop. He had fifty hens and more than half of them arc laying. A good profit 
in ^i&aip says. Oren and his Dad are not only good stock men, but there are few men in the 
country wito sre b^rtter ftirmei^. 

Across the road and a little south to Gu> and Jake Earnest's. Jake was gone but Guy was there. 
First we looked at Jake's coon dogs. One, that Jake has had for so long is working his last year. 
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When iMs season is ove$ ^ will be retired <m & prasion. The after dog, which is part bull, is 
one of the best fighters and coon dogs in the countn,'. 

Guy has no interest in coon hunting. He lead me off to the east, to a com crib, (Don't get excited, 
1^ #$BkEO and ^owed me a sihop he is fixing np, witii a b^ch, pit, sidve smd niany tools. Be says he 
gefe more kick out of tinkering machincr\- than coon hunting. Sauntering back toward the house, we 
saw his small son smiling at us out the window. Guy says it takes a half dozen people to pull him out 
of miscMef, but he is well wortti the trouble. 

On south and across the road again to Art Stillman's. Art was gone, for which I was disappointed, 
as we have long been good friends. His daughter and I talked a minute, and 1 drove on to Hugh 
CHeraents*. She was busy cooking meat for dmner, as she expected Hu^ and the school kids home 
to cat it in a few minutes. 

Hugo Malottke's next. Hugo gone chopping wood. They had a nice flock of white chickens and a 
few sheep. Mrs. Malottke reminded me at once that they are subscribers to the paper. She must have 
known my mission. 

Across the road to the north to Joe Vcleba's. He lives on the old Fd Helbig place. As I stepped out 
of the car he greeted me with, "Hello Brisbane." i did not know whether it was a compliment or 
McSism. Nevertheless he was vefy friendly and we talked fbt sev^l miniites. I t^>t^ fMt^ 
looked pretty neat around there, but he didn't think so and said he had only started repairing to what 
he is going to do. He has a few sheep and is having good luck with his lamb crop. He gave $1 apiece 
g)r the ewes and says their wool is worth more fimn that. The mist was b^inniDg to gather into near^ 
ly a rain, and Joe said he hoped the roads would become so muddy I woilM get stuck and have to get 
hauled in bdSsire night. My wife told me when I got home that Joe grows ^adiolas by the acre. He 
forgot to tell me that. 

On south we drove. Seeing the FFRA workers on the hill. I could not resist stopping, walking up 
and inspecting the job. There were some 25 or 30 men there under the foremanship of Clark Roby, 
and they are doing a wonderful piece of work. Great gims, how those people from the south can sail 
into town when that job is finished. These men all seemed glad to see ttrc boy, if they werm*t tne. He 
was almost one of the crew when they worked on the dam. 

The whistle blew. I went to the car and got my lunch. We crawled into the shack and ate our sand- 
wiches and apples with them. A merry bunch, and as far as 1 c\er noticed, a hard working cr^. The 
fact of the matter is. in all the visits I made w hen these fellows worked on the dam, I never saw a 
man 1 thought was not trying to give an honest day's work. 

Ill )^te of Hie ir^ comhig down a little harder, we drove on south and soDund Aebend. Sto^^ng 
at Wardic Green's old place, we were invited into the house of Francis Backemeyer. He is batching 
but not a half bad housekeeper at that. He told me I could just leave his name out of the paper, but I 
wemid probably losemy jot» if I dkl, and ^mldngmore of my job tiian lum, here^ffe &e f^e»utt$. 

On a little further to Murray Rich's. They were gone, or asleep, for my kiiocks brjEHlg^ lU) R^§wd^, 
Casting my eye about a little, 1 took cognizance of the driveway to their garage. Tlieslope is some- 
where between a 45 mid a 90 degree angle. Once having driven flieir uifeo the shelter, they could 
surely get it started again, no matter how cold the day. by running it that incHne. that is. if 

there was any start to the brute. And they have about the prettiest turkey I hsave seen in many a day. 
Francis said Murray's take the paper and he walks all tiie way dovm thejne to read it. Better than 
taking it home with him at that. 

On around another bend, and up one of those "helofa" hills, as Dickie says, we dropped off at Nate 
Maxon's. Now when 1 said dropped off I mean dropped off. So steep was the grade I nearly tumbled 
into the yard. Tixt&r house is nestled at the foot of a N. W. bank \\ liere the cold gales can get full 
action. Nate was gone but I talked to his boy a minute. They are church friends of ours, and even if 
Nate is a little hard-up on account of the drouth's bludgeoning, he has a dandy nice family, and the 
wolv^ emt t!^ &em4iwf^tan ^n e^er. SiHne lUs MSs te^made a go-jimn:^, and I decided 
tlmt is one tiui^ the hills are good for miyway. For go-jimmtes. 
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Trying to go south on a snake-like hij^way, 1 pulled up to Frank Skibinski's. He had a pack of 
^ttet ifefodoiis dogs timt sdrmd&d 15k& a hunid^, hat fee fe^iself ^sdst^ MmSi% and aisked 
me if I wasn't lost. He had been trying to get on the FERA, Us earn some groceries, and said he 
believed dieing would be easier. At least he is afraid dicing is what is going to happen. We had a 
good time talking about it anyway, an then he said he diought he had seen me working over on the 
road 1 told him 1 could not get on the crew either because I have to many debts, and he pretended he 
thought that was a joke. 

I journeyed on south to Wil Naeve. Will is sick and has been for a long time. His wife, Osce, 
chatted with me on the back porch and said next time I must bring my w ife and mother along, an stay 
a while. It is too bad pro\ idcncc puts such nice fellows as Will on the sheif. and on the othev hand 
allows such bums as 1 am to run at large. She said Will is sure he is getting better and we all hope he 
will be on the go again soon. 

Across the road to Heniy Harris'. 1 was greeted with a few thin cows and an open air blacksmith 
^op. His wife visited willi us while she stood in the doorway. They too had dried out, and she said 
the ieed flie gbvemment allowed would not do ti>6 bu^ess. Hmt they ^mte ashamed of their cattle 
but just couldn't help it. Pecking inside the kitchen, things looked spic and span there. 

Back to the road again and nearly getting stuck in the canyon by the school house, while all the 
ld(!b looked otit &e witidows and chee^i^d. 

Another bachelor's shack was the next stop. No one but Nick \\'halen. He is an old time friend the 
same as his brother Mike, and just as good a fellow. Must be related. His first greeting was, "Come 
on in, George." We went in and sat by the ftont room stove and talked of many things. Dick found a 
picture section of a paper and Nick made him a present of it. Nick has a niche in his heart for kids, 
and my mother used to think he thought as much of his nephews and nieces as their folks thouglit of 
them. Staying until I felt a little guilty we started to leave. But before we parted Nick called his coon 
dogs and showed them to me. Nick as well as Jake E. is an insatiable coon hunter. One of the dogs 
cost $65.00. Nick had been coon hunting most of the night before and caught three 'possums. He 
said the 'possums are getting to be a regular nuisance to the coon hunters. 

Oa south to Paul Gebauer. He was sick in bed the asthma. He has my heartfelt sympathy, the 
same as Will N.. and we all hope he will be out and a-going in short order. It seems like there is 
enough trouble, without being sick in bed. Their son Harry lives in the west part of the house and his 
folks in die other. VSarry takes the paper and all read it. 

Across the road to Billic Worrell's. Billie was gone to town, but Elgin came out and talked with me 
a minute in the rain. 1 knew those folks have a flair for nice horses and 1 asked to see them. Elgin 
was ashamed to show them to me becaose they w^ so thin, but in spite of tiiat I could see some 
nice ones. I would like to trade him out of that team of three-year-olds. 

Back north and west to Louie Miller's. She was as glad to see me as if I was some celebrity. I 
4ifieQva%4 M she ai^ I kive a s&rt of &iDd»d ^lirit, for Hbe is a Quiz correspcmd^ ate. She 
earned the assumption I receive about a dollar a word for this bunk, and I did not tell her any 
different. 

On west to Rube Nolde. The bams and sheds looked pretty well scattered, but he had a square in 
his hand, and that was a sign he was out for repair business. 1 asked him why he had his hay rack 
turned up on its side, and he said to show the cattle he is out of hay, and perh^s they will eat the 

thistles better. 

Still raining. 1 slipped and slid around a few comers and over a few ridges, and into the yard of Roy 
Williams. He and some of the neighbors had been sawing wood, but got rained out. or in perhaps. 
Roy used to work for my Dad when 1 was a little runt, and he said I used to bawl so as to sit by him 
at table. M^miy we uev^ ceased good friends, and ndfii^ did Ms wife and my modier. 

He showed me his mules, which were pretty darned nice ones, but no nicer than a blue roan mare 
he had there. We visited and "heehawed" in the bam door, while the rain pitter-pattered on the roof, 
and while I dreaded to make die final dash for home. He he^i^ ine put tta my chains and aWs^ I 
went. 
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At peek-a-boo hill the FHRAers were going home also Wd ttk^ truck could hardly maSm ^ #lfide. 
Walt Paddock and Hemy Rich wrae nearly stuck^ but by pulling a little they were sent msrily cm 

their way. 

As I pssseA ^ K\m\ school how I liaHzed I bad ^oqp^ C^as. Qr^ He md I Imve Ic^ hsi&i 
jolly good friends, and v\hcn he ba^ffi I am remimted of Santa Claus. Too bad I (^mldn't st^ 
Charley. Too much rain. Have to do itiiesct time. 

As I drove Into town I tamed a n^aitfe y^Oem Pete Bamhart and Fred McGowan were botchering a 
hig hog. Pete show ed me his goate, wMcb eat and live on tree lca\'es that Pete had piled into a com 
crib. 1 told liim if we have another drouth year we will all have to go into the goal business, as tree 
leaves are the only things I know of that grew last year. Fred is a carpenter by trade, bift does many 
other things, sucli as helping his neighbors butcher, and caring ftx a coop full of dandy nice White 
Leghorn hens which he says are paying a profit. 

I might have stopped at Dell Barber's, but I would have had to climb a mountain in the mud, and 
Dick said, "Ah, we can see hiiQ in church.'' 

Arriv^ home about five. 
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By GEORGE GOWEN 
"The Roving Reporter" 

A slight error in geography was made when I said Jess Waller hailed from Missouri. He called me 
on the street the other day and told me it was not Missouri but Kentucky. Well. 1 pondered, "Ken- 
tucky is just over the line isn't it?" And he replied scratching over his ear, "The two states just kinda 
kiss each other is all." But anyway 1 knew he was from somewhere, by his twang and that 
somew here happened to be the state of blue men. They have nothing on valley county for beautifiil 
women if I do say so. 

Seemg Alt La^ge in the yard I stopped first at his place. He is a sUi^^b^ laid Ms wt& Parted W 
say she had read the Quiz for a million years, and then caught herself and said for a long time. I 
thought the two times were more or less synonymous. He has a new truck, but dickers in all sorts of 
tfain^ and Fafeita s^ he would say Ait is a huckster. 

Turning in next at Geo. Maxson's. 1 found Geo. gone. (Is that correct?) Anyway 1 found his wife 
and we sunned ourselves on the back step and talked ow all the papers in the universe. Fern always 
had a little yearning to S(»il!^k ^ says, but aev^dUd. I ^ed to encourage her by saying if I could 
get paid for v\ riting this kind of junk I couldn't see why she mig^ not sell wmething that would be 
worth reading. 

Fern was one of our girls, that is, she use to work for my folks in th^e good old days before the 

war. 

On and across the road to Mark McCall's. He has a bunch of Jerseys that eat more than they give 
milk, Mrs. McCail says. It keeps Mark a humping to get feed for them, but she hopes by spring 
things will be better. They use to raise a lot of chickens but someone else got the cliickens while she 
and her family slept. She says they could at least identify the cows. Any\va\ . those Jerseys looked 
like mighty nice cows, and also looked wistful like as if it is not their fault there is no feed in the 
country. 

On west and turning in at Russell Kasson's. We sat on the east side of the bam and chatted about 
many things. He says he would sure like to take the Quiz, but hard times l«ive bore down with too 
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much vengeance. They have a dandy flock of R. I. Red chickens, more of a sanguine or mahogany 
color than ted. Tisey Imd a Inmdfed, bot 46 d!sdppaitisd «me dark ni^t, ftie ^me ^ MeCalPs. 

Across the road to Ed Lee's. He had just left to make preparations to shell after dinner. It was a 
good thing for Ed and I have long been the best of friends, and if he was there I might not get any 
taoTC calls made that day, or his shelling done Clarence and I chinned each other a few minutes, and 
Russell K. came over to drive his wandering calves home. He was too polite to leave while I was at 
the place. 

On west to the top of Watt's hill. Floyd had gone to the river to cut wood, but Mrs. Wetzel was 
there. They have some fine White Jersey Giant chickens. She said they are all culled and blood tested 
to sell eggs for setting and it siircK was fine flock. She said they raised 600 chickens last year, (300 
pullets) and from this bunch ihc\ culled out and kept only 85. No wonder they were nice chickens. 
And Floyd knows his onions too when it comes to judging chickens. 

Coasting down the hill and south into the yard of Riley Brannon. He had asked us the day before to 
plan to be at his place to dinner and bring the wife. We have long been church friends. They were 
disappointed IksA only Dick and I presented ourselves, but my wife's aitbritis was howling too hard 
to enjoy such a hegira. 

Riley is a keeper of nice horses, but has had some bad luck with them in that boA horses of his best 
team stepped into wire last year. Even at that he 1^ a two yesr old there ^mt is a bemity, mA ^ has 

no intention of selling her. He has the nicest bunch of black faced ewes I ha\ e seen in a l^gtiliae. 
He thinks he will have to sell them because he is short of pasture, and he nearly weeps alligator tears 
to think of it. He also has W. <Mmt chickens, and three nice turkeys. 

A delicious repast sra^ted us, and we nearly over-ate. Riley has three of the nicest kids that ever 
lived, and one of them was sick and couldn't eat any of that whipped cream and cake. 

On south to Leland Stillman's, where he and his father were building a new chicken coop. It was 
slow progress today. Too many boon friends. Art and I had to talk over world, county and city events 
before 1 could pull myself away and let them go to work. And the saddest part of it all was my boy 
and Leland's boy had struck up a friendship by that time and had gone into the sand hauling business 
with their little wagon. A deep mystery is e\er on my mind just \s hy those buildings were planted 
where they are. From their bam one can peck through a crevice of the hills and see the city, but not 
from the house. Like Topsy perhaps. The buildings just grew. 

Back tracking west and across^ mad to Arnold Bredthauer's farm, Albert Jaodbsen Uves 
and feeds cattle for his boss. Arnold has fixed the place up more livable, with a lot of repairs, new 
fences, and buildings. And Albert feeds the steers and can make them fat about as quickly as his boss 

does at home. 

Turning south at the comer we scudded on down the grade. Lewis Karr lives off to the right on the 
old Bob Preston place. 1 turned in. The road appeared a little dubious. 1 hesitated a minute, and then 
tracks showed o&er ears had been m there. I fbrgot for a time that mine vm die lowest one ^a fhe 

United States. 

Straddling the old mts, we drove a few rods. The mud appeared perhaps a little worse ahead. I 
stopped and decided to back out while T could. As we started in reverse, we slipped, and began to 
plow, and in a minute were stuck. 

We worried there for some time. We shoveled out from under, rocked back and forth, and a few 
times got to going but each time our car would pull in spite of us, into the soft dirt at the edge of the 
road. 

Several teams drove by. including the road dragger time, each man looking our way. but no one 
offered to assist. I was a little disgusted and slightly mad, and proclaimed to Dick that they knew I 
was stuck and they should help me out widiout asking. 

Finally John Boyce came along. He was moving on the Bresley place. With a tired team he yanked 
me out on terra firma in a minutes time. We struck up an immediate friendship, for we discovered 
both Imd Icmg been ^»od ^leiids of Clarence. To ^scm tappremilSm I told hun I would advance 
his subscription six moDths. 
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Passing op Karr for the day. and resolving not to attempt anything that even looked like mud again, 
we drove on south to Harold Stewart's. He lives on the McCune place, and works for Rube. He gets 
to work those tine horses Rube always keeps and that alone would help a lot if 1 was looking for a 
job. Rube sod V. W. Robbins frequently have a large number of hcn^es tiiere but Ihey are nearly sold 

out the lady said. 

On soutii over a hill and down again, and across a pasture to where Edgar Davis lives. Edgar was 
gone for wiuch I was sorry, bat his wife and I talked on the door step^a fewminutes. These foHcs 
are more church cronies of ours. She w \v-cuy (hscourj^ed, but I told her we all were discouraged 
and were all broke, and perhaps that helped us botli a little. Misery loves company. 

Becoming entangled in bai^ debt of an outsider, the debt has rankled them for several years; 
getting hailed out year before last aiui dried out last year; those few troubles alone would sorta bring 
gloom into a household. In spite of that Edgar and his wife are dandy nice folks, and that is one asset 
the mortgagees can't take, anyway. 

She has some Narragansett turkeys. Something a little difTerent than I ever saw before, and she 
says the books say this breed is Iiardier than the others. 

Back north to the comer and east over a lew piles of dirt the Creator ucglecied to rub down, and 
swinging to the back door of Arnold Molottke*5. About tiie tiniest brown dog I ever saw greeted us 
gladly as we knocked at the door. We chatted a minute with Mrs. Arnold while the wind cut capers 
with the dust around and around the house. 1 asked her if the wind always blew that hard there and 
she lauded and replied, *lt se»ns like it." Most assuredly, ifer^e moment we weie m ^ vortex. 

Rolling up and down again to the cast, we came to a stop at Mrs. Willis T^l&c's, Art is tr\ ing to 
take the place of his Dad who died suddenly a month ago. The boy and I taUsed a minutes out of 
Ihe Wind b^ £be bam. T was Iseeping Mm ftom haulhig nieum^ but usnafly whext I attack thtd jc^ I 
don't mind agents hanging around. They had some nice wMtehogs in a pen to the east of the house, 
and as &r as I could see, every one was standing on his snoot, tearing up the sub-soil. 1 have often 
thought if we could just teach the hogs to harrow the ground afterwards, but that is a subject for 
Unele Jake and the County Board 

On east and back south up a long lane that 1 was a little suspicious of being soft, but which was not, 
and into the yard of Bill Earnest's. He lives on the John Bamhart place, which was originally my 
grand&ther's timber claim. Bill's three kids had just arrived home from school, and they and my boy 
struck an immediate friendship. I believe he is a better mixer already than his Dad. Anyway, Mrs. 
Earnest said they take the sheet, and have been expecting us to come around. 

Jim Vogeler was hauling some com ftom there. He said he drove by just as I had been pulled out of 
the mud, and surely wished he could have done it for the six months subscription, as they didn't take 
the paper. He said he would have pulled me out for nothing. We visited a minute about the cattle 
maiket, bo^ of ns weeping beotuse we are sold out now. 

Chas. Cress lives to the south and east, across country. Having passed him up last week, I decided 
now would be a good time to make amends. I should have driven the car around about two miles, 
and collected for it, as there was no pay oflered fbr going a foot, but I scaled a few fences and hiked 
over there an\ \\ a\ . 

No one seemed to be at home except a friendly dark brown dog that tugged at my tattered coat tail, 
not diminishing the tatters to any extent. Chas. has a nice place there, tucked back away from the 

road where agents don't v enturc quite so often. He has some of those pail-ftller Guernseys, and some 
nice black horses, with white strips in their faces. I was sorry Charles was gone, for we usually have 
a good time laughing at each other's foolishness. 

Hooftng it back to Bill's and hailing the boy into the ear, we scurried toward town, meeting several 
teamsters returning home from their work. They had been earning nionc\ to buy feed to keep their 
few head of stock from starvation. On to town by five thirty, and, picking up a milk can at the cheese 
fttctofy, we continued over the river and home again. 

Stopping at the mail box and discovering a letter from the boss. He says to send in a few subscrip- 
tions if 1 get a chance, charging S2.00 a year, $1.00 for six mouths and three montlis for Accents. 



The Work Sheet 



53 



Several have told me that 1 wrote up every place (^ce|)t Gow^^s. Drivd^raxe-lutlf mile east of the 
N. L. iTver Aeif home h mai^ nbfA at ttte end of ^e road. A M^^tidtftiTI m a pfati^le to 
the right ptitiil^ water for the house and the many cattle he docs not ha\ e at this time. 

A bird's paradise, consisting of tali trees, redolent blossoms, sandy creeks, velvety blue grass, dark 
shady nooks, and windless sunny pockets, engraces the homestead to the north and west. A foot 
bridge spans the chasm between the house and barn. White Leghorns dot the landscape; a pair of 
strawberry roan mares nicker for a bite of grain; greenish, black whispering ducks hold a pow-wow 
and the sable and white Collie as a welcome, touches his cold nose to your hand. 

No need to write up these folks, tiiey get flie pa^ anyway. 

March 7, 1935 

The Ord Quiz 

The Work Sheet 

By rnxmrnoawm 

"The Roving Reporter" 

Wednesday morning. The roads having been shoveled out yesterday, we began our weekly pilgrim- 
age by stopping first at Frank Segal's. He is a new man. having just moved on to the old Jay 
VanHom place from the Stemeeker farm east of Sumter. The boy came out of the house and talked a 
few minutes, about farming, and drouth, which is an easy subject nowadays to start off on. He said 
his father was shoveling snow. Three husky shepherd dogs greeted me lustily into and out of the 
yard, and also our visit was intercepted now and then \s ilh the din. 

Across the road to the tenant house on the Ncbr. Security feed yards. Lloyd VanHom lives there. 
Uoyd was aw a\ . but his wife chatted a minnfe. She said they could hardly get enough money to feed 
their seven kids, to say nothing of buying papers. But the kids are a dandy nice bunch at that. 1 know, 
for 1 give them a ride toward school and church frequently. Many people much poorer than these 
folk take the sheet, and deem it in^sp^ratsable to li^ I^Mity and pnrstdt of happmess. l^ey had a 
pair of little white dogs that did not seem to be overly in love with us. 

On east to the quondam Nebr. Security feed yard headquarters, where Ed Chrislensen lives. He was 
0m!&j also shoveling ma^. Gee, but I am glad T have a good job so I can get out <of ihak snow 
heaving business. AnN-way his wife. Dick and I visited a minute, and talked o\cr the intricacies of a 
developing surprise party we were both invited to that evening. Ed is going into the turkey business 
tilis summer along with his many other tasl^. The turkeys sauntered around close by, the gobbler 
strutting his limit and thiunping now and then for good measure. 

On south and west to Jim Johnson's. Jim was far out in the field making fence, and I, naturally 
being exceedingly lazy and enjoying watching the other fellow woric, tarried at the back door step 
and chinned the women. Dick became industdous and pumped a pail of watSt^'V^ch demonstrated 
one trait he did not get from his pa. Anyway we discussed the affairs of the universe. We also talked 
overtiie chicken business, in which Jim and Nina are invohed and which is paying a profit even in 
these hard times. White Rocks is their breed. 

Not venturing to the byways for fear of bad roads. 1 retracted our course back north and pulled to a 
halt at the old Byron Johnson place, where now resides Bill Graff They are new people in the vi- 
csxatyt and n&w peo^e at the Arming bu^se^. '&/&rf^ssg was spm and span about^ yaaid. A 
white pup raced back and forth hither and y&a. in his gladness to see us and play with the boy. Bill 
was gone, but his smiling wife said they (Sd irot know anyone around here and the paper would he 
just 1^ resd^; so much Chedk to tii^n. I suggested it might be a good way to get a<x|uaint^, but 
my sales talk seemed to take no effect. 
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I have heard it sftidtet the best fanns in the county are in this neighborhood. That is taking in a lot 
of tcrriton,-. but anyway this old Byron Johnson place, along with a few others I am coming to are 
crowding the wire, liven the best are not much good in drouths like last year. 

Across the voad to &e Louis Vm^ss place. There I found scmie of the husbands of tfae^romeii I had 
been visiting. They were getting reiBU^ foT Louis' sale to be held Thursday. Louis had some might>' 
tine stuff there, but that is past history now. Cliff Klinger is moving there soon, and Louis is moving 
to Oktahoma, so I hear. Louis has be«n one of the crack Ikoss^ hi ^ coraitty an4 a mighty good 
farnici loo. He has also been a good member on the 42 school board, and township board. 
Lverything is always neat around that place. 

On north to Ign. Pokraka*s. Another prize farm, some proclaiming it to be the In tiie country. 
The car was gone, and so w ere they as far as 1 could see, at least they did not answer my knock. As I 
sauntered back to the car, Dick pointed to a sign 1 had failed to see, "No Agents." "You better 
hurry," he yelled "They might lake a shotgun to you." Anyway I escaped safely. Ig and his wife are 
nice folks and 1 can't believe they would have hurt me ver\' much. Mrs. Pokraka always raises some 
very early chickens, and she now has some several weeks old. 1 would ha\c liked to sec them. 

On north to Chas Otto's. Another dandy fami, as level as the kitchen floor. Leonard was iiukcring a 
tractor. He said his Dad had just had an operatioiu md a^sed &at I go info tiie house and visit the 
sick man a while. This we did and had a nice time. The minute before wc stepped into the house the 
plaster in the kit^h^ fell off, but 1 don't think 1 was to blame for that. We talked of many things. 
Charies had long been cfuite a dairy Several titttes he received 6)e tngfiest cheek gjven at the 
cheese factory, one T remember, about S75.nO for two weeks milk. He says now all he is tr>'ing to do 
is to keep his cows alive. A month or so ago he fed his cows $70.00 worth of feed in 9 months and 
sold $35.00 worth of fiafDc. He is getting along nicely from his operatiotL We all hope so, for Ctetttes 
is one of the nicest fellows in the land. 

Trekking west to Fred Jackman's. Nothing to do but to come in. We are "sort a" board of trade 
friends, and we talked ova- the steer business from A to Izzard. They have the most friendly little 
bulldog I have seen in a long time. Dick and the dog became friends immediately, racing from one 
end of the house to the other. Rather hard for me to pull away from fellows like Fred when we have 
so much in conmion to talk about. I told him the way the nuuket is going now I should be feeding 
steers in place of scribbhng abracadabra like this. 

West again, going around though the field, and stopping at Delmcr Bridge's. Just mo\ed on to this 
place of hred s. He had some nice Brown Leghorn chickens, but he says he isn't going to have them 
next year, for they are too Mcl He md he was feeding tfa^ nsash and th^ didn't lay at all, and as 
soon as the mash ran oat diey began to lay. From ^t a person might gatber that is the kind of hens 
to keep. 

On sooth on tiie Mgfav^y to Lind Nelson's. Lind and lud wife are certahdy well matched as &r as 

blond hair is concerned. Lind was gone to town, hut casting my argus eye about. 1 spied a flaxon 
trimmed colt in the yard that sorely took my attention. She said the place was in pretty bad repair. 
The roof leaked and a spout was ton through the porch ceiling to tite attic to divert the water course 
from the kitchen and bedroom. Sorry Lind was gone, for he is a nice kid. 

On south to Chas. Bridge's. Across the road from the 42 school house, where the "chiUens" w«xe 
having recess. This place of Charley's is also in the ruiming for first place in the country. Chas. 
admitted the place was all right, if there was any water. Either irrigation or rain would make it a 
veritable Garden of Eden. Chas. and I discussed the ditch pn^ress a little, he not laying out much 
hope any more. 

On south to Hd Hurley's. Ed alv/ays prided himself with his sleek giuid horses. I insisted he put on 
his coat and wade out in the snou' and siio\s' me a pair of two and tiirec-ycar olds he has raised. 
Clydesdales, light bays, bald faces and sound. 1 believe when this team gets the usual bloom Ed put 
on Ms horses, tiiey i^ be of ^im teams of ^ mmtxy- Md M wouldn't even price tiiem. 
We have long beean good fiiends, he having worked for my &dier in the good old days of long ago. 
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South again a few rods and turning in at Leon Sperling's. 1 was at once invited into the house there 
ti»o, te^iere ttte K^S^ was irtsniflg mtd a ceupla of daiidy kids playing. The I6w ceiiinged 
kitchen reminded me of these pictures we see so often of the spic and span old country's "Home 
Sweet Home." In the window shelf was a small box of cabbage plants, at least an inch high (Febr. 
27). She said this year they were going to try to beat the drouth and grow a little something. 

To the bam, where I saw his horses, and decided Ed H. and Louis V. E. are not the only fellows 
who have nice horses. Leon also has an equine flair. He had a pair of blacks that would make most 
anyone sit up and take notice. He said he was feeding his horses on a diet, but they didn't look like 
but what they will make it until grass. 

On south to Edgar Stiliman's. The place was vacated, as far as people were concerned, but I no- 
ticed another nice team of blacks in his yard. Good horses, good farms, good fences and good farm- 
ers are ti» go ia hatsd* 'P^XtymaMyia tiie yard hem. Ooe of the mj^steries of mysteries to 
me has always been why the lowest spot on the farm was picked out as a building spot Someone 
blundered, and for years to come someone else, perhaps, must pay the price. 

A little east to Gmver B^ntihaft^S- He and his bOy were cutting and flitting elm, and they had a 
real job. Gro\or said the woESt thing about the drouth was the many trees it had taken in its 
onslauglil. Grover works for Uii^e Sam when the roads are passable, and when they are not he 
Starves, ffe is atlso <m fhe townsliip com-hog conitiiltteie and tiiat iiii^t in^cirte he has a few ^eods 
at least. I would, say he has a lot of them. 

Back to the highway again and down the road to Chas. Fuller's. Charles was gone shoveling snow, 
but his wife, Madge, and I chatted for a minute. They are church friends of ours, and naturally we 
needed no introduction. Charles keeps a few of the nicest milk cows in tiie coimtiy, but she said diey 
were mostly dry now, and that was not so good. 

Across the road to Glen (Doug) Barber's. They live in what appears to be "The lunihlcd dtn\ n 
shack*'. It is an old log house, the logs coming originally from the cedar canyons, w hen the land was 
new. It was a dandy house at one time. The owner of the larm will not repair the buildings, and 
consequently they gel nearer the ground every year. 

Doug is havmg a hard time of it He aspues to go into ddsy bu&3nes& He bas^ eows, bat their 
milk will not pay for the feed, and he has no money to replenish the shortage. If he can just get them 
to grass, he thinks, after that there is a chance to get into a nice business. Pretty hard on the cows 
tbou^ amd i^e all are hieing for an early spring. Doug has a nice fiunily anyway, and tet is 
something to fee thankful for. 

On south to CW and Fanny McClellan's. A couple dogs and a score (more or less) of cats greeted 
at ike door step. Al&ough all fhen* land is tiot ao level and tillable as back lioriii, I have 
thought all my life that this place is my ch(Mcc of I know of in the country. A spotlessly lU!ge 
white home, overlooking the village; snug wann stables entrenched in the south bank; well protected 
yards filled with red and White cattle and shiny jet hogs; a tall windmill furiously spinning, pouring 
water into a large cement reservoir, old tall trees guarding off the winter's gale and summer's heat; 
the serpentine Mira Creek, sphtting broad meadows and green pastures; a small irrigation plant to 
give a drink to a fertile field; a dam filling a lazy waterfall; a bridge; a fishing pond in summer; a 
skating pond in winter; lonely paths and shady nooks. A lover's paradise, a child's delight, and still 
these fine folks remain single. 

I did not ha\ e to call here. Many of my early days were spent at this place, skating, fishing; pic- 
nicking, as all the o&ia-Mdsof onrliaiiilet liave done, andnote^ wiH continue to do. 

1 told Cliff it was an outrage to call him up from his dinn^just to ask if he was a member of the 
fold, hi fact he told me he took the sheet before 1 asked, and I homed on to town for a snack, before 

I decided ate it was, all over, &ere are two thuigs there is no shortage of in the land, and that is 
dogs and cats. 

<Separate cli^^nng> 
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I see where my sidekick. George Gowen, got so boisterous that he knocks &e pla^ering all olf of 
one room in a home he visited and no doubt 1 shall get a bill for repairs. 

March 14, 1935 

The Ord Quiz 

The Work Sheet 

By GEORGE GOWEN 
"The Roving Reporter" 

The snow having ceased to fall, we hastily grabbed a few s\\ igs of soup as a lunch and departed on 
our pilgrimage. It was pretty cold, but I felt 1 better go, for when it warmed up the roads would be 
itgEdn itn^NE^ble. IBe iSsf proved to be the best kind, for everyone was home, with nothing to do but 
entertain their honored guest. Ahem. 

After depositing the milk can at the cheese factory and visiting with 1. J. Thelin for a few minutes 
in ib^ dep&t ah<M life ifliMiK^ iiiv@sttlients, ^etm conditions, politics, sajntme court, gptd Causes 
and a few other odd sal^eGtSi we ibiffve-south to the highw ay and then cast. 

The first stop was ^ Van Hm^s. They were reading by the kitchen stove, too poor they said 
to iire np the front rdOtit. There is one thing ^nt being poor nowadays. The Lord made a lot of us, 
and we like sympathy, so Will and his wilfe and I got along fine. He said his four cows had been 
bringing them in $25 a month and that $25.00 was the one thing that kept the wolf firom bursting 
right in the house. 

Dick makes a business of seeking out all the dogs, guns and clocks, and before I noticed it he was 
slyly whispering into my ear and pointing to an old clock on the mantle, tick locking away as merrily 
as if we, all of us had plenty of money. It was thirty-five years old. the\ said. Thc> kirlher told that 
the thing for years would not strike. And then in theffliddle of the night, on last Christmas eve, the 
thing started to ring the iiour. Everyone in the house vowed they had not touched the clock, so the 
ultimate conclusion must be that Santa Ciaus touched it with his magic scepter. 

On ^st to Ford £^»erly's. He m&t^ as he opened ^ doof and taked us in by the We visited 
about many things and finally wound up on school board affairs, he being one of the members of the 
board. His wife was there too. She is another one of inn* so-called girls, as she worked for us a long 
time la the store before she went to woridng for Ford, or Ford for 1^, or ftof each otiisr. Amyvmy-y&a 
like. Be that as it may. she was one of the best clerks (don't dare to say the best) thstfweever had or 
anyone else ever had, either. Everything seemed to be slick as a band box in the house, and I 
wondered if folks were calling ahead, spreading the news of my approach. 

.Across the road to where Nels Baker's v\ere encamped temporarily. I gathered fi^om her discour- 
aged countenance and talk that the depression was bearing down on them with intense f^ocity. Their 
cows were in the sand Mils. When they get them home, Mrs. Baker hopes for better times. Anyway 
she said they were so hard up they didn't take any paper at all. Encouraging her a mite, I told her I 
would send her a sample copy of the Quiz, and there would be enough reading in it to last one week 
at least, and maybe the millenium would come by that time, and it wouldn't matter after that. 

On east to Will Cook's. He was repaMng a horse collar by the kitchen fire. Gladly he and his wife 
asked us in and we sat there and spun yams for quite a spell. He and I went to Omaha together in a 
truck once. A trip down there and back will either make you love or hate your companion. No half 
way about it. 

Will was on the shelf last summer, and little hope was held out but that he would go to the Elysium 
Fields for sure. But he scrambled out of it and is suffering the depression's scourge like all us 
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sinners. He told me he is all well and "ornery" as ever. Will and his family are wcnkers, and will 
struggle on top of the heap Sl&m^^fW^ 

Back west and south to Hany Brab^'^ Hany and his chief assistant. Milford Goocbdch, 1k4 been 
repairing a well. I told Harry as cold as it is this ought lo be a fine day for a job like that. He has a 
dandy pair of colts there, and some nice milking Shorthorn cattle, but Harry's long suit is raising 
com. Usually when the price is up, he and his father, who is no one bin "Uncle Jake" have a few 
thousand bushels to sell. Com is not a bad thing to have sticking around at that. The lad yelling 
"come on Dad," I sauntered off, driving east again. 

The next stop was Carl Stude's. Carl and 1. as well as his wife and mine, have long been boon 
friends, and there never li\ed a nicer couple than they, cither, outside of you and me of course. Wc 
just had to go inside for a while. Carl, a tew years ago, had visited me. and now I was returning the 
call. They have two big kids and two little kids, and all foiff are something to be proud of Carl 
pleads poverty like everyone, but he did say he grew some com fodder last year, and that is better 
than most of us have done. He showed me his sheep and their trolicking lambkins, "dragging their 
tails behind Ifaem." 

On east to Chris Stude's. Chris was doiiig'eJbb^res, and he showed me his chickens. He has a nearly 
new coop, and in it a couple hundred bu£f and brown Leghom hens with large red combs. The coop 
needed ct^i^ig^ be ^id, kit compared team at Imoe I ^loiight it looked pretty ^aad. They 
have some dUC^ and geese, some black pigs and SOiae t&ats ewes with "Iambics". Chns also has 
some Jersey cows that are all dry now, he says, except one heifer. She gives about enough for the 
breakfast food and coffee. That's better than some folks who have to eat canned milk. 

Retracing my tracks, I drove west to the highway and stopped at Clint Beck's. He lives south of 
North Loup, at the very edge of the highway in a little square brown house that goes whizzing by as 
we speed along. He was at the bam trying to find some feed for his horses, a trick that puzzles the 
most of us now days. I asked him if he took the Ord paper, and he replied, "Hell no. We don't take 
any paper." That they didn't have anything to read in the house except sale bills he picked up now 
then, and ihcv didn't help much without anv money to bu> with. 1 made his heart glad by telling that 
we would send them a sample copy, and to show his appreciation he lead DIek to a tiny Shetland 
pony he has. and demonstrated how it would kick and buck, delighting the youngster immediately. 

Again we took the road and pulled in at John Tucker's. He was chopping kindling, but he was glad 
to stop and visit wiA me fbr a cmnote. Who wooldn^ be §^ to stop tibat feiad of a job to talk ahnost 
anyone? I did not tarry long there, as night was drawing nigh, and the cold air was beginning to nip 
around the edges. John's two little kids were playing there but the older ones were galavanting 
somewhere, so Jolm said, and I was sorry about tiutf, ^ I would like to have chinned them a minute 
or two. As 1 have said before, there is no surplus of £iztulies like that. 

Stopping on the way home to call a minute on Will Wetzel, who is convalescing from a recent at- 
tack Of heart fhitters. Win wttfked for my Dad for fiiteen years while 1 -was one of Ae young hellions 
of town, and consequently we too are life-long pals. 

Will lives on one of the best eighties in the valley, if not the best. He has been saving his com now 
for several years, thinking that a better way to save his money than in a deflunk bank. He has 
accumulated some five or six thousand bushels. Lately he has been selling it out at around a dollar a 
bushel and has bought a farm. Not so dumb I'd say. He says he reads Robbins' Quiz all the time so 
as to see what his foster kid has to say. 

This seems like a of time ruimiog ar^tid fiaff 116W si^iscxSbm^ Everyi^e who has^my he 
can steal, beg or borrow, takes the paper, and those unfortunate ones who cannot raise the money in 
one of these noble ways either borrow or plan to join the fold just as soon as possible. 

I feel I slunild be &£r in rspo^ to you. A party complained to me ^e odier ^^ ^^bosAycm 
paper, and although it is seldom I hear adv^^ criticism, I dCCTi it no more than feir to r^tt every- 
thing. 

It lia|:q)w there is cm hi^ vp iifffth of jnms^pd to mre @&oti^ mmn^ &E>m 

odiCT yeara to be a paid subscribe, mid she receives tiie pj^er regulariy. Times are toug^ \sp fliere 
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and those people do all manner of conniving to sa\ c a nickel. When she has read and reread ihc 
paper siic w alks across lots a few miles and gi\ es it to her daughter to digest. After the daughter and 
her husband have gone over the thing and their eight kids have also inhaled the contents, one of them 
pm it iai&m tSnSnst pidi and pie^aM kw tiie school teacher, who scans the headlines and more too, 
as the pupS^ jingle off the muhipHcation tables. 

It is the chi^ of the school marm to be a pony eJ^ires^ so to s^ieak, and drop the sheet at a sister -in- 
laws, where that family of a man wife, ten kids and a hired mwi give It 41 btic« tjivfef. Fiwm Hxttc !t is 
s^tto Greeley, and at that point of the stor\' it goes clear out of the family. A friend gets it this time, 
and when that couple, and the baby, and the grandmother are through with it, a sister happens along, 
said tsto it hMe. She studies ^ timig sevi^l da3rs. And -whm it is hmdy she sends it to her 
brothCT-in-l&W. This time the paper is jounieying back west again into the Horace neighborhood. 
And wh^ ti^GRSe ^Iks and their Mends have read it from "kiver to kiver" it is sent west a second time 
dirough tfie canyon, nearly Lot^, ^H4^e Claud Thanss imd Ms family come into possession 

and delightfully digest the contents. Claud told me he is going to send it over to his mother at Nordi 
Loup to read, perhaps for the last time. 

But I have almost forgotten to tell you the criticism that the most of these lolk^ are complaining of, 
and that is the thing is not printed on good enough paper. Claud told me the last issue he has received 
told about Oscar and I going to Atkinson. Claud said that some of it he could hardly read, and be 
didn't know but he would have to quit taking the Quiz if they don't make that improvement. 

<Separate piece> 

Wh^ I wais a kid they used to make c\o&i story and picture books for the kids to wi& mid after 
reading George Gowcn's story this week, there s^ms to be but one right thing to doafidthat is to 
print the Quiz on cloth for those subscribers whO; are ^led upon to mail or give it to ixmny neighbors 
all:^th^, real subscnbers, have read it. Audi will arrange to do this if those loaning" 
subscalb^ will send in their names. Naturally I d0Qt want to print any more cloth editions than is 
nec^SSinry, for the cloth is going to be more expensive than the class of paper now used. At that it 
nught slow up the loaning business, for after reading the "Paper" the riding could be washed out 
and &e cloth used for didies for the baby or dish towels for the kitchoL 

March 21, 1935 

The Ord Quiz 

The Work Sheet 
ByC^(MffiOOWEN 
The Roving Reporter'* 

Thi^ day being bright, I Mt home aboilt ten for my rovmg job. Through town SOd 6a west paSt ^ 
city of the dead, stopping first at Elmer Kirk's. Elmer was gone. His wife talked a few minutes cm 
the front porch. They had some nice R. 1. Red hens scratching around a tiny coop, but were not 
bothered with any roosters awaking them in those soporific hours at the first feint flush of dawn. As 
fer as I am concerned, the crisp morning, at rising time, is by all odds the most p^ect time to 
snooze. Why couldn't the chanticleers burst forth in song at nine in place of five? 

Elmer was telling in town the other day he heard someone say they w ondered if G. G. G. was not a 
little off "A little off." Elmer ejaculated. "No. he is not a little off. He is all offi," 

On west to Jim Vogeler's. Jim was also gone, he realK leaving the country. He was in Towa. 
Dessie, her nose red with a bad cold, stood on the back door step and we talked of the long long ago, 
''wte yfm and I wer&youn^ h^^e.** She and I were school kids togeth^. A nice blue roan team 
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and a few more horses were waiting for spring work to start, a calico cat was taking his morning bath 
and a Mj^tyeflow Canary hopped lively in ^ cage in the wkdSW. 

Back and a half mile nortli. and east again to Will StefTins'. He was also away, but I sauntered to 
the house and his wife and I also chatted a minute, while Dick investigated and put in motion a hand 
power washing machine. They have a flock of the deepest reddest Rhode Island Reds I have seen in 
any of my wanderings. Without much enthusiasm she admitted the chickens were nice enougli if 
they had anything to eat. Steffins have a pretty place when one finally gets there, hidden baci< out of 
sight by the side of Mira creek. She said few people ventured in, and she seemed e\ en glad to see an 
agent like myself. 

Back south past the school house where the school kids gave us a glad hand and pulling in at the 
yard of Hariy Meyers and Ward Goodrich. Mrs. Goodrich and her vivacious daughters were doing 
the washing. The gu-Is were singing vdiile tiiey rubbed, and if a pason can sing while involved isi do- 
ing out a family laundry, they surely must be blessed with a happy namrc, \Miilc the boy climbed on 
top the chicken coop and look cognizance of the kids' playhouse, Harry and 1 talked over the cattle 
and hog maricet. 

On west to Lee Mulligan's. Lec was hauling straw somewhere. A couple of dandy tiny kids were 
playing on the step. The dog barked suspiciously at us, the little girl cried frantically and ran for 
safety. The sn^itig little bt^wift Ae ffftie^ coat and vest T ever ^w, was glad to see us and warned 
his motiicr of our approach- She also smiled when she saw us and said just thought the other day that 
it was getting about their turn to take their medicine, meaning this write-up of course. The little girl 
recovered from her fright and the kids were all soon acquainted and playing with the dogs. Lena told 
me to bring the wife along next time, as wc started to leave. 

On west to Boyd (Deacon) Mulligan's. They have a relatively new place and everything looked 
spic and span around there. A nice front yard, but she said the blue grass had entirely killed out in the 
last year's drouth. Boyd is one of the best hog men in the country. Otio Hill used to say he was by all 
odds the best. Too had the profit has been on the wrong side of the ledger the last few years. They 
have some tiny squealers already trying to make hogs of themselves before the price breaks next fall. 

Back north and a little west to Will McDermott's. Bill was burning weeds, but he gladly stopped to 
visit a minute with me. He told me he took the Loyalist and Frank the Quiz and they traded papers, 
hut the worst of that was they only managed to get them traded about once a year. He showed me 
some HerefSm) Ik^ he and 'Frmikhxv&. A new bleed to me^ but be Miks they are dbout the best 
hogs he ever had. They looked likedught\' nice hogs to me too. if such a thing is possible — a nice 
looking hog. At any rate, they enj^ed a mud hole the same as any other kind of swine. Bill and I 
have long been good friends, but I couldn't tarry there iwever at Aat. 

West a way and finding Frank McDermott and Paul Lec burning thistles by the road. We talked a 
few minutes there and then they climbed in the car and 1 took them home to dinner. Frank showed 
me Iris Hferefotd hogs, and said they are tte best breed of hog he ever raised. We stood by the car and 
talked over all the papers of the country, he thinking the Quiz the one indispensable sheet and also 
that he could not understand how they can put out so much paper for the money. He said he read the 
whole thing, not excepting this bunk of mine. I hated to leave there too, but I cannot stay too long at 
one place. 

West a little farther to Paul Malottkc's. Paul came out of the house picking his teeth. He showed 
nic some nice heifers, but nearly all of Paul's fine Shorthorns are temporarily removed to some other 
part of the state w here feed is more abundant. Paul has a nice place there, wf^ goodlMUlis, strong 
fences and the best of li\ cstock when they arc home. The house, although not new. appears to be in 
^cellent repair, and everything indicated prosperity had dawned on those folks at some time or 
ano&io'. Dick md I ale hffic&, tossMg^e cninA>s to soitie piet tuilEs^ while Paul talked over tiie 
times with me withs@iaiach a\'idity as if I really did amount to something. 

Retracing my st^ east and west 1 pulled up to Everett (Deacon) Homickel's. More than one 
**deacon'' in fliese ^axts. lli^ltiniSiB at tile of &e scmd 4is we g!& west fiM N. L. Tie-sew 
highway wiU turn soudi one-h^f mile tiiere and dim west again. 
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The front yard was engraced w ith tall conifers. Scaling a woven wire fence because I could spy no 
other mode of entrance I knocked at the door. The coy Mrs. Homickcl her Dntch cap arri\'cd on the 
scene. This is surely a day for the women folks. Diffidently she told me that Everen was gone 
ttmMhg, md flm 1^ wm^ tamcnhm i^tbe Qute ekei, so I took tc^ l^vt. M l h^&d back over 
the fence and was boosting over the lad. I noticed Arnold and Oscar in tiieu* trudis SE^uig by. 

"I will just drive over there while Arnold is home", I thought. 

"So hard to fmd hitn there " I rounded of die pd&a, 
"Around the corner 1 have a iriCTd 
in this great city that has no ei^ 
Yet days go by and rush on. 
And before I know it the year is gone 
And I never see the old friend's &ce 
For life is a swiift and terrible race." etc. 

As I leave Everett's yard I notice a leaning bam. I have reSd WB^sy times of the leaning tower of 
Pisa. Perhaps Everett is attempting a little competition on this score. 

I drive into Arnold Bredthauer's yard closely behind tile two trucks loaded w ith - corn. 1 am at once 
invited in to dinner. The missus is slightly chagrined by ^ tm^Epedted dinars. I assured her we had 
eaten, but they insisted we sit up and eat a bite of fish, and partake of a drink of coffee. This we did 
although a second dinner so closely on the first was too much for my capacity, and the coffee was all 
I could manage. The ybimg ei^^^nontiis-old heir apparent sat up to ^e table also and stnfled at Dick 
thronghont the repast. After wc left Dick asked. "Dad, why can't wc have a nice baby like that?" 

Arnold and his hired man, August Vodehnal, unloaded the com in the elevator. Dick had to in- 
vestigate the whole establishment from cellar to garret, climbing to the top of the thing a dozen or 
more tim^ said watching tlie cups go flying by. After that Arnold showed me a pair of silver trim- 
med colts he t^ad recently bought, and they are so nice you don't see their like every day in the week. 
I glanced over Ms many yards of cattle. The place is a fittle city in itself. Arnold and August fol- 
lowed us to the car, and we visited there a few minutes longer. It is a darned outrage I stop al such 
good friends and while a few hours and then charge the boss up for it. I would have gladly done it 
wi^out pay. I left, Arnold asking me to bring the wife over next time. 

1 should have stopped at August Vciddmars place but I had already him. 1 wa^'t sure his 
wife wanted to see me anyway, wc being entire strangers. I took no chances and sailed on. 

1 turned in al Hillis Coleman's, making a figure eight, or nearly so around the garage, and then up 
to the back pcrch. No one was at home a Mendly white dog, and so I did not tarry l&Bg, Tbe^ 
had a few sheep on yonder hill nipping r\ c. a pure wbits cow with an ivory colored nose, some buff 
chickens, and that is all 1 saw without snoopmg and I hate to do that, for folks mi^ come home just 
at the wrong fflinote, and then no tellmgwiiat: would happen. 

Retracing the figure eight or some figure, wc hurried on and set our brakes at Heniy Lee's. Mrs. 
Lee was very friendly, and invited me into the house so she could pay me a dollar on her sub- 
scription and get receipt If she saves this papCT she will have a (hiplicate. Anyway ^ gave Dick 
a whirligig toy to play with, and she and I also talked of many things. She told me of her daughters 
who teach and go to the University, but 1 have heard before that her kids are the kind not to be 
ashamed of. She wond»^ if going to fte imfv^ily paid. I hated to discourage her in fliat Ike of 
noble endeavor. She did not know that I was a victim of that school and I was very careful not to 
mention myself as an example of their output. 1 was in a quandary as to what to say. As we parted 
she a^d ^boat my sister in Cahfomia and her welfare. 

Oa north to Will Vogeler's. Sheep. Sheep. Sheep. Five htmdred head of old ones, and a thousand 
babies, more or less. Sometimes I think sheep are smarter than us mortals. I would like to sec fn e 
hundred mothers, with a thousand babies a week old (rath^ large crop perhaps) and mix them all up 
like we do our hvestock, and then see if the moAm and kids would all know which belonged to 
which. 
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That's letting my mind wander a little off the subject. 1 promise never to do it again. Will was 
gone, ^ T visited a few minntes witti the hired men, and fiien a few ntintites longer wiA Wlll*s si^«? 
Alice, while she shivered on the back porch. She apologized because her porch had not been mopped 
that day, but compared with some I see (not mentioning any names) I thought her's was immaculate. 
In spite of her shivers, she was too polite to deliberately walk off and leave me as she might have 
done. Squinting off toward the bam I noticed some nice horses and. colts meandering around. 

1 would have gone over to Dell Barber's, but Alice said he was not at home and there was another 
place 1 was not sure the wife wanted to see me. 1 w ould have had to crawl up and down three or foiu 
hills, and op^ a few more gates, so 1 again took Dick's advice, and decided to see him in church. 

<Separate clippings> 

A\it €^ p&s^& who hsm #wa^ im^m&i about having i^aek ^mm pointed in the psjpcr for ^&mit 
will break the jn-ess, will hesitate no longer after they see the picture which we are goii^ to print of 
Geoige Gowen. 

I am beginning to get suspicious of George Gowen. He finds so many of the men away from home 
and always makes it good and plain that he stands out in the yard and talks with the women, on the 
}mk patch. You women siodd invite George in iHese &M days and give Mm d Uole home brew, 
Gvca if the men are away. I think his Missus is keeping an eye on him too, for I notice that Dick 
always goes along. 

March 28, 1935 

The Ord Quiz 

The Work Sheet 

By GEORGE GOWEN 
"The Roving Reporter" 

Hurrying south about ten, over Peek-a-boo and into the canyon, and tlien turning a^^plly west up 
over a hill that is nearly perpendicular. The fu'st stop at Dave Ingram' s place. Dave was there looking 
around a t:rit. As yet he has not rented ike Strm. He s&id he M not know^ it mattered i^^e^ier he 

rented it or not as the last few years he has not received any rent iutyway. He thought a better way for 
the government than the AAA would be to have everyone just stop fanning for a year. 
Up and down another hill or so I picked up Jess Wailer. He was walking and was as glad to ride as 

I was to have him. We stopped first at Lee Thomas'. Lee left his housework long enough to show us 
his livestock, and talk of other trivial matters. Such as newspapers, which he thought would be the 
next thing there would be a processing tax on. He has a nice pair of colts there and a buck that is so 
fierce that Lee has him anchored to a cement block Whidi dangles along behind as he forms his 
attack. Lcc is one of the three or four bachelors in these parts. Now here is a chance for some of our 
many unemployed girls. There is no lack for employment for the farm wives. And anyone of these 
batches are wi0ity wm MIgws^ too. 

Scooting up and down again we slammed on file hrttke^ !rt Cecil Kennedy's, at the foot of a hill. 
The road splits the yard between the bam and howse. A ^<N3dam tractor sets near by, dreaming of 
ote" i&ys. A iappie gray horw niches a friendfy nose out of his box stdll. A few roan and white 
cattle languish in the sun. Cecil was gone. His wife exhaled an exasperating breath and said they 
would like to have the Quiz but couldn't do it this year. The drouth has surely pounded the folks in 
itas nei^]iot!iood to ^ lowestnadir ferandally, to be sme. 

Sailing on a few more ups and downs we stopped next at Ivan Canedy's. He was discing on vondcv 
hill, so Jess, Dick and 1 meandered over that way. He had five fat horses hitched and 1 could not 
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refi^ &om giviiig th^ ^ om^ ov^, teb laid 1^, ^axm eye&, fie^k 

and body. "Mighty nice horse, that brown one." I rem^lked. An eight-year-old. arched neck, slick 
coat, sound legs and kindly eyes. 1 was then asked what I tta^dg^ about a black one. "Smooth mouth, 
grayut^ over Ihfe eyies, and a tittle itm^", I ftou^t Thsa we wcttt ov^ all flie hmses M the hrovm 
was still my choice by all odds and the black one last perhaps. l\ an smiled a few times and after we 
were all through our horse talk he told me the agriculftire teacher was out a few days ago with his 
class and judged fliose Sxsises, ^i^g tiie black one flrst and the brown one way down ithe tine. Of 
course the laugh was C^ISe fsat^S^^g th_em so far w rong. 

We walked back to ^ liPQS^ ivith his two black white ringed shepherd dogs giving us a lusty send 
ofK T drove on west and took Jess home, he showing me some nice colts. Jess had just moved here. 
He said the farm he came from was ttie one the creator quit on. when he finished up this old earth. 
Jess thinks this farm better. Glancing around a bit 1 wondered if he had brakes on his plow but I 
didn't say anything. 

From there I tOUried South, still "roller coasting" up hill and down dale. I stopped at the road, not 
daring to drive across a mud hole to Will Davis'. .A.s we climbed a bank that reminded mc of the cap- 
ture of Quebec we arrived on the scene at the consummation of a cat killing. Will's kids were home 
on account of the teacher bavmg the measles, so boy joined the tiirong in the intratnent of the cat 
and Will and I talked of hard times, past, present and ftiture. 

Will and his wife have been squeezed out and are now starting over, broken in spirit and health. He 
told me he had paid $50,000.00 on d^bHs and sntemt in the last 25 years and when he got ^&on^ his 
stuff was not worth the mortga^ Icdft ng^klSt it. He told me a lot more interesting figures, too 
niunerous to relate. As we stood there leaning against the bam, his wife, Mildred, came to the door, 
waved and insisted I stay to £nner. It was only eleven, but of all women, I could not refuse her. 

Mildred comes as near io being my older sister as anyone could. Partially orphaned, for years when 
1 was a young urchin of the village, she cooked the meals, swept floors and spanked us kids. She 
didn't spank us half enough perhaps, and we grew to love her like one of us. It was not until she 
married that Sjlii left us, and then it was like losing one of the family. Soon after they were married, 
they became so involved in paying debts, a good part of which was the endorsement of another 
man's note, that, I told them, as we ate dinner, they forgot to live. "Heck," 1 said, "you lost out 
anyway. You should hav e hadjiBta few of life's pleasures as you went along." 

1 could write a volume about our olden days and escapades, a few of which we had time to talk 
over during dinner. She has the same sharp wit as ever, the same pleasant cadence to her voice, and I 
swallowed a lump as she stood on the rickety depression step and told us to be sure and come back 
again. 

1 must deviate a trifle from the theme to tell of just one small incident. It occurred only a few 
months before she and Will were married. We all had gcme to bed leavmg them in the parlor. Alt^ 

all was quiet, stealthily I arose, silently 1 ereepcd to the stairway, and slyly I peeked down at the love 
making. It was a rather dull affair, until at the conclusion of a game of cards he prepared to kiss her 
good night. Abont tet thne I snickered, and about tfiat time !^ spied me and screamed, and about 
that time I heard the heavy thud of Dad's bare feet in the offing, and then as Will and Mildred 
laughed an encore of delight I suffered the throes from the tune of the "jingle of the shingle." 1 have 
bought many a time since, if I had just not snickered. 

Dick and their kids, of which Will said are under the ten units now, had started an irrigation plant, 
by running the water from a melting snow drift down the hill in a wagon track. I could hardly pull 
my boy away. They have six bright, dark-eyed youngsters, the best part of which is. they are 
foreclosure proof. 

The next stop at Carl Wolf s. He was farming, and 1 chatted a minute with his smiling wife on the 
step. Their place appeared as if prosperity had tarried a little while some lime or another. They had 
son^ ^te^?^ute^pliH^)e^ I Im^ se^ tMs ^is^^^vs' ttinm^ colt, aid sim^iy 

black pigs. At the moment of arrival Dick and ^mr boy became fast friends and he rode all the rest 
of the joumey as company. 
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The next stop to the west to Lloyd Needham's. Everyone was gone, and ail 1 could see worth 
metttitmmg was some bogs ready to sell, as black as mud c^d make &em, and the washing on the 
line, as white as the driven snow. 

On west again and turning in at Anthony Cummins'' and they were gone. All I could see there was 
a nice pair of mules, one sorrel and one black, and each with light noses. They were suspicious of me 
and went trotting off with Iheir beads high up, as if tbey even were big^i batting ffie. Could that have 
been possible? 

On west again and getiuig stuck in a mud hole for a few minutes. 1 rocked the boat a few times and 
shortly with tiie little beys pfi^i^ ^all tfa^ vrem malSil was cm. I edntiinied Wi^. 0£f ta ttie 1^ 
Dane] White and Lloyd Needham w ere cutting wood along the creek in what appeared to be as near 
a forest as I have seen in a long time. One of the few patches of thick timber left. 

i visited 'vtn^ tibe wood cb^^$^ a fe^r nutoiited, ajffid then walk^ <m to tiie house of ^site. 
Paul and his father were in Ord. but I chatted with his wife a short spell. She said the nice pair of 
colts in the yard the boy was using in his project work. Hoofing it again 1 went cross lots, up and 
down a few moimtaais, to Frank Whi1^*i^. In wfaat T thoii^ the front yard, but ^at pttjiv-^ 
ed to be the ba^ a couple spotted hogs had gone into the mining business, and w ere tossing great 
chunks of dfift up with their snoots. Perhaps they thought there is "gold in them thar hills." If there 
only was! And if we could only train hogs to work like tiiey do elephants. 

I visited with Mrs. White a few minutes, and then Paul and Frank came, and 1 visited with them a 
few minutes longer. Mighty nice folks even if the depression and drouth have them on the run. 

Walking back a few hills to the car to find the boys very nearly fighting. I quelled them and in 
another minute they were di\ iding an apple as good friends as ever. 

Next stop south was Albert Haught's. He was cleaning out the bam. but was glad to rest a minute 
and visit even with me. He proved to be a pleasant fellow to chat with. Big white circles have been 
painted on the doors of die red bam, and I told him he should take a little more paint and make some 
faces there. Then, vvc agreed, from an aesthetic standpoint the painting job would be complete. 

On south again to Ben Nauenburg's, where he and Jess Waller were getting a load of wood. We 
l3tU^ d »ninites. I stopped at the home as dme idoi^ ^ ]^ bas a neat |^ 
with Silver Laced Wyandottes, and ihcy were a pretty bunch. Most oftiie roosters had a single comb, 
and she said she liked them better that way. 

On -west to Walt Cummins'. Walt came to the door st^ and we landed and ^Iked for quite a 
while. He said Albert's and Anthony's came to his place and read the Quiz so that paper does treble 
duty. I have concluded if the audited list is 2500 subscribers, that figure ought to be about doubled* 

Walt has just returned from an extended trip to New Yoik and we talked of ^lat and many o&hsj: 
things, including politics. Just before 1 left he took from his pocket and asked me to read a new ver- 
sion of the 23rd Psalm, it started something as follows. "The President is my shepherd I shall not 

want, he maketii me ." In spite of the huge enjoyment we two derived, I guess I better not 

quote it all, as that is running things into politics. 

Turning around, careful not to hit any machinery parked at the road side. I drove east to Will 
Plate's. Will was gone, but 1 talked with Mrs. Plate a few minutes. They are German folks, Just hav- 
il^ immigrate tN^ore the war, but she talked remarkably well and I enjoy listening to her ^alect. 
Wm. was a soldier many years in his younger days in the Gennan army. 1 told him once on the way 
to Omaha, that if he had stayed in Germany he might have had his head shot off in the war. He has 

seen the several lime$ iiitai tte 

Plate's have a fertile place ftiere, but ffie buildings are small and unsatisfacton*'. Will had penned 
off a Uttle patch and had be@a nsddn^^Sden. 1 would have hoofed it across the creek and visited 
wi^ Roy Witfiams a fewxdntttes, btit^N^. Plate ^d fioy and Ms gone. 

Back north and turning in at John Boyce's, there to find him and Clarence Bresley trying to pull up 
a well, and having their troubles. The well was determined to stay embedded some 200 feet in the 
groimd. I was rennndbd ctf a tooth pulling affair €ar two I Irave l^d. I ^ood watched p&c^ 
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formance a few minutes and sauntered avmy fi»r I was suie erne of Ba^tee& was be^fnoisg to howl 

right then. Clarence follovsed me to the car and we visited a few minutes and we hurried on. 

1 turned toward home. 1 drove on north and turned in and visited a minute with Riley Brannon. He 
was grinding com^ mdl told Mm not to grkid vp ^ico eat C^co cats sm m^'&vmi^. St»^ 
white and yellow^ bl^ded togedier, and what could be prettier regardless of whe^er it has long hair 
or short. 

The day was later than I thought. I had to hurry and detour 1 1-2 miles south to get to town. I 
maintain it k an outrage lliat a temporary ciossiag cannot be ^mt^ed at such places ^en 

repairs are made on important thoroughfares. But the road men should give a d if the 

hundreds of cars have to drive 3 miles out of their way, because these men are too busy to 
do anything but build the new. Trains do not stop when bridges are repaired or built, but 
public work is different It was six thirty when I drove into the garage. 



April 4, f 935 

The Qrd Quiz 

The Work Sheet 
By GEORGE GOWEN 
"The Roving Reporter" 

Leaving home at nine for the galavanting. I tarried a minute at John Manchester's shoe shop and he 
propounded in vivid pictures how the town is geong to thunder because there is no place to buy beer 
here. One might gather that hcer is all anyone comes to town for any more. I &il to understand his 
logic when there is so much good home brew in the land. 

Out of town and west past where two bridges are being built, and Wo0i i^adn, maldng ^e first stop 
at Anual Frazer's. Anunl was In the sand hills bringing home some horses. Mrs. Frazer was raking 
the front yard, and she gladly leaned on the rake handle and visited a few minutes. Who wouldn't? 
She said Anual would be hi^ne after ^le and I better stop as I came back ali^g. 

West a way and turning in at Cliff Collins'. Cliff has a job on the road maintaincr. His wife Hsthcr. 
went through high school with me. She was trying to inveigle her laundry to dry before tlie dust 
cafffie up, but was encoimtertng difficulty. Her little boy atid Diek went to wtnk overfiatiling some 
machine in the shop while she and I renewed our school da^ out of the wind on the cast side. 
Several cars went humming along, and each time the driver wddd Sitretch out his neck, and 1 suppose 
now some terrible scandal will be started. Anyway we r^iashed a little class Mstoty, and would have 
gone over it all if duty didn't call. 

Stopping next at Harold Fisher's. Mrs. Fisher was raking the garden, and I leaned on the gate and 
visited there a few minutes. There is something about leaning on the garden gate, but I assure you I 
did all the leaning and she did the raking. I stayed there until I ielt ashamed for not taking die nUce in 
hand and allowing her to lean a while, so I excused myself 

Hearing Harold at the bam 1 moseyed out that way. Their buildings are grouped closely together so 
they do not need a bicycle mth wtddi to do their choi^. Looking into the bam I saw a very near 
pinto horse there. My Dad use to tell me a pinto had many colors. Harold said it is an Appakicha. He 
didn't know how to spell it and neither do I, but anyhow the colt siire w^ a dandy, nearly white, 
with i))e<^ of ried and blade, md v^the in his 'eyes. 

I visited a little with Harold and he showed me his brood sows. Jerse\ reds, 16 in all. and the nicest 
bunch I have seen this year. He sold one a few days ago and it weighed 370 pounds and not a year 
old yet. 

On south to Bill Brennick's. His hens were having a cackling bee in the coop and I asked him if 
they laid as well as they cackled and he said they didn't. He wasn't very enthusiastic about an agent 
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bugging him, or trying to sell him the paper. He said he knew what it was and i needn't even send 
him a sample copy, but after a ^vhile he Consented fo^dce it if it came for nothing. As I was alxnit to 
fieeze and so was he. I Jumped in the car and hiked a little w ays east to see Russell Peterson. 

Rustfe was two-rowing his com. At least he was running his go-devil in the Usto* ditches where his 
corn should have been but wasn't He was working a mighty nice grey team in the middle. And as 
they came up the rows, their heads bobbing, it was plain to sec why Rustic might be proud of them. 
We talked a few minutes about the dust blowing, and the prospective drouth, and the grain planting, 
and of Rustic's father Pete, who always joshes me about working my wife too hard and making her 
milk so many cows. Thai's one place where my wife is a failure. That's milking cows, loo much 
Arthritis. Motto: A farmer should always look for soundness first and brains last when picking 
women and horses. 

Back west to the road and mming in at Guy Mulligan's. He was r^airing:&e screen door. Soineof 
the first harbingers of spring are the raking of yards, tacking up the screen doors and planting sweet 
peas. The folks in this neighborhood arc rushing the vernal season like the first jonquils. A quondam 
tracts lis lai^ as a small motmtain decorated the noilb yard, and it was to this that my boy and 
Guy's boy at once made their way. 

A little treatise on the argument of horses and tractors might be in place at this point. A quondam 
tractor is a very &e tiubg ibr kids to play with. Much better than a quondam boi^. Wbe^e is there 
the dad thai would fflo* rather his boy would play cm a tractor that had been diseardcd forayear than 
on an old horse that had been dead for a year? And where is there a modem boy who is not more 
delighted with even a quondam tractor than a quondam horse? One way of keeping the boys <hi Ae 
farm but who wants to do that after the last few years. 

On east to Edwin Schudel's. The dust was beginning to whirl aroimd our ears. Edwin was at- 
tempting to get some frees out of the drifts of dust, but he was glad to stop a minute and show me hk 
baby chickens, and his farm. Edwin has a nice place there, with a blue spruce in the fiont yard and a 
front door to the house as wcW a*^ a back. The barns were all painted and in repair, and things in 
general appeared as if a few shekels had roiled his way some time or another. 

Into the house to seethe wife a minute. Everythi^wotfldhavebeea^HC and span there il the dust 
wasn't filtering in so fast. Mrs. Schudel is another one of our girls, so to speak. She v\ orked ai our 
hfflne when 1 was a youngster, and she was a little older. And Edwin was making a business of 
calling at oar house then too. 

Edwin showed me his tractor. He had fixed a dust cap ova* Ae gears like the new ones have, 
also several other mechanisms that he made in his shop. Edwin m^jltf have missed his calling. 
Pexhqps he should have been an engineer, but he is about as successful as any of us folks -who are 
struggling at the Winning business. 

Back west to Clyde Willoughby's. He had gone into dinner and he invited me into the kitchen. 
There I visited a few mintites widi hitn, and his wife and tiieir flit 8 months old baby. He probably 
won't be so fat in another year when he starts running away to the fi^fo see his Dad. They have a 
nice new house and a nice bam, and live on a nice farm if it would only rain. Rehising to stay to 
dinner, as I did at Edwin's we scudded on over a hill and down into a canyon, heading for AIct 
Brown's. 

Alexander is the big assessor in these parts and he gets elected and reelected by huge majorities. 
His prmeiple is lo make a business of writing the schedules low enough. He says they (meaning the 
fellows in the court house) Will sec to making them bigger but he ne\ er knew of them making the 
schedules smaller. That principal in mind he endears himself to the constituents and always wins the 
necessary votes. Inasmuch as Cushing is preening himself for the governor next year, 1 suggest we 
boc^ Akise fot^ one-house legislature. 

Alex came hurrying out of the house and lead me inside. He is one of my wife's relativ es, a fact 
that some fellows never mention except with disgust. But Alex and 1 never try to borrow any money 
of each other and so get alra^ fme. "Be had no soono* foond out my mission than he tried to sell me a 
flat iron his wife is agent for. We dickered for some time, but no way we could figure but what one 
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tvoidd have to dig up about four dollars, and it liappened we were botii short three of that 

neccssar\' four. 

She poured us a cup full of coffee and Dick and 1 ate our lunch there. I told them not to tell the 
xteli^fbors for I had just refused two invMit^ to ditoi^. After lunch, and a few jokes and lau^s he 

showed me an acre or so of garden they have already planted, including sweet peas and \vc were off 
They have been living on sheep this wintiCX'. They have butchered about half their ewes, and every 
one they butchered would have had twins, and &os& fliey saved have only had single lambs. T would 
say rh;)t is following the spirit of the AAA program with a vengeance. I would suggest the fact be 
mentioned to Sec. Wallace and perhaps Alex might be given a good job. Then he would have money 
enou^ to subscribe. 

On around the canyon to Bert Williams'. I used to drive this road with my eyes shut, for it was at 
this place 1 landed my wife. It looked about the same, except before when I used to come it was 
mostly after dark and I departed in the wee hours of the morning. 

Be that as it may. Bert and his boy and 1 visited for quite a few minuted in &e shop out of the wind. 
1 think he v\ as glad to have mc lca\'c for when 1 came back along they were at work in the field. 

South again and across the road, and turning in at Herbert Goff s. He was batching as his wife had 
gone visiilkg. He ^wed me the place mi I disccwieired he had sme nice impnGvem&ite ^n&ee. Two 
silos, a nice cow bam, cattle sheds, hog house, shoots, and all painted in tip top color. The wind 
whirling too hard to Kxake it at ail pleasant to work, if there is any such a thing as pleasant work, he 
loalbd md ehafited wi& me. 

Back again to the road and south and up a long lane and to the yard of Maynard Finley. There is 
about the neatest, prettiest place 1 have seen yet. Everything painted and in order, no quondam 
machinery or dead horses near by. the doors all htmg and the ^ices in ship shape. A sleek green 
lawn, a crooked creek, tall ash trees, a nice house in which was a pretty wife. Maynard was in the 
field so I did not look around any but hurried on. 

If I just Had a farm like that and had it paid for there would be no more letters to Uncle Jake or 
Work Sheets. Homer, how long do you suppose it will be, working for you before I can save enough 
to buy a pretty farm like that? All I have to start with now is the good looking wife. 

I stopped along the road and talked with Maynard a few minutes. He says he gets the Quiz from his 
brother on Saturday, and they couldn't live without it. 

Up the hill p;ist Pleasant Hill school and turning in at Stanley Brown's. He is another of m\ wife's 
relation, and in spite of that he is a dandy nice fellow, whom the drouth and depression has put the 
thumb screws down on i^ettyhaxd He«^in&eb(msetoget a»9yfim fiie dii8tfflidIwasim^^ 
in and chatted there a few minutes. He followed me to Hie car and begged me to bring tiie wife and 
come and stay longer next time. 

West ag^m to SeWsdes. He was iate £idd &ni^, and his wife was baldi^ eooldes. Thsy 
have some of the nicest BuffOrphington chickens I have seen yet, and Ibey say they sell setting e^ 
to the hatchery. 

South and west to Efan^ Steider's. He was burning Russian ^stles on yonder hill. His wife visited 

a minute in the door. I asked her if ihc\ had enough cattle and hay to fill that big barn and she said 
all the cattle had been sold before the raise in price. We had a good time syn^athizing with each 
other for I had done the same. 

South again to Ben Nelson's. Ben and his wife were to town. The good looking hired girl told me 
they did not take the sheet, and I promised her a sample copy. This is one of the best places on Davis 
Creek. I was sorry Ben was gone for I would like to have chinned him a few minutes. 

South again to W^ Orent's. He had been gr^E&^ up the yard. He had a nice bettch of fifty red 
hens. He said they were picking up about forty eggs a day. He had a half-grown pup there that at 
once became playful with Dick and they even got into a wrestling match before I left. 

South again to Wm. Portia. weie aU in tiie home to away B:om l&e wind amd dust. I was 
invited in and Dick and I sat down ^id fitted a few minutes. Dick nearly fell asleep, and it was so 
con^rtable there I dare say 1 would have liked to. Before 1 left Will showed me his horses. He has a 
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team of brown mares, with buckskin noses. One has a new baby and another one is expected. I 
believe that ^^m of wme^ is tiie tiiccst temn 1 have seen m fof fl-avefe, tm cmmthig A# t?ism of 
suckers of Arnold Brcdthauei 's. Will has some nice Black Angus cattle too. most of which Sold 
last fall. I am glad to have people show me their good stuff. Better mention that than some things I 
do. 

Across the road to Joe Orent's. He was in the field. His wife said they did not take the sheet but 
would Uke to if they had the money. That is what they all say. Every one is alike. Out of money. And 
they will not buy on time either. Most of the folks have learned a lesson about buying on time. 
Orent*s have a nice place th^, cm a side hill, neat and painted. The house is white trimmed in red, 

and the last place in the county. 
Chore time at hand we hurried home, arriving about six, tired and weary even if we didn't work. 
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April? 11?, 1935 
TteOrdQuiz 

The Work Sheet 

By GEORGE GOWEN 
"The Roving Reporter" 

A skift of snow and colder. A good day for the pUgrimage. Stopping a minute in town to visit witli 
my wife's folks, E. Dfm&. He is a tover of liorses^ but is sold out So I leaned im& my^&m 
three-year-olds, and he is delighted with them, showing them to his friends, and grooming them for 
spring work. His wife has some nice hght Brahma chickens, a hot bed, a flower garden and a flock of 
canaries. Not bad folks, evea if Ihey are tnywife*s folks. 

Hiinying on south and west, a few flakes of snow in the air. 1 pass the Barker school house, turn 
south and stop first at Chas. White's. Chas., Mrs. White and son Rex, were in the house, the 
inclemency of the day being too severe for farm work. Chas. has been having serious trouble with his 
eyes. He was the first person to take the cataract treatments of Auble, and we are glad to hear Chas. 
is much improved. He and Rex have not raised any hogs for a long time, and I dare say they are not 
the losers the last few years. They have a good quarter there, nearly level and do practically all their 
farming with a tractor. 

On south to Merrill VaiiHorn's. Merrill was at the bam tinkering, and so we sauntered out there out 
of the wind, and talked o\ci the tunes. Menitl has a reputation of having some extra nice Holstein 
cows. On account of the drouth most of them are rented oirt to a person in another part of the state. 
They will be back again the first of May, but Merrill said not any too good shape he is afraid. He and 
his boy have rented a lot of extra land. Here's hoping they gel more rain than last year. They have 
one boy, who took the scfaolarship^ in North Loup high school and is attending the agriculture college 
now. 

South a little more and stopping at Ed Green's. Ed had gone, but his wife visited a minute. These 
folks have played in hard Mc ^nandally. He sMed fiatning about die time prices began slipping 
downward, and last year's crop didn't help any either. To make things extra bad. a few days ago one 
of a team of horses belonging to his mother, which she had been offered $300.00 for, died. That 
leaves Ed ^mrt a hcnrse. Mrs. Green said she believed fliey would have tnone money if tfaey moved to 
town and worked on the FERA. and I am not sure but she is right. Most of us fanners would. Ed is 
always so good natured one would never dream but what all is fine with him. They have a couple 
dandy kids, and the little girl brought her doll to show me. 

I was sorry Ed was not at home. He and I are exactly the same age to the day. We probably played 
together as much as with any other kids when we were little rats. And there was one thing we never 
could quarrel over, and that was who was the oldest. 

On west and into the yard of Herman Stobbe. Herman asked me into the house. He, Mrs. Stobbe, 
Dick and I visited for a half an hour or so. having a fine time. As I was about ready to go. Herman 
complimented me and told me he always read my stuff in the paper. At that remark Mrs. Stobbe 
threw up her hands in astoni^immt and exdainaed, "Are you ^xt, Gm/mT She teught I was 
another fellow. 1 better not mention for his sake. It was all right for she hadn^t said anything mean 
about me or anyone else thatlrecaUL 

"Bemm is anoAca* sort a ^*bo^ of trade** M&tsd of itiine. He and t Ws& is> gEonble a little f^ing 
cattle. Last year Herman fed some lambs and did well on them, helping lj&R0iit of the woods quite a 
ways. He thinks he may try it again next year but is glad he didn't this. Tb^ have a nice home there, 
aQ modan^ Ml b^em^ and Hertogn says as good as a d^. Tlte^ two had a eot^k of ^ver 
Inrd hous^ tiiey had just made which w^ p^tdied on poles in the &ont ^ird. 
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South again and tmraing in at Chas. Collins". Charles was out of hearing bat Doyle showed me the 

horses. Tiiey ha\e a sorrc! one there with a light tail and mane that they were offered something like 
$400.00 for. Then a team of three-year-olds that would be mighty nice when they are a little fatter. 
And a roan sucker that I liked tbe best of all. These folks have bought a new tractor and are going to 

try that this year. 

Across the road to Pete Meyer's. Pete was home warming by the fire but he came out on the porch 
and talked with me a few mintites. He said he gets ^ Quiz cmce in a wfaile of Hermanns to read hvA 
not half often cnoug^l. Pete works for Hcnnan, and the government. He had three white geese hissing 
around, and a couple dogs, one of which does not belong there. They nearly got in a good fight, but 
something else took their attention and spoiled the fan. 

On south around a few curves in a canyon road, aeross a recently made ditch and into the yard of 
Will Eglehoff. Will asked me in and we sat down by the furnace and talked of the times, and about 
the neighbors, but nothing bad about them. They told me they were about to leave for the U. B. 
chureli tor dinner, where Ladies Aid was in session SO I did not tarry long. As \vc u ere about ready 
to lea\ c Mrs. Eglehoff gave Dick and I each a coconut cookie, that was sure fine. There was a recipe 
you should get for the Cook's Col-Yum-Yum. 

Will showed me his litde pigs. He had six sows ^ut up in a ^-^ed bfoodCThoiHe, and tfiey were 
as co7y there as "so many bugs in a rug." And they were nice red hogs too. Then Will has some 
cattle on feed, and that is something unusual this year. He has a mce big bam that he built diu'ing, the 
war, and he md he had to get a pemnt ttom &e govermnent to bnitd it 

On south a few more cur\'cs to Glen Eglehoff s. He was just turning out his White Leghorn hens, 
and they were a pretty sight. He says they are getting a lot of eggs, and 1 could have vouched for that 
by die looks ^ hen's rtA cmhs. Glen has aboxrt Sixty hogs tiutt he ^ould have be^ sold 
before, and a few Black Angus cattle. He farms with a tractor and runs a truck, which might speU 
prosperity had tarried some time or another. 

On south again past some Yucca plants on the side hill, a dangling scare crow, an ash grove and to 
the yard of Will Rendall. All the folks had gone to Ladies Aid but Will, and I found him gatfiaing 
the eggs from a nice flock of White Roclcs. A hatchery takes the eggs. 

Will showed us a pecuharly marked new-bom colt, and a nice team of Clydesdale geldings. Then 
he let Dick peek down &e^o. They have a tittle old com yet in the crfl>'«d^^isoiitof the ordinary 
too. Will told me everyone in the neighborhood except Allen Tappan would be at Ladies Aid. 
Eglehoffs asked me to come over there to dimier, but 1 couldn't quite muster the courage, as an 
agent, woildng fm the Quiz, to go over to the church. I was afiaid it would look like I was cairyhig 
my business there. 

I drove to Allen Tappan's. Allen was home and came out of the house and we visited in the barn 
Ibr quite a few mmuteis. Allen is atfonptSng to tease Holstdns. We have a s&n of kindred sphit, for 
that is niy breed too. He has been having some trouble with his hull callii^atthc neighbors. The 
neighbors throw up dieir hands m Holy Horror at the sight of the spotted bull hi their yard, but Allen 
says he cannot see why it iS any worse for his Holstein to go there flmn for fteir Hereford to come to 
his plaee. On this point we agreed perfectly. I told him at one time last summer when I was feeding 
grain in the pasture i had five bulls at once there, all belonging to the neighbors. 1 could not see 
under the circumstances Why T was not raititled to keep a bull, so 7 bou^t a breachy Jersey and 
turned him loose. Just shows what kind of a fellow I am. 

Allen has had a notion to write for the papers. 1 urged him to try it. 1 assured him he could do no 
worse than 1. He has a particular grudge against the Frazier-Lempke bill. He says. "The president 
hesitated for several months before he signed it. When he concluded that he wtmid ha\ e to do some 
thing to keep ail the lawyers in the land off the FHRA. he immediately signed the bill." ! would 
gather from Allen's talk he does not have any loo much love for lawyers or the bill cither. Be that as 

it may, I have bm ttdd a mmSm iHT time^ tibat Ti^an place is ftus best one on Davis Creek. 
And I have known tiiat AUct is a prince of a fellow. 
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Yielding this day to the Ladies Aid, and planning to be back next week, I retraced my tracks and 
stopped at Hub 'niomgate*s. He asked me in by the fire, where his daughter Vesta was waiting for 
some women to come to practice a play. Hub and Vesta are church friends of ours, and more than 
that, old time friends. He hailed from the same neck of the woods my folks came from, back in Mis- 
souri and Wisconsin. 

After visiting a few minutes in the house. Hub showed mc some nice white faced heifers he has 
saved from the drouth, and a dandy black saddle pony with a glass eye. Hub has rented his land ail 
out to Merrill VanHom and is going to spend his time making a large gai'den. He has it all plowed 
and ready to pla^ 

On north to Thcrlow Weed. He too. was wanning himself by the fire. We were asked into the 
house and chatted there a few minutes. Therlow says he could hardly live without the Quiz, and gets 
as tsxath out of the ads as any part of it. 

Dick had a little attack of the hiccoughs at this point. Mrs. Weed Offered him a spoonful of sugar, 
but I guess he thought it was poison, for he positively balked. He quit hiccoughing however, perhaps 
the scare did fte trick. 

Therlow is the big assessor in Davis Creek township. He says this is the thirteenth trip he has 
assessed. Therlow always thought he was a Republican, but he has been nominated and elected at 
different thnes on both tickets. Now, Homer, I suggested last week we boom Alex Brown for 
legislature next year. But I believe Thcrlow has even a better record. Let*s boom him for Omgre^. 
Why keep such popular men in such dinky offices'.' 

On north a short distance to Frank Psota's. All these tblks ha\c "no agents" signs out but I blurted 
right in just the same running the risk of getting my head shot off Frank was in the field, but Mrs. 
Psota was very friendly and showed me their pretty yard they arc fixing up. They have just built a 
nice lily pool, and a high neat yard fence. In fact it is one of the nicest places 1 have seen yet. The 
house neaiiy sew afid iiU lOddetSi. Jb& Mns are also nearly nem md in good sltopg. She ct^lamed 
that their cattle did not hsdk vwy good^ but compared with many I see, I thought they were a little 
extra good shape. They ha^ a pair of fbie ix>ys who rather help their dad with the farm work than go 
to to^. ^Gtm M m b^ter lem the secret 

In through this section there is some mighty nice land. Six or eig^t &nns that can hardly be beat in 
the county. 

NoiHi and west to AJstm PSota's. He was gone and Mts. Psota was sweepitig the back porch. Tliey 
have a new house, sense of the old boards from the old <me still on deck. A truck, a tractor and a bam 
peppered with pigeQEihotes all over the front. 

West again to Rudolf Psota^s. He was in OkL Ms. Psota said I coold look at their Polled Hereford 
cattle. They have a nice place there, along a littte creek, A big yellow house, a big yellow barn and 
some small yellow chickens (Buff Leghorns). 

Back east to Chas. Brennick's. Charles and his boy Bob were tinkering a Deere John tractor in their 
well equipped shop. This is a place one might write a feature article about if Charles would consent 
Many arc the little fixings about the place, which were made and dev ised by Charles and his boys. 
He has a winding machine he carries the mail from the road (about 40 rods) to tlie house, and it 
works perfectly. He has a hog wallow on tiie side of his hOg house, cov)^^ with a roof. The water 
comes from the cistern, and drains to a canyon. Charles says he would not raise hogs without it. 
Everything on the farm is in shipshape, and the worst part of it all was, Charles was a little modest 
about lowing me about 

After he had entertained Dick with a few tricks of their pet dog. we hurried on. stopping at De\'illo 
Crandall's. Devillo was setting some hens, but took time to show me his place. He has a large hog 
house with a straw loft, and btiber equipment for extensive hog raising, but very few hogs. He show- 
ed me his milk cows which were about as fat as any cows I have seen m a long time. And tiie one 
black one is about as large a one as I have seen either. 
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He and Ms msifii^ live ^ere ^one in tet g^esA ^ house. have a bam a.^^ 
mow. and a nice fann. Dcvillo wanted me to tell Ae Quiz foUcs he is about broke, but I knew bett^ 
and that is tliat. 1 wish 1 was broke like he is. 

I^ami^ school ^ds, we hmtied home. Stopping in town we learned a license had been granted 
to seU Uquor, the first time in 53 years. Wc arri\'cd home a little earlier this time, and not quite so 
tired. Next week to Davis Creek again, and if they are not at home 1 naay even go to Ladies Aid 

April 18, 1935 

The Ord Quiz 

The Worksheet 

By GEORGE GOWEN 
"The Roving Reporier" 

On aecount of the rain and the bad roads I eoiild not make m\ Ro\'ing Reporter job. At least 1 did 
not feel inclined to go plowing off ten or twenty miles through the mud, when another week might 
bring better roads. But **What's the use of our complaining, when it*s ndntng, raining, raining." 

I called on a few fellows at town, while I was runninL! up and down the streets between attempts to 
rent or sell a building for the new restaurant to sell beer. There are several empty rooms on the street, 
but ^e most of ftiem will not be leased to sell liquor. The North Loup Building and Loan has no 
scruples. 

1 called on Art WiUoughby at the elevator. There was quite a crowd of folks there all avidly dis- 
cussing the new beer license. Art is one of the members on the town board and said he never was in 
such a hot spot as when he was trying to derade Vlllfi£t&d6. He said the question ofgranting a Hccnse 
was raised the night before election. He was very much opposed to deciding before he found out the 
sentiment of the people as it would look like the board was trying to pull a fast one. The next night 
the board was called to decide some question about the paving. The report was made to them that the 
wet candidates were elected, so then the board went ahead and granted a license. 

Alt seems to hold the balance of power. He explained to me in the shop when we were alone, that 
hs tdid Bill Voddmal he would not vtte fot ff^it&mg ibc Hccnse wil&sut it ^wm a f<m to cm vote. 
Bill had always before voted dry (so to speak) but at this time fell in line with Art and put the thing 
over. Paul Madsen and Chas. Faudt had been consistently wet. Arch Mdultcm and Bill, dry. 

Mrs. WiUoughby was in tiie elevator. She told us that Art is as dry as the Sahara Desert but it was 
his desire to do as the majority wanted. And so it goes. Everywhere the wet and dry issue is raised. 
For the first time in 49 years, since 1885, liquor will soon be sold in North Loup, with Ira (Dutch) 
ManiG^^ter behind the counter. 

I have heard both sides of the question. I am not in fa\ or of liquor in any form and hear that side. 
But inasmuch as I live out of the county, I presume it is not my fight. 1 have a building to rent for the 
Building and Loan and as a result hear the scrap from that angle. 

As I say I presume it is not my fight. But tile country folks are as interested as the town folks and 
talk of it as much. Some think it is a trade getter and on the other hand one man said, 'if that is the 
class of trade they are after. 1 feel impelled to go elsewhere." Many folks living near the city think 
they should han^ a voice in the tiling even if they do happen to live a mile or two out. 

There is some provision of the law that says if a petition against the sale of liquor containing 51% 
of the actual voters at the last election, the board shall not grant a license, regardless of their sen- 
timeUts. The dry forces circulated a petition. Upon It fiiere were something like 158 names, with ten 
or more who did not sign it because they were out of town. This number was half or more than half 
of the voters at the next to the last election. But the dry candidates (so to speak) only received around 
120 votes. And it was not a vote on liquor. It was a vote on the men. There was no mention of 
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prohibition on the ballot. Some of the people divided the men as wet and dry. But it is plain to see 
that there were some 30 or 40 -who didn't. And ttie l^ist time the city voted oti flie probibitiott 

question, the dry vote ahead. 

The business men were largely in favor of the license. At least there were only about four men on 
the street who signed the petition. Inasmuch as only the dry side had a petition, those who did not 
sign \\ ere lielping the wets. There was no neutral stand to be taken. 

The board looked over these names very carefully. The majority of the signers were women and 
folks who are not in business. Upon that basis of reasoning some people and some members of the 
board argued d Home should be granted tiegardlej&; 

The dry forces conferred with the county attomey. The wets with di\'crs other lawyers. At the 
board meeting a lively discussion was held over which attorney knew the most about tlie liquor laws 
and abdut evi^-yd^r^. Ev^en yet, there might be more fun, should someone file a complaint with the 
county attorney. 

There were four or more applications for a license and only one was granted. As yet no one has 
fom^ Oitt tnisun was 6^6Si^ -whty all foiir were not granted, ^omsi at^^e if liie Ue^e 

money is good feff fiie town, more \\ ould be better. I asked one member of tbe Board the why fore. 
He was a Uttle piqu^ and told me in effect it's the Board's business but not mine. Perhaps he was 
right, but everywhere the question is raised, by both Ae wet people and the drys. I have tiot seen a 
man yet who could answer that question and practically everyone is wondering. 

1 stepped into Arch Moulton's shoe shop for a minute. He has been consistently dry. He has been 
on the board for eight years and has been the mayor for some time. V. W. Brown, one of the fellows 
who has worked the hardest for liquor in North Loup is reported to have said that Arch is the best 
town board member tlie city has c\cr had. Arch positively refused to run a^iiL He would not vote 
for a license and w ould not sign one as mayor, saying he would resign first 

1 tried to buy a pair of boots of him. He was sold out, the paving gang having just left with his 
whole stock. The mud in the streets has helped someone anyway. 

i tarried a few minutes and talked with Albert Babcock in tire bakery. Before the droutli struck he 
started this tittle in the city. He wished he had not sfisorted tip in file drcm^ yeenr and I told him 
there are a lot of us that would have done differently if we had known the drouth was ccmsiDg. His 
father, A. H. Babcock has been oaxe of the fmnest Old Guards in the community, and while we were 
Chatting, tiiey Im^dlag tead ^nd I ^^ehed on a can of lard. Dr. Hcimphill satme^^ m. 

I owed Dr. SI 0.00 fi^ ap^ of ^Wtdcs. I at once attempted to settle with him. piiying eight dollars 
and year's subscription to tibe Qodoe. lily sales talk seemed to fall on deaf ears. He kept changing the 
subject to poltdcs. ^bdly he le^ ^ hSs ofike, he not stUbscrStnug, nor I not paying my bill. Now, H. 
D. if I just stand him off long enou^ perhaps after while he will be glad to take the whole account in 
Quizes. 

Be l!iat as it may. Dr. Hemphill has been at almost all of us 'folks' homes in sickness, births and 

deaths for many years. His confinement cases have run into the thousands. Were all the people he 
has helped into the world gathered together there would be a city like Ord. He has two sons who are 
M. D.'s and a daughter with an equal education. And more than that. Dr. Hemphill is considered one 
of the best diagnosticians in the state. 

Having an errand to Rev. Warren's 1 made my way in that direction tln'ough the mud. I referred to 
him once "as our dapper minister" and was criticized quite severely for it. Nevertheless he is always 
m^cmloi^ dressed, and me^ietdously eao^ful mv&c to m^isng to o^md. anyone^ is ^ 
only preacher we ever had whom I could listen to every Satm^y without playing hool^ or Cat 
napping. 1 have not missed a day in church in a long time. 

I do not know his magic. HetiSiiany im someSiingwordi while to^. But ff he ^ould ever Ml cm 
that score. 1 can rest assured he will stop when the time comes and when he is througli. That is a 
^poali'^ few ministers 1 know of are blessed with. As far as 1 am concerned 1 hope he never leaves us. 
Ws h ^cS^ wi& trouble. 1^ was m bed wtei I caikd. Ev&y tune I a^ how his wife 
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i$, he imsWi^ liiy ^qpiify Mai n^ffcis ^ question. We me fellow sympi^h^^ becai^ both have to 

help w ash the dishes and spank the babies. Good thing I have one likeness to this fine man. 

There again the liquor affair was discussed. Rev. Warren had been one of the leaders on the dry 
side. He was disappointed iii that his side had apparently lost in the but even at that he said 
"navy a word" of disrespect for anyone. 

Slipping and sliding homeward. 1 stopped at the mailbox to find a letter fi^om Geo. Rounds of Lin- 
coln. He said he has been reading my stuff and is one of my fens. He further said, *^Although I have 
not been around home for any length of time for several years, I certainly remember all the people 
you mention." He complimented my writing and I certainly was pleased for he is a journalist and 
should know his business. He added the postscript: "If this note will help you get a raise out of H. D., 
show it tt»lu|cL** Don't worry, 1*11 ^£iw it 

Many ycare agO|i when George was going to the University, he happened to be on the train going 
back 10 school the same day I shipped a load of steers. Being the only fellows on the caboose, we fell 
to ^siting, he telling of his school affairs and troubles working his way, and I of the cattle business 
and former Uni days. The two hours between Nordi Lo^> and Grand Island were all the acquaintance 
1 ever had with the boy. 

£ti ^te of Aat I alvmys had a warm &pe^ in my heatt for him and c^asadraed lum one of my closest 
pals. I read every story in Sunday papers that he writes with the greatest interest, feeling every 
nunute, "that fellow is an old friend of mine." 

Apparently he had only a fleethig remembrance trf" me. ^^nthotil a doubt I wss fbr^tten flie mo- 
ment vvc parted at the yard house. Seseral limes 1 ha\e waved at him. once in Lincohi. and he cannot 
place me. But 1 will not give up but what the fellow who writes those feature articles in the Sunday 
Star-Journal is a boon fi-iend of mine. 

Another letter there from Broken Bow. It too w as probably a fan letter. All it contained was a 
couple of drawn pictures, one a copy of a cartoon from the Quiz and the other a pretty girl with red 
lips, entitled, "Your girl." If T had known there was as fine an artist in Broken Bow, I never would 
have looked elsewhere. 

It was signed A. \1. C. and 1 deducted the dilettante must be Ahna Cornell. If that is the person, she 
is the youngesl daughter of Will and Nellie Cornell. Mrs. Cornell is another one of our girls, so to 
speak. She worked foFism our house when 1 was a tiny tad. She not only worked for us (like most 
the others) until she got married, but our place was so much her home, that the wedding was held 
there too. 

I drme^ cat m ano&er quarter of a mtfe tem^ mud and into the gmge. Sdmyfng Into ^e 

house. 1 pulled a big chair to the light, and read a stor>- by Wodehouse. listening wiilhd^tight to the 
"pitter patter on the window pane." The Quiz will have to take a stay at home story this week, but 
it's it 
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April 25, 1935 

The Ord Quiz 

The Work Sheet 

By CJHORGH GOW EN 
"The Roving Reporter" 

The phone bangs two longs and a short. Who in the dickens. I think. "Hello. Yes, yes. Going to 
leave in the morning at three? Whew! That's earlier than I usually arise. To South Bend tomorrow? 
But will H. D. say? I was going im fliy hegira tomorrow and that is off the reservation. But, that 
is a roving job. Yes I'll be ready." 

And so about three-thirty Frank Schudcl drove into the yard. No glad hellos, no sad adieus. Don- 
ning my overcoat, I was in the fiont seat and we w^ oft Stopping for George Htitchins to join ns, 
wc swung onto the highway. The speedometer whirled to 60 and 65. anil hung there tenaciously. 

Splitting the night, we turned east at St. Paul and drove into the sunrise, the iirst faint flushes 
appearing as we (faove toward Colnmbus. There we ate breakfast and sped onwaiid. QiuK^ vistas are 
flashed as we speed along. 

A Shetland pony farm, and the pigmy horses. A large crib of com surrounded by rickety impainted 
buildings; the passing of a car, in which a girl snuggling close to the driver. "Not married, yet," is 
our verdict. Then the city, driving in on 30. A sign by the roadside flits by, Omaha 210,000 Pop. A 
lot of pops. Past some beautiful mansions. T wonder if those people keep up their Building and Loan 
payments like the folks at home. "And I will warrant," 1 tell Frank, "They are not in the farming 
business." 

Through Omaha, amid flocks of cars carrying the people to work. 0\er the muddy Missouri, 
paying oiu* toll and into another state. Through Council Bluffs, and detouring south and over the 
BMk, ^lere fliey are bmldtng a new road. Wdt Isf &e tno^ of teams 2md men with ^lovels, bilt 
with a big steam shovel. It xet^bes out with its long arm and hand and picks up a truck load of 
yellow dirt with one bite. It swings aroimd and drops the dirt in the dump truck and away it goes, 
making room for anotlier truck. T am reminded of a mig^ giant. Of cyclops peiiiaps, and how he 
picked up a huge rock and threw it at \ '1\ sscs and his crew. 

On through the hills east of Council Bluffs, the sides of which are strewn with vineyards. On 
through a rolling country ladm wi^ signs of prospent\ at some time. Here are large copious bams, 
tight foices, beautiful homes and large black fields. The heart of the com belt, and one of God's 
fiivorite lands. Past extensive brick yards with seven kilns, only one of which is smoking. Past a dog 
farm, and some boys flying kites, past a lady leading a single horse while the old man holds the 
plow. Past two has-been cmnis parade wagons, past some mines and smoldoing coal dun^ and to 
Des Moines. 

Skirting the town we fly on past a com field that has not been shucked, over Raccoon creek and 
Skunk creek, and to Newton, where we pay SOc for a 2Sc dinn^. The other 25c was for style. And 
we have to pay 3c extra for sales tax. 

On east we fly again. 1 see a blue bird and that meatis good luck. The land is still rolling, and the 
buildings not (}iilfe so nice as a ways bade, but a woiulerfhl Imd at ftat Evay Utde coulee is a grove 
of walnuts and maples. Wc pass a leaning silo and an old, old house of Blg^Ssh Style. No porches or 
wide gables. Built simply once and in style now. We speed by the MeniMmite Woolen mills, where 
the folks live in old, taige apartment houses, owned in Common. The men wear whiskers and ^ 
women dress in colonial style of large flowing dresses. 

On to Davenport, "the gateway of the west, in the state w^i^ the tall com grows." Swinging onto 
tiie large draw bric^ over the Father of Waters which is nravii^ deliberately soutfiwaid. I long to 
taity a few minutes to look at the elaborate docks and flat boats. We turn east through the many acres 
of U. S. Armoiy, whaie the government manufactures guns and ammunition to shoot off at our fel- 
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tow men. fAasy acres of mammoth buildings and we are in anottier state, and the cities of Rock Is- 
land and then MoHne. 

Still driving eastward, the shadows begin to lengthen as we pass through Peru, and LaSalle. The 
son sets sooner here at home. We cross a bridge over flte Ctmrago d^lnage canaL 

But sunset means nothing to us, W'c plan to cat supper at Joliet. It is dark when weclimb over the 
draw bridge and find a parking place. Here is the Illinois penitentiary where S,000 men are in- 
carcerated. 

We arc handed a Chicago Tribune while we wait for the meat to cook. I'd rather have a Quiz, but 
theirs had not arrived yet. Refueling with gas, we push on, arriving in South Bend, a third state, 
about ten, having covered some 750 miles since morning. 

I was reminded of the first time w e drove to Lincoln with our car. We arose early, packing our 
many grips, and preparing a lunch. After a wild time in preparation, and nearly forgetting our 
goggles and hat scarfs, we were off. Wc drove iiard all day. We stopped along the road and ate our 
lunch. We had a couple fiat tires, which took an hour to patch and pump up. A small dashing rain 
came upon us. We scurried out and put on the side curtains. We arrived in Lincoln in time for sup- 
per, weary, dirty, and sunburnt, but delighted we had made the 150 miles so quickly. 1 remember my 
fidher ti^ltmg me htm long if toc^ him many years before to make tiie trip with an ox team. ***How 
things have changed,''^ he expostulated. 

We vnsA to a hotel, and jewed the clerk down a dollar on a room with a bath. Although it was not 
the ri^ ^ of die week, I indulged in die tub luxtny. That is somethif^ we fermers are not ac- 
customed. Tltatl^ baths in bath tubs. Seven years ago I moved on to tWs feim from Lincoln and^S 
was the first time smce. Don't get excited. 1 have saimtered over to the river once in a while. 

We slept good ff H ha&i*t heea £»■ the Street eax^ and bosses diMbsig &e atmosphere all night 
long. I am reminded of when I moved on the farm £i!om Lincoln. Our house was located near w here 
the street car turned, and all ni^t long it howled and rubbed around the comer. And the first few 
nights on the farm I could not sleep because it was so quiet. 

South Bend is largely a manufacturing town. The Bendix products, the Singer sewing machine, the 
Studchaker cars, and the Notre Dame football teams are manufactured there. At eight we arose and 
went to the Smdebaker factor>'. It covers eighty acres nearly solid witli buildings, mo^ of which are 
several stories high. Besides this there is 800 acres of testing gRSraids. They woe dosed down that 
day because of a strike back east and this factory could not get some of their raw mat^riaL When 
they do go, they turn out cars like a butcher turns out sausages. 

Frank liiade his aitang^tfiems to gist his^ns. We went to a large bdkBfig called Ae 'Mveont" 
We found our cars marked. "North Loup Wet'* We were dumfounded how the new ^ of the actions of 
our village board could have traveled ba^ there SO fast. George's cars were fixed, and he left, he go- 
ing home by anodier route and planidng to visit some friends. 

We were given a free dinner before wc left. But why not. If one of our merchants had a cust<nner 
who would buy $2,500.00 worth of merchandise in one day, he would give him a dinner too. 

We ivdnt to fte parts department for some repairs. The boys Hiere waited on us, going from one 
shelf to another on roller skates. That's service for your whiskers. I would diink the government, or 
labor unions would get alter them for doing too much. 

We fellows had been looking all day among the myriads of lady clerks and stenographers for a 
good looking one. Throughout the trip wc failed. We concluded for that product we must go home. 
We further deducted that the pretty ones had all got married and the homely ones gcrt the jobs. And 
we did not know but the homely ones are the luckiest. 

We started liome after dinner with two new cars. This time we drove more slowly, 30 miles at first 
and never over 40. Frank drove and I read him the signs along the road. In a little town, a board 
proclaimed a camp as "Shady Nook." Sooner think it was on the shady side of life. Then there was 
Triangle hm and Tmil Inn. We saw Rube's Body Works, ttnd Katz Bread aid Stots beer. We do now 

at North Loup. Then Persey Lake with cold drinks and inner-spring mattresses. .lust-a-Wee&imand 
a large bam that Haunted across the roof a patented medicine sign. And a shaving so^ ad saying: 
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"He had the ring. He had the flat. She felt his chin, and that was that" And thiS sigI3lin the restaurant, 
"Our coffee is pure as an angel, sweet as love, black as the devil and hot as helt" We bought a cup. 

We stopped at Valparaiso for a supper of hard, greasy fried potatoes, that were none too done, 
tough meat, sour beans, and a fickle dish of ice cream all for fifty cents. I took the helm there and 
Frank napped. I drove to Davenport and missed the sign which 1 don't believe was there and we were 
lost and worried in that big city for a feu minutes. Finding our way we climbed up from the river, 
under a viaduct and west toward home. 1 don't see why they build so many viaducts. In a few years 
there will be no more trains anyway. 

Here Frank took the wheel while I slept and he ^t>ve finr ^ c&ap'is hottrs. Abcttt fem e^mged 
and he slept. It is a soporific task pulling that long gray ribbon of slab under you hour after hour, and 
1 had to fight to keep awake. We came to Des Moines entering by a long street flanked by tall 
|NCQ$laBPs. Foll<>whig tile siprs I sp&A ibam^ fhs goAsg :6rst one way and ikm moHier. I was 
terribly turned around, and as far as I was cciKemed^ 1 i^ove in every direction. For a long time it 
seemed 1 was going straight east again. Tumil^ ti} ^e soolh once I noticed a faint ray of light to my 
Mt. MmJug h&d ^ved. 

On we hummed, following six. We passed a bakcr\ iruck starting for his daiK jaunt, a milkman 
with his horse drawn wagon and a torch on his cap. Speeding into the country, past a University, 1 
stopped on top a knoll for a fiesh hveatfa and a tittle exercise, trying to waken a little if I could. A 
meadow lark on a near-by bush chirped a happy good morning. 

Again rolling westward 1 saw a man come out of the house with a milk pail on his arm, and heard 
his horses with pricked ears nicker for their breakfast. A little farther up the road a wife was calling 
for breakfast. A fev\ more miles and a farmer was going to work in the field. My eyelids were bound 
to pull shut, I twitched my face. I wiggled, but of no avail. I dropped sleep for an instant. 1 could go 
no furtiicr. It's too dangerous. I stopped at the edge of the road and slumped into a sleep. 

Frank relieved me then and we hurried on, kM^dng for a place to eat breakfast. Finally we spied a 
little joint and stepped in. A young girl with pretty red hair and lips redder still, with penciled eye- 
brows, narrow eyes and a mind none too deep, asked us our wants. We wanted breakfast we told her 
and she tetm^t ns scene i>^cflkes I i^iroiild have hftted to imalt Trey and ikea 50c. 

The radio yowled so lustily we could not visit. Why do restaurateurs seem to think a radio must 
screech constantly'.' 1 have heard people say there are good programs on the radio, but 1 never knew 
of an eatingMmse to find 6ne. When we teft somecmiB sdl^teiaM^ food. We wMed we had 
had some in place of cakes. For the most part, no matter which restaurant you go to, you wish you 
had gone to the other one. 

Qb west agdn, throng Qn^dia and over 30 homeward and arrtving at Frank's about 4:30, without 
a puncture or a speck of trouble, except with the eats. Now H. D. We traveled about 1,500 miles, and 
remember my contract calls for mileage. It is true I didn't sell any subscriptions, but I had you in 
tnimd &Sl tlie &ne and if I had seen a prospect, I would have surely given him the works. And I was 
on die road about 50 hours. 



May 2, 1935 

The Ord Quiz 

The Worksheet 
"The Roving Reporter" 

Scampering arotmd SjfT early ^tsat, we left csvar mitk at the ^eesie fectory . bumped an alley 
through the paving gang, turned south and made my first stop at Bert Cummins'. He was getting 
ready to herd cattle on a dandy little black pony that the boy ^propriated and rode about the yard 
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iwlifle Bert and I visited. He said hs bad no&ing to sdiow me except a niee pair of moles that were in 
the field. y^erfcfcrtdiigJrtabrooder house full of White Rock chickens. I turned back east. 

1 climbed iqrantop^a hill to find Will Wheatcraft repairing a drill. His little four-year-old niece, 
Betty Stichler^ was jpresent. She at once led Dick ofT to show him her playhouse, and he was so at- 
tracted to die attracticms there that he stayed unlil after dinner. Each time ue lake our luneh aBdeai;^ 
tizDe we carry it haSDe again. Nothing like using your head even if you are an agent. The heck of it all 
is to know at which place to stay wi&out making all tiie others offended 

Anyway. Will has some nice horses, and a baby colt that is a fiiU sister to one he sold kist year for 
$85.00 at weaning time. He has a nice two-year-old too, and the nicest White Rock chickens 1 have 
seen yet. They had legs under them like Charley horses. They have a nice home there in a sightly 
place on top of the hill, and near the sdiool house. 

Will sho\\ed mc some playthings he had fixed up for his niece. One was a little trailer for her 
tricycle thai if he had not told me I never would have known but what it had been factory made. He 
had also made a roddt^ hatae ttiat was a credit to anyone's mechanical ability. Taking a pictore of 
the kids on these toys. T turned east to Cliff Collins'. 

Cliff had traded cars and was tixing the roof of the garage. He crawled down and showed me his 
horses, and be has some nice ones, too. One maie he had been offered $175.00 for. I couldn't see 
that much in her. and that just goes to show how good a horseman I am. Most of his \ ounger ones 
are sorrels with light manes and tails. They have sorrel chickens, too (Buff Orpingtons) and nice 
ones. They sell eggs to some hatchery and ttnnk they inofit by ft, whidi is diffbreot than sm^ti^ 
think. 

Cliff has a pret^ place there, nestled down in the big cottonwood trees along the side of tiie creek 
(Davis Q%ek). m smt of a comtdssiswt of tree aad hssA business, I was tempted to go 
wandering for a while, md mig^ have if I hadn't &ou^t ibe bo^ would have found out and raised 
thunder. 

When I visited Art Collins a while ago, I called him Cliff, so you sent Cliff the paper that Art 
should have had. Now you send Art the sample copy that Cliff ought to have and then Cliff the paper 
that Art should has e and maybe by switching them back and forth long enough they will get so 
aggravated they will both subscribe. 

Back west and soudi sad SGc^i^ng at Jim Sanqile's. The folks were waiting, but when they saw me 
coming tiiey attempted to swe^i^ llie dust. Otherwise their house looked spic and span, and I told 
them to rest — that their house wits ao dustier than everyone else's. Jim seemed glad to see me and 
we visited &r quite a iMe. He is an kvaSd w!& ardii^s. He has iu>t w 

been troubled much longer. In spite of that, as &r as I could see, he was more cheer&l dum many 
folks that are physically perfect. 

We talked of his aifanen^ yiMch is the same as my wife has, only not so bad, of politics, farming 
prices, horses, and many thit^S. His w ile came in and joined ihc circle too, and said she would ha\ e 
liked the paper but they wca:!^ out of money. 1 told them if they had any money they would be the tirst 
people I had found yet vibo had any. I would have liked to stay longer but duty called. As I left I 
noticed they have west of the house one of the nicest orchards in this section of entire county. And 
their farm is a nice one too. 

On west and turning in at Alvan Haines'. He had gone after the mail but not the Quiz. Their time 
had run out. They felt badly but until they grew something they could not spare the money. As my 
little sales talk w as falling on deaf cars, 1 took a sidewise look at a nice pair of colts and scurried 
back east and turned in at Rube Athey's. 

I was greeted at the door by a langli and ^Hello Roving Reporter." It was Mrs. Athey, Mema, who 
had gone to high school many years ago when I did. I had hardly seen her since those days whai I 
laid awfdce oi^ts, worrying over examination grades and whether 1 would get the next date witfj 
some fibBsmog girl or ^ g&sx fellow would. Litde trifles like paying ddsts and buj^ groceries 
were foreign to our vocabularies those days. 
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We visited for a few minutes about our "dear old by-gone school days," and I hilttiC;^ Oil 1 stopped 
at Wfeeaictaft*s for Ae boy, but the kids were having such a wonderfat thne that T left him artd <imve 
west to Ivan Cook's. Ivan was just unhitching from the field and we chatted a few minutes. He 
invited me to stay to dinner, the same as Mrs. Wheatcraft had done, but I dccHncd telling him the 
noon hour was my best time. Ivan gets his mother-in-law's paper and that helps that much toward 
buying groceries. 

I scooted down the hill north to Mel Bow er's. Mel was at Bert Cummins' returning a team he had 
borrowed to plow his garden with. Mel had nearly plowed up the door step. 1 deduced if they planted 
spuds there, they would not have to walk so far to get a mess for dinner. I visited a few minutes wiA 
Mrs. Bovver and hurried back to Cummins' to see if I couldn't sell Mel the paper. 

Here is where the excitement started. Bert, Corwin and Mel were unliitching the team. 1 quietly 
su^ested to Mel he uSse lAm ^taseL That Me sly suggestion was like I^idng a tnatch to see 
how full the gasoline tank is. Mel waded into me like a switch engine trying to move hundred cars of 
coal, in his attempt to sell me or trade me some accident insurance. He had just fmished a 
coitespdiidenee coco^ ^n Mmtm^\p and he put device in the vMhs acme to ^i^. 6^ an 
auctioneer by trade, and not so slow on the wind business either, jomed the onslaught wad I felt like 
OUver Twist when he asked for more soup. 

We both pooped the price so as to be able to come doivn a titfle. We made offers and counter 
offers. I even offered to allow him 50c for a tomcat on the trade. He called me a poor sport and said 
he always thought I was a nice fellow imtil now. He sadly proclaimed he was very much 
disappointed. He swung his hands and head both. In spite of that we were slowly getting closer to a 
bargain. Bert and Corwin, by main and brutal force grabbed Mel and I by tiie arms and injected us 
into the house and to the dinner table. They were hungry. 

The trade was linall> made but it cost me $3.00 to sell the S2.00 paper. So you see how anxious I 
am to get new subscribers. Of course I am to have some accident insurance, but to profit by it I have 
to have an accident. And who wants to have an accident? Mcl said all I have to do now to get my 
money back is to drop a sledge on my foot good and hard, or get my eye put out, or a hand cut off. 
Sounds Sin^e. 

Say H. D.. do you suppose you are going to have an accident? If you thought you were I would sell 
out pretty cheap. But here is the worst part of it. No pay if you get drunk. And now with the fiery 
staff m ia North Loup tiiat SpcAls it all. Md took toy picture and h goittg t0 send it iti to &e 
president of the company or the President of the U. S.. and tell them how he made a sale to a leading 
columnist. I found out later that he gets a dollar for that too. Say, H. D., there is the fellow you want 
to get to sell Qtiizzes ifer you, and if you could get them hct&i Til bet tfiey wotdd sell the paper to 
everyone, if not by moral persuasion, then by auction. 

Mel said he had fmished the entire correspondence course on salesmansh^) except the last lesson. 
PusiUaaimous creature that I am, I wonder what he might have sold me if he had only finished the 
course. 

I hurriedly took my leave while I was all together. I picked up the boy. while Betty, with a tear in 
her eye, begged him to come back again tomorrow. We sped back north, making my next stop at 
Chas. Johnson*S; Qiarles was in the basement repairing his light plant and 1 sauntered around there. 
He was glad to see me and stopped his tinkering. We went upstairs and Mrs. Johnson showed me her 
house, and 1 beheve it is the nicest farm home in this end of the county if not in the whole county. 
Ste^^g to ^ fitmt ]$cnv^ the vi^ fot s&ver^ nnles to sotitfi Gfmt cpiite a cfatmk of Davis 
Creek, wi^ilsdsrk black Fields and huge trees made the nice home nicer yet. 

Mrs. Jolsimbas some beautiful house plants. She said she had given slips to everyone that wanted 
tteesm, afid o£^ed me ^ame. I tbild her I ^d not know myiv^ ^mated dr I wouM take some. 
Upon telling my wife of it she said. "You should have brought one of each anyway." So you sec I 
will have to make a second trip there some time. Chas. is one of the crack members of the county 
board and so popular, as yet, they just ^i*toa^ Imn. 
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West to Raymond Gadtfy^s. He was gone to Loup City bat liis wife c!ietted a numite. &m is 

me of Arch Ne^bey*s gids, and used to li\ c around N. L. before her folks nun cd to Arcadia. As I 
sauntered off 1 noticed a black mule that had j umpcd out aud a white tliat wanted to. 

West again to Ernest Johnson's. He was tinkering a hog waterer, but gladly stopped to s^w me 
around. He has a dandy barn and hog house and 2S spotted brood sows, which is 4 more than Sec. 
Wallace says he cank^p. His bams and yards are across the road kom the house and as a result, not 
quite so close under one's nose. 

We then went back to the house and he introduced me to his w ifc. I remembered her. for I had seen 
her many a lime in the store in olden days. 1 told her she should know me anywhere after seeing my 
picture in the paper. We visited for several minutes in the house and then I took a look at their 
chickens. 

They have White Minorcas and nice ones too. They lay great big white eggs and lots of iheni. A 
few days ago Ernest took a case to the cheese i'actory, and Art H. said they were the nicest eggs he 
had bou^ for a long time. Ernest is one of the best and oldest patrons of die cheese fecUny. 

Across the road to .Ice Petrytus'. He u orks for F- . J. and lives across the road. I chatted witfj Mrs. P. 
a minute. She had been planting a. garden and irrigating it with a bucket. And the peculiar part of it 
ms, tiie water tan out of &e pan^ without woridng die handle. Some well I tfaou^t Mrs. P. is a 
dBoj^tib&c oSJj&R Kxiapp. 

00 again and turning in at Howaid Ntechester's. He was unloading a load of com and his 
wife stood near visiting so t entered the circle \^^ieth^ T was welcome or not. I approached Ac Quiz 

prtqKJsition and he said he would subscribe "if they would put the price to a d(»llar." Howard seemed 
det^mined not to give the $2.00 so 1 left. They have a pretty place there beside the road and beside 
the c^edc. A lot ofte^ taid a lot of wood afready cut, and everything as neat and slick as a bandbox. 

On west again and turning in at <missing text> might have visited with his wife too but he hasn't 
got one, so he can't be mad at me on that score. He was far off on a south field plowing with an iron 
horse. I felt just a little too lazy to walk over there, and I presume he didn't feel bad either. He had a 
nice deep green field of either wheat or rye there. I couldn't tell which. 

Back cast and north: and turning in at MitchelPs. Everyone was gone except Grandma Mitchell. 
She was trying to fix a coop for some little chickens and hiked around as quickly as a ten year old. i 
visited with her a few minutes and we had a fine time she being as bright at retort as ^se was fiv^* 

1 was about to leave when Lawrence drove in. He has some nice red brood sows, and ra^0d 
milking Shorthorn cattle. Last year he broke ten heifers to milk and they gave on the average of iOfSC 
gallons a day for ax months. He took tiie best ones to Central City ^ a man there to keep on shmes. 
About a month ago Lawrence went to see them. Ho found them about stan ed. and one so w eak she 
cotddn't rise. He immediately took them home, loading the one with a block and tackle. He started to 
feed them. The down one recovered and the others are gaining but awfully thin yet When they first 
came home the six ga\c 1 1-2 gallons a day. 

About that time it started to rain. We jumped into the car and hurried home. I should have gone 
norlii a little ways and Seen Fred Boyce and Neil Peterson, but I reasoned ff T did I might get stuck in 
the mud and have to stay all night. I thought they would rather I come some other time. 

I would have stopped and talked with Ralph Mitchell, but he was far off on the hill cultivating his 
com. His wife is in the hospital at Kearney. Mrs. Mitchell said that Mrs. Ralph was getting a little 
better they thought, but not out of bed yet. Ralpli useti to live neighbor to me fuid is a fine fellow if I 
do have to say it 1 was sorry 1 had to leave him, but 1 will catch him in town sometime and give him 
the works. 

From here we taurried home, arriving about six, and before any rain arrived. 
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May 9, f 935 

The Ord Quiz 

The Work Sheet 

By GEORGE GO WEN 
"The Roving Reporter" 

Ringing central I called for Ord. Harry Gillespie was at the board. He replied "Busy." 1 tried again 
with the same sharp reply, hi a few minutes my ring rang. "What will you give me if 1 ring Ord for 
y&E^ h& boigi^ied. saiBpie copy of the Qcdz,** I ^uted and the deal was made. Now H. D., 
send iJiem a ^iiq)Ie copy and get that bill of mine paid. 

Be tiuit as it may, Harry and bis wife are about the most accommodating "central girls'^ the town 
ever had. The exdnrnge is supposed to elose at tea, bat ittey ansviri|»' mm^Bmy callis at all hows 
without COnq}laint, and with a smile singing over the w ire. They play ]teEl4gig wii& the same gang my 
wife and I train with and they are mighty good players. At least they can vtrallop us to a standstill, but 
that in itself wouldn't mean they were so good. 

Leaving home at eight-thirty, I stopped and deposited my milk at the cheese factory, and then on 
west past the cemetery, to 57 school house and turning south to Herman Koelling's. Herman was 
tinkering his tractor, but he stopped long enough to show me his cattle which recently he had brought 
home fiom feeding in the eastern part of the state. Many of them are purebred Hereftmls and nice 
ones. 

We looked the herd over, over the icncc. Then over another fence wc looked the herd bull over. 
Hemoan said he is the best bull the county over. I was a little overwhehned. I suppose over to 
Clements, or o\'cr to Zanggers, had they ovcrlicard Herman remark about his herd, had these men not 
been overcome, they might have come right over, and 1 would have heard them lell Herman they had 
heard he oVCT-^^ioke about Ms herd. Because our looks over the fence i» no sign the herd -went 
over. And there is no bull about this cither. 

Hmnan has a nice fann there, as so many farms are in Mira Valley, but he said that makes them 
worse in years like last year. The taxes are higher than on ttie poor &ims, and the good mies grow no 
more. 

On south to Mrs. Carl Koellings\ Although 1 had known Carl ever since I (xnild remembrar^ I never 
had d^ven onto his p1a«^ I s^d 1^ week ^lat Oias. Jbhns^*s have the idc^ hio^. I proclaim 
here that Mrs. Koclling has the prettiest j^um yard in this end of the county, and it would be a credit 

to any of our towns. 

Deep back in the protecting arms of tall trees the house sits. We follow a shady lane from the north 

and are greeted with a couple purple-leafed plums in the full bloom of lavender flowers. A neat steel 
fence protects the green lawn from fugitive birds and beasts. On the north and east the yard is 
flanked by tall and stately blue spruce, just breaking into new growth. A lily pool and flower beds 
juggle near the edge, and over the cast fence hundreds of apple trees, the blossoms bursting in full 
array of their spring attire, suffuse the air with rich perfume. A living memorial to a fine man whom 
we all miss; who has gone away a while. 

Mrs. Koelling tiirew a coat over her shoulders and we walked about h^use. She did not 
remember me. but I know them all. All of these folks were faithftil customers of my folks long years 
ago in the store. They are all my friends, and 1 have trouble pulling away. Carl and I never met that 
we ^d not chat f&r a fesw imm^: The last tune was at a cheese &ctt»ry meeting, w^en w sieuE side 
by side on a box in the back of the room and helped elect each other to directorship in the or- 
g^lization. In less than a week I heard that one chair at the next meeting would be vacant. 

Back to the road, tfien west and south down a long lane, ^ddenly a plank across the path spelled 
stop. A bridge was out. We scaled up and down the creek bank afoot a few miles (it seemed) arriving 
into the yard of Carrol Falser. Carrol works for Will Koelling, and so anxious was he to do his du^, 
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he did not stop to visit but fauiried on across &e field with the tractor. R D., don*t you wish I was 

that anxious to work? 

Anyhow his wife by the relay of a good looking liired girl said ihey did not lake Ihc paper. I gather- 
ed ttey would like to but conlcto't t^erd it I pron^sed tbem s ssu^ copy and told them their ^ip 

might come in b\' the time the week was up ;ind then llicy would ncveruuss tite-mcney. 

Hoofing it back to the car, we turned north and west to Will Koelling*s. He was being assessed. I 
wafted until Therlow was tiotnigh and then I ^ve him the wotlts. I will bet he thought the devil was 
after him for sure. The assessor upon the heels of which eomes the Roving Reporter, 

Will stood up well under the strain. He showed me a nice coop of White R. chickens, and then his 
hogs. He has something like 90 fat Hampshires ready to sell and top tiie maiket. Now that is 
something unusual this year. I believe it is the largest bunch of fat hogs I have seen since my 
gallivanting. He has a few fat cattle too and about the prettiest buck- skin pony 1 have seen in a Icmg 
time. Wiirs is a pretty place too, a I(i]*ge house and bam In flie lee of taU trees, breaking tiievr^^ 
blasts. Pines, elms, cedars, and trees of almost every breed. Some planted many years ago by Mr. 
Marks. One man plants, another reaps. 

Across the road and west a little ways to C hus. Bocttger. His fences had washed out and he was 
fixing them up. He said his hogs had been calling upon the neigjibors, and they weren't welcome, I 
helped Chas. with the fence a minute, and then he showed me his place. He seemed to diinkhe was 
hard up, but 1 told him he hadn't got to the point of selling papers yet anyway. 

OxBS. has \oag strings of ^seds. has stmm mce horses too, mostly Belgians, sorrels vn&i l^t 
trimmings, and he says "as good as they look, too." From there we went to the house, where I spied a 
Jenny Lind bed made over into a lawn seat. He said that bed was brought to the county from 
Wisconsin to 1^74. 

And that brought up adject of old timers. ChaCleSi was a boy when his folks came to this land 
in 1 874. They had a team on A 4S0vered wagon and the first man ihey met as they came into the valley 
at the foot of fte chalk hiMs was Will Greea driving a yoke of oxen. The next person was Mansel 
Davis and his wife, and Boettgers stayed there all night. 

He told me many more things of old time interest, some of which I may make into old time stories 
and get some of those $2 you told about a while ago. Then he told me about the first school in 
district ten, and how their kitchen table is the first desk of that school. Charles is a real oid-timer. 

Turning back east and south. I stopped at Frnesi Rahlmeyer's. Ernest was in town, but Mrs. 
Rahlmeyer and the hired man. Chas. Flint, asked us in and insisted we stay to dinner. There was no 
arguinent we just had to stay. These fblks used to be some of our paXB customers in the store, 
besides personal friends. She said they were at our house for dinn^ cmce and this was just in 
payment back. 

We talked of old times and my tdo^kt and sister in C^lcta^ Mrs. R. lat^ asked If the S. D. 

Baptists were not well versed in the scriptures, and I told herytls^ but I was one of their black sheep, 
and on that score had to plead nQ^ ignorance. On other lines laoaa whiz. Especially on getting out of 
work and reading fimny papers. These folks have a beautifiil home, beautiftlly kept One of the nice 
ones. She is a champion cook. too. H. D. — get her meat recipe for the cook's Cc^-YiBB^Yum. 

On south across the road to a gray cement house on top of the hill, where a sh(»t4eg^eddog 8nda 
long-legged dog lustily escorted us to the door way. Joe Slangal lives here. They had just fitiished 
dinner when we stepped in the door. They are one of the few in these parts who do not take the 
paper. The only thing that kept them from it was the wherewith-all, and they promised to sure take 
the sheet in the fall if the Almighty would only give them a crop. They seemed glad for the sample 
copy at least. 

On south and across the road to Joe Klimek. The wife talked a few minutes standing in the door. 
Poverty seemed to have settled its vengeance with a little extra vigor on these folks. She said they 
did not take a single paper. Once in while they received a letter. I told her that next week would be 
different. They would get a sample copy of the Quiz. Now H. D., if you think that didn't bring joy to 
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her soul, you got another think coming. A bright-looking, tow-headed youngster peeked out the 
wifidow aft lis as we biu'Ha! on south. 

The next stop was at Alfred Jorgensen's. He was just leading five big horses to the field to hitch to 
a gang plow. His wife visited a few minutes with us. That is a rather old place, but Alfred has built it 
nearly all new. New barn, new house and new fences. And they have planted a new wind break of 
cedars on the north. 

On south to Louie Axthehn. He was hitching up his horses and was planning to disc. 1 deferred that 
action a few minutes. He said there was nothing to show me around there, as he was about sold out 
of li\ estock, on account of a shortage of feed. We chatted about this and that. I found him to possess 
a dry, subtle sense of humor that was quite entertainmg and also found that occasionally he reads nry 
junk. 

Across the road to John Palser's. He had not gone to work yet. We visited a few mfbmtes in the 
house and then 1 insisted on seeing his horses. He said they weren't much. Leading me to a large 
bara, I saw a span of mares heavy with foal, each with a corner cup and would weigh 1800 easy, if 
fat Tfaenr mk&r was as blaek as the soil on Davis Ore^ ^^ir dispositkms were as sweet as 
members of the ladies aid. they were fimi on their leg^ C. men arc solid, as active as the: 

birds on the creek, as sound as a Hoover dollar. John said he teid more like them. I took their picture. 
They took my eye. 

John and 1 visited a few minutes longer while their prett\ httle girl F\ a lead Dick to the bam and 
showed him some tiny kittens. These folks also have the most affectionate bird dog pup I ever saw 
and they offered to give it to me, but I sadly refused. Then we fell to bartering and I traded John a 
year's subscription for a dinner bell. That is just further proof of how anxious I am to do business. 

South again past an old white goose sitting beside the road and to the yard of Johnnie Williams. 
Johnnie was plowing the coal black garden with a snow white team. There was a bob sled in the yard 
and we remarked about that. At the sight of us a spotted calf went frantic in his cage built out of 
cribbing and slammed against the sides Hkc a wild beast. Dick and 1 then sauntered to the house 
where Mrs. Williams showed us her W. R. chickens and treated us with some coconut mapic-llavor- 
ed candy. Another receipt for the Cook's Col-Yum-Yum. 

Wc turned back north from there, passing up the Davis Creek churches. The next stop was at the 
haunted home of Emesl Lange. Mrs. Lange was there, and when she found out my name she gasped, 
raised her eyebfow, and ssad^ *1 bett^ be car^il >K4mt I say now.** 

She showed me her R. I. Red chickens, whose deep sanguine color made me sure they were "bred 
in the purple." She said they had taken much pains with the chickens and for twenty years had had 
nothing bat good ones. She said that Eni^ bad just goneio&e c^^ 140 ste^-Hien 

to the front yard where we inspected the grape vine^ off of which each year fliey harvest a few 
buiE^els of white grapes. 

**What is tfiat weird sound,* 1 a^oed. "Spoolcs,'* she smiled, "^e place is hauiited." Upon looking 

aghast and a little \\ orricd. she explained the yard was fenced with hollow steel posts, and they all 
sang when the wind blew like Casey's bottle. And maybe you think the wind wasn't blowing, or 
those posts wailing. 

Trekking again north and turning in at tlic old Boettger place. These folks and mine have long been 
the closest of fiiends. Boettgers hailed from the same town in Wisconsin my grandfather Babeock 
and his family came from. Myra Babeock (my mother) and Myra Boettger were playmates in those 
early days, and were named for one another. And. so Grandma Boettger and Charles insist Mira 
Creek \\ as named for tlie two. They ought to kno\\ . One or the other name is spelled wrong. 
Myra had succeeded in gathering a milk pall full of eggs. 1 assisted her in carrying them to the 

, house. I asked if h^ mo&ier was wdl enough to visit She was and I went in. She se^iied pl&Esed to 

see me. and as she lay on the bed she told many a stor\' of early days. Except for a slight difficulty in 

' hearing, this old patriarch, of 61 years in Valley county was as bright and sharp as a youngster. 

J Bde^gem came to this country k IS74, and hitttti^t^sled. Mrs. Boe^^ has oik Ms ^same 

&nn ev^ smce, and I doubt if tiiere are mai^ others in Valley county that can say they have lived 
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continuously so long on one farm. The reason they did is&t come tw o years sooner was the\' had to 
sell their farm in Wisconsin first. The claims near the river were all taken then. Hui even at that these 
folks got the best land. She said ihcy could tell no difference in the land in those days. It all looked 
alike — just tall ^sss. 

On to town. An errand to Owen White's. I found him m Ms blOQidl 0lCt(^. AltflOU^ blind, he 
manufactures brooms for our city and other towns. tfft-Ji'.ipin^ *Bfei^t«*y.*!*»V!t^ ft t^wrg'ft"*!* of us 
wiat eyes to see. A card player, an astute poHtidan, an inveterate i^der (of Btdille) be is fkr 
from beinu an uninteresting fellow, and says he is not so had off "Mitch rather he blind than deaf" 

joshing Owen a few minutes and fmishing my business, 1 turned east and met Chas. Rood watch- 
ing the paving gang. Chas. is one of l}ie ve^ first white tnen to visit the valley, ffe then returned to 
Wisconsin to urge the S. D. B. people to setUehete. Like bringing the cluster of grapes from the land 
of Canaan. As we talked he put me straight on several historical points. He makes that a sort of a 
hobby in his declining years. 

From there I departed, leaving his fascinating yams for another day and hurried home, arrivingjust 
in time to milk a couple cows. Next time 1 will make a point to stay a few minutes longer. 

May 16, 1935 

The Ord Quiz 

By GHORGH GOWEN 
"The Roving Reporter" 

Scamjicring tt> t(n\ n earl> . and on around to get by the paving gang. Back east and stopping at 
Frank Kueera s, and spying the champion speller of the county. Opal. Mrs. Kucera said you sent 
them the paper as a wedding present, and it would be like getting a divorce if they had to do witiiont 
it. And besides this champion speller, Frank has some more fine youngsters with bright eyes. 

Then west again past the cemetery, a little undecided where to stop first, wondering if there is 
possibly anyone left in the county who is not a subscriber. Circling around the 57 school house 1 
came to a halt at Jack Ibyes*. Jack came smiling out of the house. He said lie did not have anytiiing 
to show me as most of his stuff was at his father-in-law 's, where he fanned in partnership. 
Nevertheless, I gawked around a little and we visited about the neighbors, that is he told me where 
everyone lived so there would not be quite so many surprises when I knocked g^i^ at the door. 

Has Span oH-Chasing Dog. 

He had an ambitiotis dog tiiat was making a business of purging the place of sparrows, racing back 
and forth with his tongue hanging out. And his hay rack was wired to sinkers in tiie ground to keep 
the wind storms from rolling it off to the neighbors. 

Then down the hill to Oscar Collins'. 1 stopped to chat with Oscar. Dick had other thought^ in liis 
noodle. He edged toward the door step, fbr tbere was a baker's dozen fhiffy black and white i^nps. 
just big enough tO Scramble out from under the porch. In a few minutes he had them all assayed. 
Taking his favorite in his arms he came to me and looking wistfully up into my face he said "E>ad, 
wouldn't you biQr fliis one fbr me?" A tear came to his eye as I shook my head. Hard boiled cuss that 
lam. 

Remembers First Quiz. 

Oscar said he remembered the first issue of the Quiz that was published and had read the paper 
ever since, never having missed a copy that he knew of He is one of the old timers in the county and 
one of the best farmers in Mira Valley. That is saying qiute a lot, for the woods out there are full of 
good ones. 
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Then around another comer and mto the yard of Merrill Koelling. He was out in the pasture 
gathering the horses, or at leasf was out of si^t. IBs wife chatted a Tew tnimites. They had just 
returned from Columbus where they had been caring for their's and Hcmian's many cattle. She said 
the dust was an inch deep in her house when they returned, but modified the inch part to half or a 
quarter. She did not need to for after these dust storms we have had, I would Imve believed the first 
story without question. 

Tough Luck. Elmer. 

Then north and lo Ehncr Bredlhaucr's. EUner had gone to town to see the doctor. He had his hand 
hurt last fall and it never quite recovered. Then he lately was thrown from a horse dislocating his 
shoulder. The accident seemed to settle in his wrist again, and it had swollen up and was paining him 
severely. On top of that the kids had the measles and the chickens T. B. 1 told her devil must be after 
theam ^ snire, and tiiat Mel Bowei^ sh@iuld hstve attft^^ ^tssa 'm ptatss <»f me. 

We talked on the door step for several minutes. She said she didn't ha\e time to rubber on the 
phone and so couldn't live without the Quiz to fmd the news. She had a dandy little garden started, 
and the kids a Hxid Imase. She said Herb and Amid had heea over ii<n3$i iMr and <S^cdd 

forty acres for Elmer in about four hours. 

That Big Mileage BUI! 

Tuming back and skirting down die hiH I stopped at Lynn Collins'. He took me ha the house and 
we visited by the fireside while the good wife scooted the hot iron up and down the shirt fronts. Then 
we sauntered out into the yard. They have nice R. 1. Reds, and a rooster that is a ferocious duffer, 
attacking us with great delight. Lyim said he was going to hurry and pay up his subscription. He felt 
when you get that mileage paid for the trip to South Brad, you would have to raise die price, and he 
wanted to pay first. 

On up the hill and slopping at Peterson Brothers. Albert was li)itcrinu in the barn ihinkmg the rain 
might pour any minute. He show ed me his fat cattle and then wc climbed the hill to the yard. There 
Forrest and his mother were in the lawn, lily pool and flower business. My advice was free and 
worthless. They had just made a new lily pool which leaked, and had reseeded the blue grass. They 
were planning on terracing what diey ^ou^ v/aA a failL I wished my lnwn was as level as theirs. 

Picture Flattered Him? 

Anyway they have a nice place there, a nice house, a friendly turkey gobbler, 250 white rock 
chickens, mm apu^Ae trees ui full bloom, and Albert a nice looldng wife vi^o came to the door to 
chat with the Roving Reporter and see if he looked like the picture. 

Across the road to Harry Wy-rick's. His wife came to the door and said there was nothing to tell 
abont Ihieh' plaee; ^ ssdd Harry had some nice horses, but &ey were In the fietd. I did see a nite 
flowear gmfdiai and a ^sa^ Oinese elm growing out by the hen coop anyway. 

Along a Mtde Mbi^ aod tuming in at Herb Bredthauer's. A big sign flaunted the words, "No 
Agents or Peddlers." There are certain times I cannot read, or my eyes don't focus, and that hap- 
pened to be one. Tuming the car around so I would be ready to run when the buckshot began to 
spatter, I cautiously and politely lifted my hat to Mrs. Herb. She assured me that Roving Reporters 
were the one and only exceptions to the rule. 

Put Reporter to Work. 

Herb was to the back of his lots a mile or two. Scaling a few fences we arrived where he, Gerhardt 
Beilke and Gus Vodehnal were unloading a big truckload of com. Herb had just bought 5,000 
bushels from the Kmg Huff es^. An^^ scoop was soon available smd there was nothing for me 
to do but heave off a few of the golden kernels. These fellows said T splattered more on the ground 
than in the bin, but 1 told them the proficiency of my work was in proportion lo the pay 1 get. They 
s^s0^ if ttea is die reason my wiite^ps sue »o%am. 

ThenH^b ^ve me a look at his fat cattle and about then Dick suggested in the presence of Herb, 
"if we stJ^ a few minutes longer maybe he will ask us in to dinner." I was chagrined at not iiaving 
tiie boy hstism tn^ted, and perhaps tei^ be was too well ti^^ned. Of eo^se was 
nothing to do but stay after that bright leamk, Arnold came in a few minutes and we all s^ down to 
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the r^»^. Utatb's wife is a jim-dandy cook too. Bett^ get ^t chary cobbler recipe for the Cost's 
Col-Ymn-Ymn. 

Have Private Phone Line. 
Herb and Arnold have W6 ph&&es, U&tb cm ttieOfd rasd^sge and Arm^Id on fee Norft Lotq?. fhsa 

a pri\ ate phone with each other. Arnold said if he had to go to North Loup and around through Ord 
to talk with Herb, he just as well get in the car and drive over. He would talk to Herb just as quickly, 
I con^uded laler he was about ri^t. 

Then to George Clement's. George had gone to town but the wife and kids visited friendily in 
flie mn m. the back porch. These folks go to fee same church we do; when eifeer of us go at all and 
so our acquaintance was aheady established. 

She showed me a few pictures George had recently painted, one or two of some moose. One was 
washing his feet and another baying at the moon, but whate\er they were doing. 1 thought the 
pictures were pretty nice. Whenever I get money enough saved up fiom this scribing business. 1 am 
going to buy a picture from George. 1 believe I like one of a moose swimming better than I would a 
woman. 1 liked the covered wagon the best of all. Geo. C. draws pictures with paint, and I with a 
typewriter, but he does the best job of it. Comparatively speaking mine are sort of a blotch. 1 wonder 
if I couldn^t dram ^ aWde. Tbm is, trade a stoiy ^ a pictuxe. 

Admiring the old cedars in the lawn where the blue grass was supposed to be but wasn't, and 
noting the woodpecfee* holes in the turret of the house, 1 started to leave nearly carrying off a horse. 
That is, a ^ek Iuqf^b belffl^ing to fee young hope^I. I decided be most have hmikerm^ ^ 
like his grand&feer Fofe has. 

Cutting Huge Cottonwoods. 

Down fee road and south, turning in ^ 0. C. Williamson's. He hobbled out of fee house to fee yard 
of giant and stalely cottonwoods. Monarchs of sixty years, some of which have already been cut and 
the remainder which he intends to slay in a few years. He fears feey will fall and crack someone on 
the bean. He sa}^ the trees beside fee road are nowadays a menace too. Alfeough this long shady 
lane has for a half century been a soothing place to drive on a hot day, it is dangerous busing now. 
A branch might fall and wreck a traveler as he flies along. 

The Rev. said his wife took the paper and he read it all except the Roving Reporter. 1 thought right 
there, I can Say all sorts of mean things about him and he won't know it. Part of the time Mr. 
Williamson preaches and part of the time he farms. 1 wondered at which business he could come the 
nearest starving, A cow stepped on his leg last fall and broke it, and that would not likely happen 
while he was preaching an3^y. I sdll ^ikMel B. ox^t to try Ms lessons in this neig^boiliood. 

Becoming a Biill Jac^e. 

Back north and west to Mrs. G. G. Clement Clare vms Mrs. Clement invited me into fee 
kitchen and we chatted a few minutes, over church afi^irs, politics md white-feeed cattle, ^ad ^ 
said incidentally they had fee best bull the countr\' over. Tut, tut. I have heard that befoz^ but I 
started no contention. I COidd plainly see feere was a slight difference of opinion on fee bull bumess. 

Deciding fee matter nmst be settled once and fbr all 1 waflced to flie bam. I would look feem over, 
be a self-appointed judge and have this best bull business settled forever. To my surprise, I not only 
found one prize bull, but twenty languishing in fee sunshine. Giving each a kick they each in turn 
stretched and climbed to feeir ffeet. I presented them all a good looking over, walking around and 
around, squinting at the top line and bottom line, the horns and tail, the hoofs andsaoots. To save me 
I couldn't tell one from fee ofeer, if they would move from their original position. 

Sounds Like a Beauty Contest. 

Finally I decided on the prize creature. It was saddfiling to have to Herman's claim, birt it 

Cffiinot be helped. I found one bull there that had the cutest tiny red spot near his left eye. his horns 
drooped to just fee right angle of his eyelashes, his color was of fee deepest ox-blood shade, his hair 
vm of fee Sne^ textme and 1^ fifties on a Isks^ and his #esny eyes had 1^ M o<M the mst % 
away look. When all was summed up, that bull was proclaimed champicm. Mrs. dement told me 
later that Herman had some bulls out feere too. Perhaps that one was his. 
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On west around the comer and turning in at Walt Fiiss'. Mrs. Walt was cleaning out the brooder 
house and T really felt ashamed not to pitch in and help a IMe. But I was not quite ash^ned enough 

and so let her toil on while I hung my arm over a leaning limb and visited. She says they have about 
300 Leghorn liens and are getting 70 to 80 dozen eggs a w^k. She says the hens eat a lot, but the 
feed does not cost nearly as much as the eggs bring. 

They have about the prettiest white dog I ever saw, and as fat as he was v. hiie. And then their kids 
would have been equally as nice if they hadn't had the measles, which was a keen disappoinbnent to 
my general manager. 

On south and across the road to Will Fuss'. His wife was planting garden. Again at this place the 
gate received a little hard treatment. 1 leaned on the gate and watched her plant flower seeds. Then 
Dick discovered a fkt ^ee, aM 'while we te^mired that she leaned da ^ IMss I SHud once before, 
I assure you. at no time did both of us lean at the same minute. When the tire was fixed, I sauntered 
to the field to see Will and explain my long visit with the wife. 

And there I saw the sweetest saddle horse T have seefl in a long tiine. A ftill in^i^ £it ad an eel, 
dappled sorrel with a coal like \ el\ et. and a disposition like a sweetheart. He said be "kinda" liked 
her, and 1 replied like I did to my wife when she returned from a movie and said she liked the actress 
"Who wouldn't?*" ThaEt remark was taken with a bettra- spirit by Will than by my wife. He vaiAm- 
nessed the mare, saddled her and demonstrated how she "picked the banjo," come when called and 
open gates. Gaited, in other words. Again, 1 took her picture, she took my eye. 

Turning south again I came upon another preacher. Rev. Bahr. Wouldn't it be nice if 1 would ab- 
sorb sume of these men's goodness? Rev. Bahr showed me his garden. arou{l4 iD whtdl We^ ilCiai^ 
paths which his kids says lead to different towns. In turn 1 showed him how to prune his gr^je vines. 
Now if the vinos die, you will lose a subscriber. 

Will Open Parochial School. 

We discussed religion a little and the parochial school the Lutherans are planning to start next fall. 
A rather pecuhar circumstance is that if all attend the parochial school that plan to now, there will be 
only one pupil to attend the glades in No. 10 next yem. He gave me a little pEin^Met telling the 
res^ons for the school. 

Will Bremer came to plow the Reverend's potato patch and the two men followed me to the car. 
We visited there for severd Minutes more, they beii^ vety interested ift scribble. I aSSiiitd Ihem 
if they couldn't write stuff as good as this, they were a subject of pi^. 

On east to Melvin Koelling's. And here were the first persons I had found that day that were not 
subscribers. She seemed a Ittfle ashamed of ^e fact, but intinu^ they didn't have ^ mcmey imtil 
they could grow a crop. I told them I heard if anyone had money in years like this they should be 
ashamed. Send him a sample copy, H. D., at once. Make one more soul happy for a week anyway, 
even if it bankrupts you. 

Fine Men, Fine Horses. 

East again and turning in at Walt Foth. I spied a spotted saddle horse in the yard and asked a few 
questions about her. Then I cautiously mentioned Bill Fuss" saddle horse. Emil sauntered over from 
across the road to see the notorious Roving Report^-. Bnil and Wait both assured me they wouldn't 
trade horses with Will. Already having taxed my meager brain to the limit on judging W. F. bulls. I 
cast no decision on the saddle horse business, hnmediateiy I took another picture. This horse was a 
vic^ a littte dififer^ type than Will's and a good one any person would say. Some nai^^ fine 
horsemen and horses in these parts. 

Walt showed me his place and his fat cattle. One of the nice places of the country, and nicely kept, 
and that is not alL I do not know as Walt is the nicest fellow that ever lived, but he is one of them. 
And that might be said of a lot of the men I have seen today. 

All at once 1 concluded that I should call North Loup before six. We hurried to the spic and span 
house, ordy tm minutes to spare. We wailed Bve mmutes to get ^ ^neuMe some ladies disco^^ 
a chain letter. Then it took three more to get central. And after nearly ringing the phone off the wall. 
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siss answered i]idol!Si%^ msd sharply that Nor& Loup was busy. Another reply and &e smne ^sarp 
retort. 

A Tip On Hello Girls. 

A third attempt mid Sehna Rdbbins sang oyer 'Ita^ber ¥^ease." I gave it and she replied, 

"All right Geo." just as if I had a ridit to pl^K^ the ten miniiics was up and pasrt, buti 

concluded right there is one place North Loiq) has Ord beat, and that is with central girls. 

After Dick and Walt's kids had taken the responsibility of gathering a couple pails full of eggs, 1 
hurried across tb.c road to Emil Foth's. He has sort of retired and had taken his nice horses off to 
pasture. He had some fine looking milk cows that didn't appear much like starving and a white one 
that he said ran the pail over twice a day. But that is not all. Emil has four farms that are about the 
best in Mira Valley, and fli^fe taking in quite a little territory. 

When I went out to this country 1 w as lold to be careful not to talk about anyone for everyone IS re- 
lated. And 1 believe they arc. I wonder who the kids will marry. And the names befuddle mo^ any- 
one. There is Emil Foth and Emil Fnss; Walt Folfa and Wait Fuss. Will Foth and Will Fuss. And there 
are Cook's and Koelling*s until your head swims. 

Don't Put Them on Cow. 

I stopped oo the way home to get a picture of Arnold*!; sorrel colts. Norma and Alvin Tucker wwe 
trying to milk the cows out in the yard. Nomia was doing more running than milking as the cow 
wouldn't stay put. 1 told her she should just fix a pair of roller skates on the stool and then the cow 
eoDidn^t get away. 

Nothing was said in the contract about this agriculture work. If 1 have to scoop com, judge bulls 
and saddle horses, give expert advice on lily pools, grape pruning and cow milking, I should have a 
little more pay. It takes deep concentration to think up all this valuable information. 

An amethyst cloud hiding the setting sun, I sped home, just to get the cows milked as the rain came 
pouring down. 

Spot Fines Clean Up Munich 
Munich. Ciermany, says that its system of fining on the spot those who throw litter in the streets has 

made il the cleanest city in the world. 

May 23, 1935 

The Ord Quiz 

The Work Sheet 

By GEORGE GOWEN 
"The Roving Reporter" 

Stopping as I went through town to see Uncle Jake about a little aid for some unfortunate folks, I 
found our commissioner working at his yard, which is one of the nicest in the city. He and his wife 
do not attempt fo grow blue grass, and in pl^^have a lawn of moss rose, which is not so bad an 
idea. Mr. Barber listened closely about these poor folks, telling me he would do the best he could. 
The story was circulated once that Ord, folks were getting more than their share of the aid, but it is 
surely not Uncle Jake's feult if fheydQ. 

Wonning around some new paving. I had my car gassed, turned north on the highway aad west out 
Happy Hollow way to see if I could ferret out some folks who are not of the fold. The first MtL IlQEt 
on &e mad was Bv)^!i^^^a^c^ in^tii^ team. Hehad a ^mgim load of music^-ffaat a 
machine. I suggested he turn it on, and let it gpnd out a few strains and *1iave music wherev^ he 
goes." 
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Everett is a "has-^je^* hired hand. He and his wife and six kids worked for a little of nQ;ti^Ji^, md 
part of Uie toe did not wrak at aU until the government helped them get started in the rehsd^tatum 

program. And who begrudges the aid to getting such folks started. We chatted a minute by the 
roadside and I promised him a san^le copy to help the cause along for a week at least. 

Rubber Tires n' Everything. 

The next stop w as at Pete Jorgensen's. He was listing with his new rubber tired tractor, and 
throwing out ditches as even as the ridges on a pair of corduroy pants. He showed me a few little 
devices be had concocted on his tractor that 1 may put on mine if 1 ever get this darned Work Sheet 
scribbled off. 

On up a tall hill and fuiding Calvin Lee shivering on a lister while his horses were cooling off. I 
tried to inveigle him into parting with a couple of cart wheels, but he said he read his Dad's paper on 
Sunday. He had & ptmy 3-yg»f-dld saddle horse htacAsed m Hs^ Umt. I mpp&A at bi^ plme m& toolc 
a squint at a pair of dandy square rumped colts. Inasmuch as Calvin is a bach, and I was sure his wife 
wouldn't peek, in the lea of the bam, 1 slipped on another pair of pants which 1 had cached under the 
cushion. 

On around the ridge and a few curves that would cramp a rattlesnake. 1 pulled up into the yard of 
Halsey Shultz. He waved friendily and as we disembarked he said he wondered if the Quiz Reporter 
had forgoneii ttee was su^ a road as ibis. After loaning a lister to a neighbor, I asked him what he 
had to f^ow me. **Nothmg but some hounds," he answered. 

Camera-Shy Hounds. 

And then I noticed he did have some dogs. Four sleek, long-nosed hounds, one a pup. I rubbed 
their snoots and they at once became my friends. I told him I would like to get a picture of them. And 
so we tried. But the dogs were suspicious of that camera pointing at them, and replied. "''Nothing 
doing." We fiddled around for a iiaif hour, and final !y bad lo take a picture in the shade of the trees, 
which I am afraid will not be any too good. 

Halsey shoued me a white horse that was the best in the country fifteen years ago. and not so bad 
yet. But the dogs were the big attraction. If at Omaha they had had dog racing, Halsey planned to 
take his pmk and mSse the tnm^ ^eoii mottey. He fur^i^ ^Umsd h&w tbe dogfi cati& 
rabbits, one directly behind and one flanking on each side. When &etbree;-g^. stretched out behind a 
jack, Mr. Rabbit just as well 
stalt ^ying his prsym, all of 
which might be ammunition for 
a feature article some time. 
Halsey has rented all Us ground 
and just tinkers around. 

On west and across the bridge 
and trough a couple gates to 
Albert and Mrs. Ella Combs'. 
Albert was listing on yonder 
hill, for which I was extremely 
sorry. I was sorry, for I heard in 
a roundabout way that he had a 
good joke he was going to pull 
on me ^snifiKSD I vsam to hi^ 
house. I am strong on jokes, but 
stronger yet on sitting in the car 
in place of widking a 
mile of lister ditches, andso ttiat 
joke remains unsung. 

Trying t« TMe Jfllbs. 

Mrs. Combs invited us into the 



Scholtz' Hounds Wa« €^era*Sliy! 




Ttww lUMmda, photographed bv the ftVttbg immt«r last week, a» 
OWBffA t^HiUaey Schultz Hsd ar« one of €he best pa^i la ValW 
fitmntr- "WhHi ihej get BtrH^^bed out behind a Jack Itti: B^it 
M Btftit sftying his prayers," says the Reporter. 
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Mtdi^ where we visiM ^ several aanoi^. We have been gf eoils for years, ho&i ehureh and ^qk. 
She complained a little about being hard up. but I told her 1 would trade places with her. She could 
have my job writing for the Quiz, and I would take her farm — debts, do^s and all. And it might not 
be so b®d at that. She was one of the b^ scbod teactes &e eoon^ evm had in her younger days, 
andl would go into a dither at the thoughts of any school teacher, good or bad, could not write a 
better column than this. Or sell more papers, either. 

And then Mrs. Combs told us of a little incident she had heard and said not to put in the paper. I 
promised not to, but while listening, my mind wandered slightly and the idea dawned, "there is a 
nucleus for a corking good story. I shall write it up some time, disguise the characters, change a trifle 
here and there, create a happy ending (which it did not have as she told it) and sell for a pretty penny. 
Perhaps. 

Lucky Man — Raised Corn. 

Back through the gates, and around a few comers and into the yard of Merrill Anderson and his 
mo&er. Mmil was listmg wi& his new tractor asd his mo&er get^g^ner in her spotless l^te^en. 
They were lucky to hold o\'cr a litde com and have it to sell at a dollar a bushel. They have a mce 
fertile farm there along the creek. 

On again annind a few more comers, jumping a ifitc^es and to Waller Hue^Mier's. Hiey also 
read Ed Lee's paper. Ed is a fine dad and dad-in-l;iw to let all the kids read his Quiz. If he was a little 
more hard-boiled 1 might have sold two papers that day. Anyway these folks Iwven't been married 
long and are attempting to start Ott tbmr owa hoot, Walter had gone to North Loup to wo& on the 
streets. Bill, his brother, was going to start the lister for him, and either one of the boys could be a lot 
worse fellow. 

West along a turn row and knocking at the door of Roy Jacobs. I talked with the wife a few minutes 
while Dick tried out an auto go-jinraiy made by their boy in school. They have two kids and the two 
comprise half the school. Noticing a pretty little colt with his mother eating alfalfa, and chatting with 
Roy a minute we departed. We went past an empty house and through a gale, straight up and down a 
few times, ov^ a few bunqis and wash-outs and another gate. 

A Fine Flock of Chicks. 

Van Creager was next. They live in a tall house starkly sitting on a south slope. The domicile had 
not experienced any paint, or been a^ravated wiiSt trees cutting ofiT (iie draft or blessed sunhg^t The 
bams and sheds were equally naked of color. Van was caring for a few hundred little chickens in a 
tiny coop, hardly big enough for him to get in, to say nothing of the chickens. Creagers are some 
more of the rehabilitati(mists, and that is one way to get started into some^ng else than wod&g by 
the day or month. 

West again, up and down a roller coaster road and to Paul Gregoroski ' s. He was a bachelor and not 
^ tmae. If I was a bachelor I wouldn't stay at home tttfier. ^tan^g cm the door step t couldn't see 
much to tell you about so I grabbed a sandwich from the lunch sack and sailed on. 

I turned in this time at the old Harding place. The buildings sit close beside the flowing waters of 
Mira Creek. B. J. Jones lives there and 1 called him up from the dinner table. Under those conditions 
he wasn't ven enthusiastic about agents or Quizzes cither. 1 admired his nice looking garden, asked 
him about where the neighbors lived and went on, turning back east and north this time over a few 
dozen perpendicular hills. 

Turning in across a field and dov\ n an inclining hunk of earth, I m^ved and was wel^mied at Jake 
Shoemaker's. Alfred asked me into the house. He and his father were batching temporarily, the 
mother gone caring for some sick person. Jake was taking a noonday nap, but came out presently. 

Paid Off 3 Mor^ei^e& 

I asked him if he knew my name and my age. Of course he knew. I doubt if there is a man in the 
coimty who remembers dates and ages better than he. And a few years ago there was not a man who 
knew tiie d£Bkent horses in ^ eouaitry better than he. He said he had taken &e Quiz i<sr ^brty y^sts. 

He has lived on that place since 1882, paid three mortgages and has it clear now. He came to this 
country in '82 from Alsace-Loraine with his father, mother and brother. All the other three died 
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within a few months after their arrival. Jake has been a friend and customer of my folks for many 
years. 

Then I w as shown the dam that the government has put in on that place. Recent rains had partly 
filled it, but the water had seeped away already. They have a nice garden below the dam. 1 crawled 
up a hill and took a pictiue of it all. On the hill I noticed a number of small Yucca plants. Al&ed got 
a shiny shovel and we dug up a few for my wife's flower garden. 

Another Fine Housekeeper. 

I hated to leave these friendly I'olks. IJack onto the hilly roiid and north and into ihc yard of Spencer 
Waterman. Mrs. Wiiierman came smiling to the door and Spencer out of the garage. 1 spied a few 
house plants in the window and asked to see them. Mrs. W. said her house needed cleaning, but I 
couldn't sec what she would do. 

They have about &e akest iKVUse plants I have seen yet All wi^ so hontrioos that tficy took praps 
to hold them up. It was a good thing my wife v\ as not along this trip. I would nc\ cr have pulled her 
away from here. 1 was given a slip for her, and she was more than pleased. They also have a yellow 
canary flurt is a imgnacioos ^ow, mss^ssag vicknis^ Spenc^s stem when poked into &e 
cage. They have nice R. I. Reds and some tiny goslings that took tiie boy's eye. Eveiydung neat and 
spic and span. 

Started a Vt^dbreak. 

Fast and across the field to Archie Waterman. He is the big road boss in these parts. He has a nice 
wind break of Chinese Elms and Russian Olive started. I noticed a buggy, pretty bad for wear and a 
tongue with more splices than tongue. He said tiie buggy carried tem to the field to woric, and tiien, 
usually they have to cany the buggy back. He fttrther added, 'That's all right. There's no need 
wondering about not getting home fi"om work." (There you go again. Shall I put the word not in or 
not? Only shows my grammatical ignorance.) "One will come home when he is hungry. The 
difficult ts to to woik in tihe ficst ptace.*' 

Actoss a canyon and up a small mountain to Mrs. Mabie Anderson's. A home-made windmill 
charged th^ radio battery. She greeted us when I knocked. A pair of goats were browsing off a 
catstep. AmcHig die little c^if^ngs that ensued, she in Ifae door and I cm die step, she said they cmly 
had one team. I suggested they hiteh up the goats, with no intimation as to the to^Migr^iiy of die 
landscape. Another Uttle bit of agriculture advice 1 should have extra pay for. 

Back to die eEist «ad siioodng down to an oot-of^^ ptee 0f Rossel Watenw. Ife catne ^niliag 
out of the house with a big boil on his neck. (Denoting chEHtiCter). He said this was the old home 
place. I knew then why it was planted here. So the Indians couldn't find it. Perhaps some agents 
can't find if ei^ier. 

Welcome to Ord, Russell. 
Russell also had a windmill erected to charge his battery, it worked fine he said. 1 soon discovered 
he has mechamcal leanings m many ways. He has an old car attached to a wagon box as a setni. A 
six-wheeled affair. And he says it is much better than a trailer. He made the turn table and said it was 
no small trick, either. They have an old 1913 car there. He got it all ready to run in Ord in a parade 
once and was scared out for fear the Ord folks would think he was butting in. I suggested he bring it 
to North Loi^ Popcorn days* parade. Rus has a couple of die chunkiest, rosiest checked little boys I 
ever saw. 
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Speeding back to the it»ad, terk sotdh smd ^tH, topping couttttepetd^, ^too^g Heitvea- 

ward and then straight the other way. sending shivers up Dick's spne and mine too, we called a halt 
at Dave Philbrick's. As I knocked 1 spied a Quiz through the witidow on the table. That spoiled a sale 
^tste. A pett^ came to fhe door. A radio was im^daiming in exdted tones a big ball gms. 
Everything considered. I w as tempted to tarry and ll^ea a lew minutes, but for two reasons I didn't I 
did not have time, and next, 1 wasn't asked. Anyway they have a pretty place there on top the earth. 
White Miacm:a diickens 
around a w^te house, tiiat has 
a &ont docff as wdl as bade 

On a bit east and to the place 
of Franklin Ackles. A sign on 
the gate nearly stopped us. 
Dick said, "DO you dare 
daddy?" 1 aniS$i^^^, ^Att 
mother hog ran mc away from 
her nest once. This couldn't be 
my "m^" A very pleasant 
lady assured mc to forget the 
sigjx, A former owner had put it 

I asked her what th«^ might 
have to write in liie paper 
about. She could think of 

nothing. Well 1 SLiid you have 
some pretty curly headed kids 
there. That's something to be 
proud of 1 took a squint into 
their big bam all painted red. 
Dick was so impressed with the color he asked why the house wasn't painted red too and we sailed 
on another hill or so. 

1 turned in at Cliff Severance's. He had some liny baby chicks he was watching, and 1 watched a 
little too. Cliff is a chicken man and usually makes them pay if anyone does. He is another rehabilita- 
tionist and he could net have fam&i this year without it. Helped keep a couple more men off the 
street, and that's something. His brother w orks with him. 

Another hill and Carl Nelson was not at home. A large house, a windbreak on the nortfawest and a 
ywmg orchard on the north. Carl is an old^nne nurseryman, and knows Ins bu^ess about trees. 

Made "New" Model T. 

Down the hill toward the valley and turning in at Ray Bryan's. Ray was listing in a nearby field 
^d bis boys weas maldng a new model T Ford. That is, they had taken two «nd mad^ and did a 

fine job of it t&Q. Thc\ w ere just recently home feoffla woridng in Minnesota. They are more than 
usual mechanics for farm boys, and nice fellows too. 
Across tiie road to Bert Baxter. His fine looking wife gladly met me at the door. Dick is a special 

fiiend of Bert, thinking him one of the nicest men he knows. They became acquainted when Bat 
worked on the dam. Dick wanted to walk a mile into the field to see him. 

Mrs. Baxter was especially fiiendly because 1 had met her boy Robert in Omaha one lime. It 
happened accidentally on the street, but he was more than glad to sec a friend from home. e\ cn if it 
was no more than 1. Then Oscar Bredthauer and 1 sau Howard hitchhiking and gave him a ride from 
Omaha to Clarks. At that, the Baxter boys are fine lads and fine looking, too. 

Out isM te vaU^ sA 42 school and sei^i^ down the hi^way^1«»vmd tan<^ we both sai^iE^ 
die top of our voices in slow dingdong metronome, 'Wag-on irfieels. Roll a-ltmg." 
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By GEORGE GOWEN 
"The Roving Reporter" 

Turning north on the highway. T arrived at Joe Methe's just before he was starting to town with his 
carload of millc. He lives at the place just before dropping down into McDowell canyon from the 
north. He and his danry cfew of nine hoys atid two prin n^ Jersey ciow^; md m a festtlt toi> tiie list 
cvciy pay da>' at the cheese factorv'. Their check last week was SlOl.OO for two weeks'" milk, and 
would have been $130.00 had the price been the same as it was a month ago. He hauls his wares in 
m old Mtfdel T tounng, whtjeh is m Min^ nailk it imshf nm top. 

;^it of his crew came out of iSie house and I took their picture. They will make Ihin^ hum in a few 
years, and 1 am not sure but they do now. 

On north and west a ways, through a couple mud holes and to Wilbur Zangger's, He had gone to 
instruct his hired men, but the boy hurried out after him. In the meantime Mrs. Zangger said 
something about their herd of Polled W. F. cattle, being the best the county over. 

Retires As Cattle Judge. 

Snetti Wilbur came, and we looked the csaftleoverbuttiiat^ all. I have called a halt on this judging 
business. He has eighty some which were waiting to be tested and be taken off to pasture. Then he 
and I stood by the car and chatted a few minutes. He and his wife are bridge fans, and fan the socks 
off me every time weplay together. 

Wilbur farms a section there. All is cultivated except about eighty acres. He has 350 acres of sweet 
com. Just imagine the roasting ears. My favorite dish. 1 am going visiting next summer and see if 1 
ean get iined u|>, but T m g@jt$ tD $tB^ s^y in eom ^lud^ 

Zlomke and Cecil Severance. These fdlows do all tiieir ferming with two tractors. The only horse on 
the place is a saddle pony. 

On VfGSt and Mopping along ioad to ask F. Z. if I could not sell h£ai Ibe Qvdz. IMvmM htve 
bouglit it if he had tiie money. Sad plight. I know because I am in the same fix. Out of money. 

Who is Glean Mayor? 

He lives at Olean and told me he is the Mayor. That accounts for it. Politicians are frequently hard 
up. Too much vote buying and campaign expenses. Never the less, Frank is one of liie best 
mechanics 1 know, always keeping Zangger's tractors and car "putput-putting" along. 

On past the old irrigation ditch and where the new road will be made and into the yard of Win. 
Schauer. His hired man, Jerry Erahash was grading up the washed-out yard widia fine team as w hite 
as a Sunday shirt. One was a nice one too. but no nicer than her half sister, a grey mule that stood in 
the bam. It will be a white mule sometime. Attention horse buyers. One of the nicest I have seen yet 
this year. 

Win. said he had the best bull. I insist 1 am through with the bull business. But this I can say. T 
believe he has a flock of the best swinging gates in the country. All good steel ones and they all 
5W]f^ too. A m&t place cm the ^de luE. ovedocd^i^ ti^ ^ smA ^ vall^> I aiSced hhn who the 
Mayor was. He wouldn't answer, but a sly smiik fiom Hany lead me to think that Win. too has as- 
pirations for that title. 

Dog Market Down, Tbo. 

Back to main street and turning west at the next number. John Urban lives here. His wife said he 
was visiting at his brodi^s. I^mddn't see much to mention except a bird dog she said that someone 
had be^ 6ffel^ $100.00 fdt once. A mifiote later aes^Qe^ me if t did not want this dog. 1 
concluded the market was slipping on dogs the same as other tilings. TTien I mentioned the Mayor 
business, I found out John lays claim to being nmyor, too. 
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Ttdttg back onto maitl stn^ and I vmsdeiBA ^Mtk tee w% ^ greatest pcpi^itlMi of, 
people, dogs or mayors. It looks as if th^ are havitig a mighty mt^:esttng political fight ^sere. Mi^ 
be a good town to move to. 

Down the road north to the hi^way and east, taming wsey back mto ^ field to Joe Soanenfeld's. 
Surrounded by broad acres of land so level one could shoot a dog t( Oi£ie away in any direction, the 
little cluster of white buildup sat Joe, his wife and couple kids Sxmg up a little chicken coop. 
They were very fiiendly and sdd they never heard of me before. That's nothing. I knew of another 
person who hadn't either. He was using a com knife to plane a window . T!iat ga\ c vac an idea. I have 
been using a broad axe for the last year since Dick began carpenter work and can't remember where 
he hangs the tools. I always put them up. 

Given Ride, No Wax. 

East again and turning in at Fmil Urban's. He was having a symposium or at least John and another 
fellow was there, hniil said from all liie cars gathered around the passers-by would think they have a 
new youngster. We all gave his steeds and swine a looking over and prognosticated their pot^tiality 
and potency. Two kids were simultaneously chewing great hunks of wax and riding a dandy spotted 
pony. Dick entered into the spirit and rode too, but was not offered any wax. 1 thought they mig^ 
have divided their cud at least. Instead he found a popgun at ^ house and proceeded to pop us all 
and the hogs loo. 

After discussing the weather and failing to make a sale, 1 turned again east and stopped at the cor- 
ner at Fred Meyers. He was looking over his com, but Ws wife yelled him to the house. Whaie Di^ 
greased the tractor. Fred and I chatted away a few minutes. He said the Qvu/ had been takottBlhis 
house ever since he could remember. They don't take very many papers, but what they do take, all 
except the daily come on Friday. Good Friday or good for Friday. 

He is anotlier fellow who is farming a lot of land, and doing it with a tractor. He has a light on it 
and he and the boy expect to nm the thing night and day as soon as the mud dries up. A few nights 
ago one of them listed eighteen acres after supper. Fred said he had a crack team down by the river, 
but 1 was Joo kzy to go and see them. 

South again, completing the square, and stopping at Rusty Holmes*. The landlords have made the 
house over, and it looks quite spliffy with the tiny porch, new white paint and green shutters. It was 
about time for the last time I was along, I was afraid the old thatch was going to tumble down. 

Has Brick Brooder House. 

Bating our lunch, we turned back north along the highway and west and then north toward the 
river. Adolf Kdoes was &e next victe. He was jtest hitelnng up his six cyMnder Jadsson, but 
dropped the lines long enough to show me his Buff O. chickens. He has a lot of nice ones, and the 
best brooder house in the land. Made of brick, and the walls a foot thick. It was loaded with tiny 
Hddies of a chameleon hue. 

North again across tlic waters deep and into the metropolis of Sumter. I tumed west along the main 
thoroughl'are and continued to the city limits, turning into the yard of Earl Hanson. He was reading 
the ww Qiszsmd I felt MHt a throaty tot he had to lay it down before digesting its contents just to 

sec mi. 

Casting my argus eyes about I could see no pump or windmill. Upon inquiry 1 was told their water 
supply comes Irom a spring north of the house. From this spring the sparkling essence is piped to the 
house and bam, and the tiny rivulet, a foot across sBda one-half de^ sGurnes mmily towmd the 

river. Eari diverts onto the garden in the summer. Tt is as cool in summer as a spring morning, as 
tepid in winter as a kettle on the hearth, and as unfailing as interest on a mortgage. As far as Earl 
could see, it flowed the same during the driest part of the summer. Tall willows and cottonwoods 
grace his yard, young cedars have be^ planted on tiie side hill and weq)ing willows along the noossy 

banks. 1 recalled the verse, 
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1 chatter, chatter as 1 flow, 

To join Ihe brinaming river; 

For men may come and men go 

But I go on forever. 

Raises Spotted Horses. 

We all trudged up and looked at the spring w here the \s atcr was oozing out of the bank and I pulled 
up a few cattails for the wife's lily pool. Then Hari showed me his horses. He raises spotted ones, 
having had 17 spots at one time last winter. He had two baby spots near and 1 took a pictme of Ltiem. 
Earl tbid)^ are m ^tm toag^ l»eed, but he dm*t limw tv^t Imed it is. Pres^ng tis ^ih a 

mess of pie-plant, we took our leave from this beautiful place, and sailed east down main street. 

Earl Bartholomew's place was next. His wife came to the door and chatted a while. She wondered 
what £b titotider I wanted. She was distressed why I wotiM not go t& tiie 6etd td B^l, why we 
stood around leaning on the f^ce. Suddenly, she threw up her hands and cried. '"Oh. I know now 
what you are here for. You are the Roving Reporter." And seriously, she scratched her head, "What 
have I said?" 

Anyway they have a nice place there, hidden back "in the shade of the old apple trees." As far as 
we were concerned, I'll not finish the refrain. 1 asked who the Mayor is in that town. Apparently that 
important af^ir is not settled. She said she was one of the society belles. 

Union Station Deserted. 

With smiles on our countenances I and the kids sauntered across the road to the Union Station. All 
the railroad employees were out, but we talked with the mistress, N4rs. Leo Shipley for a few 
minutes. She was a very friendly lady, the kind that makes a fellow wonder why in the dicker be 
got in such a hurr%' to get married. And she was a conscientious soul. The one joy of her heart was to 
read the Quiz. They didn't have the money to subscribe and she wouldn't borrow. She might have 
given me a coiqile dollars but would not without asking her husband who Was woddng on the section 
at Horace. .lust one more reason she has my wife beat a mile- They e?q>ect to move to Horace soon. 
They sure like the big towns. 

l^l^htg cognizance of the depot, and warehouses, and a mammodi cottonwood tree we sauntered 
back to the road, and toured on cast up the a\ enue across the street from Sumter public schools. 
There Win. Layher habitated. 1 peeked through the screen and told xoy mission. He was not in- 
terested in me or Qdzz^ e^o-, but &iaily consented to read a ^830^ oc^. They ate newcom^ to 
the county. A few mmt&s ago they lived % mile o\er the line inGr^ley county. Their farm land was 
on both sides. Concluding V. C. was much the best, they moved this way, and now they are 
purebreds. Not hybrids any more 13ce T am. 

Old Stage Coach Station. 

A^un east and along a road flanked with venerable cottonwoods. 1 turned in at Jim Wliiting's. 
They had been planting spuds and were preparing to plant com. Another symposium was in session 
for Rube Inbody, Ray McDonald. Jesse and Jimmie Whiting jr., were present, making six of us in all. 
Then a bunch of Jim's pretty kids, who along with mine (not so pretty) dnmimed up a hide-and-go- 
scck game, and had a wild time sneaking from behind one mammoth tree to another. 

Jim sr., lives in a red cedar log house. I asked him how old it is. He replied, *75 jnBJffS or more.' I 
doubted his word a little for it was only 65 years ago the first settlers came to the country. And then 
they told me that the house was the headquarters for an old stage coach many, many years ago. Mr. 
Whiting bought ^ ^la0e fiom Waldow Lnddon in *92. Whsai it was pinic^a^ Urn atdc was Ml of 
old letters that had come to that post office in earl\ days and were ne\'er called for. Jim burned them, 
thinldng them of no value. How we would like to snoop through those yellow pages now days, and 
look for old stanq^. 

Two Graves on Hillside. 
Jim also said that a man by the name of Mallory and his old maid sister w^ buried on the hill 
north of die house. These is no marker there, but for mai^ y^Q:s lh£3Fe coidd be sei^ a coi^le of 
sunken spots ^are &e bodies were buded. Mbr. W. said^ as I looked into that tiny and span two- 
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room kbase wallat mid sills made of 1%xeid cedar logs^ tet nia^ a wild tale cotdd U (ell if it 

would only speak. Also, the Indians no doub|,tel4;pC^ed into those tiny squares until they darkened 
the room. Jim said Indian relics can be fowBd llMEd here quite easily, and especially above the 
ll^UIsal's spring. Rube also ssad, in Ms feld Aere are spots where Indifm tools can be dug. l^s place 
might have more Iiistoric \ alue than Fort Hartsuff. 

I took a couple pictures of this old land mark, and predict it is the oldest building in the county, and 
perhaps a number of cDunlies. Today it is giving good service and is one of &e warmest houses in 
the country. 

Then Rube told me that the house he lives in used to belong to Pierce. He told Rube that it is 52 
years old and never has had a death in it. 

I departed, telling Rube he better come home for he v\ as going to have a call^. Cash Rathbun was 
trying to list in the mud down by the ri\'cr and his wife had gone to town. He missed a caller too. No 
windmill here either, the stock drinking from a spring. 

Raised Corn In 34. 

Lylc Abney was across the road and 1 asked him about the Quiz business. He said 1 needn't write 
him in the paper, and he did not have, nor never did have, anything worth writing about. 1 know 
bett^. Be bad some com last year and some bay M grew the of ^ nvm, asd that is 
something most of us cannot say. As we passed his house \sp I noticed a bird dog, some red chickens 
and a fugitive black pig. 

1 stopped at Rube bibody'S and visited with Ms hired man a minute. A cowardly dog barked sav- 
agely at us from under the scales, and Dick didn't help the cause auy h\- peeking through the eraeks 
at him. The hired man was hauling rocks that had washed from the bridge forty rods into the field. 
Some he said, would weigh fifty pounds. 

Rudolph Plate was in town so the neighbors said, so I passed him up too and turned in at L. J. 
Payzant's. Having dispensed with their hired man they had gone to town to look for another, and left 
Miss Groat, Mrs. P.'s sister, in charge of an old hen and seventeen Httle ducks. She was having a 
torible time keeping the ducks corralled. She even considered meaisserating them in the kitchen. 
"When at liberty the ducks each ran a different direction and to Messenger creek. The old hen tried to 
follow each one and Mrs. G., them all. 1 suggested she tether each to an apple tree, and that is a little 
more of my expert advice 1 am passing out &ee of charge. 

An Expert on Babies. Too. 

On south across the B. & M. track past some com rows that looked like someone tried to tie into a 
hadt imd ^ist up ^tst ^s^ed Mghway that leads to only one &rm vMdi belongs to Stemeeker-s. 

il^rowsed over the county line a trifle and to the home of Harr\- Plock. He was tinkering around 
^ yai:d. Be lead me off a mile or so, and up and down another mile or so into the pasture to see a 
pm of twoyc3tt-iMs he has. They were nice ones all ri^ imd will be nicer in a few more years. 

The kids w@Qfti^ the house to sec the two week's old baby, I^igi I was called in to vievs that miia- 
ute specimea of Immanity, that may some time be president of the land. Who Jcnows? After it cooed 
a few^ tiines at me and wiggled its fingers about its ^ce, 1 inquired its name, and what do you 
tiiink it was? Guess three times. Well, I was a little embarrassed that 1 didn't have any present. And 
then upon second diought, 1 remembered of hearing once of another in^rtant man with a good 
name. 

This is their first year fanning and kid ra&i^ I well remember 13 yeais ago when the wedding 
bells rang out meirily for us. and how I was going to get rich in a few years, and pay the mortgage, 
and take a trip here and there and build castles galore. Lp to date the castles all turned out to be air, 
and if we take any trip at all twill be to tiie poor house. And also how Billie came along in a year or 
so, and how we showed him proudly to everyone, and how he grew and how smart he was. And then, 
when it was all over, and we had laid him on the little hill to take a long rest like 1 had told him to, 
mtd feeo^w we wond^d Vf/bat it was all for aaywi^, md what we had done to deserve such 
p unishme nt. 
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Back, across a canyon and the <rf a thousand hills, glad we had met these nice folks, the kids 
waving a &tendly good-bye, up ever a few ditches and humps, aroixBd a few oak ttees and sBdmg 
nearly strai|^t down into the yard of Frank Osentowski. 

A Beautiful View. 

His back yard is a huge canyon, surrounded by high bluffs sprinkled with scrub oak and yucca. A 
few scattering cows, like specks in crater nibbled there out of the winds from any direction. To the 
west a vista for miles could be seen. A shining n\er flowed serenely in the center, a smooth valley 
on each side. The blue hills as the frame, the whole thing checkered with green and black squares, 
and poll^i^dotted widi &rm houses, and further north in the haze the smoke from the standpipes of 
the county's city. 

Noticing a new tractor, a half dozen dogs, some tine chickens, we hurried on, taking the river road 
home. Not imdk tik@ ^ highway td &e S^ttmlssr pfsm. I tsmt cofife^ tiiaf fn all nsy traveling 
which has been to near ever\' home in the southeast of the county, this road along the east side of the 
river is the worst one I have been over yet. The mail man, or some poor soul had been stuck not long 
before. I "gave her the gas'* and spun through. We detoi^ed to side of the notd, tlutt being higher 
and smoother than the grade and bounced on to Greeley county, where we taet the road drag. From 
there we sailed home, arriving at about seven thirty. 

As a summaiy, I visited the entire population today of two cities, and the purlieus of both, 
and I will say I believe I saw more dogs than I did bogs. 



The Work She^ 



98 



Camera Views of the News! 



Jam 6, 1935 

The Ord Quiz 

The Work Sheet 

By GEORGE GO WEN 
"The Roving Reporter" 




Tlip^e pictures were t»ken by George Gowen, "rOTlBif reporter" of 
the Qviz siair. Tile lop piciore sttDws some ©f ATUbar Zangprer's fine 
PoJJetl Hereford cattle. B«]ow tfcat is a photo of th* "milfeing oi?>«-" at 
Joe Methc s tanm near Kortli l^oap. Some ot Mr. Metlje's tljiiry lieni jir« 
skowa in tlte bottom plc^re. Sit^^ot fiext to the bouomshows tlie 
c^rEhen i^stmeud <m th« Ja1» Shoemalwr 1^ work' 

in? 11 
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June 13, 1935 

JhsQsdQwz 

The \\ ork Sheet 
By GEORGb GOWEN 
"The Roving Reporter" 

Trekking out Mira Valley way, north at Boettger's comer, west again another niile and turning in 
for tiie firfft aft Geo. Cook*s. Three bright, tiny, Ivowa^eyed Mds were ovedtaUliag some ma- 
chinery and the Ford car. They stopped their efforts long enoi^li td tell me their Dad was over at 
Uncle Joe's. Dick became acquainted while 1 spoke to the wife, Slid lie hated to pull away from his 
new friends' interesting pastime. 

On north and cast a little ways to Archie Gcwckc's. His charming daughter was shaking a rug, but 
gladly dropped that to walk around and look at the lily pool with me. They had a nice garden too, 
^ffliecHie fa^ tc^ed tell mL Archie, Ms hired nran and boy were tractoring in the east field, with two 
iron horses, so I meandered out diat way. 

Uses Two Tractors. 

Archie let Dick proudly mn the tractor up to the house and then we all dismounted and he showed 
me his big fat steera, and tiny striped pigs. Then a new shop he is building, and I gave him a little 
free advice which was worth about what it cost. We talk steer feeding and corn-hou contracts. Up 
until this year he had never signed up for any govenuneni deals. They have a pretty place there 
among the trees, and have set out more this year. As we left, he filled £>ick*s pocket with ears of 
popcom. 

Across the road and a little north to Joe Cook's. Joe and George were hitching to a lister to plant 
some com the first tune. After chattii^ a &w nmmfies Joe ^lowed me around Ms pre% i^aee. He has 
a dandy apple orchard to the east of the house, and large windbreaks of pines, cottonwoods, box 
elders on the other sides. 

Joe said he bought tbe phiee ^ 1904. There was no^^ ftoe at tiie time. He i^airied trees, 
built the house and bams, and in diese 31 years has made it one of the prettiest phices in tiie Gountcy. 
Everything was spic and span. 

Modern Convenience. 

North again past No. 9 school house, where there is a windmill to save the exercise for (lie kids 
working the pump handle. School children hardly have time any more between ball games to pump 
water. 

Up into the yard of Sam Roe. Mrs. Roe opened the door and said to come in. We went in and I saw 
one of the nicest Chesapeake dogs 1 have seen in a long while. Their lily pool was covered with 
netting, to keep the chickens and dog out. She said the dog lived in the pool last summer, and she 
didn't blame him, as hot as it was. 

We visited a while and she told me about some old time experiences, which 1 urged her to write up 
and make a couple simoleons. She is one of the oldest timers of Mira Valley. Then she told me a few 
of her literary accomplishments. No less than twice she has received a prize of a large basket of 
groceries for the best letter recommending some product One was of telling what fine crackers a 
certain brand was, and how she used them. She heard of the contest over the radio. She had never 
heard of &e craekm. She sat dbi^ andM tefi» flimi mnmtes had the l^ter m feb^ ]£iail 
man. A few days later a neighbor phoned her and said she just heard over the radio that Mrs. Roe had 
won the prize. After hearing that story 1 didn't think 1 was so smart. 

Edits fine Newspupitf . 

Into the other room where I saw Howard Roe. He was in bed. Crippled as he is. he owns and 
manages the Scotia Register, going to Scotia twice a week. We talked shop a few minutes and he 
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pve me a a dbz^a i^ttcgile eo^es bf Ws ]^p&r to digest. a word of his misfortune did I 
hear, and I was lead [sec] to think he makes paper pay pretty weW. 

Ui^ing me to come back al five and talk wifll Sam a minute, 1 trekked on west, stopping at £dgar 
Roe's. He and &e hired man, Ted Walkemeyer, were fuming in yonder field. Hie tvm wtHnen ^ks 
came to the door, and Edgar's pretty little gixl escorted Dick to see some kittrais and cMdcens. Most 
of tfieir stuff is at Sam's, Mrs. 
Roe sdd. She did say they had 
a sow which had eight pigs. In 
about seven months she had 
eight more. When she farrowed 
the second time the first eight 
weighed 245 poimds. Not so 
bad, I'd say. 

On west another house and 
turning into the yard of Joe 
Marks. He came out of the 
house and we took a lodk at his 
sorrel "stud hoss." He was lead 
[sec] out of the bara and at the 
end of a long strap trotted 
circles around and around. 
Then the boy came in from the 
SsM and tn^iitched his teams. 
They had a nice roan mare that 
would lay down. They could 
put her down but she wouldn't 
stay down. Like somefellowsl 
have heard of. 

Trials of a Cow Judge. 

Joe showed me some purebred white-faces he has. One cow Clare C. took to the fairs at Ord and 
Brolscn Bow one year. The same cattle Judgejudgcd at both places but one fair he placed .loe's cow 
first, and at the other, Clare's. Upon hearing that, 1 concluded 1 am a better judge than 1 thought. I 
guess FIl pot up ^ngle. 

Across the road to Lee Footwangler's. Lee was far in the field listing and I was in hopes he would 
give it up and come to the house, but he just had to make another round. He had a nice iron ^ey 
maxe wi^ a liny colt in the yard. He had been offered $175.00^ the mare. Mrs. Footwaog^^ w^ 
ver\' pleasant, giving us a cup cake each and urging us to stay for dinner. 1 would have U^d to but I 
can't stay every place to dinner. The buildings are all painted and in fine repair. 

On west around flie comer north and then west again and stopping at Henry Williams'. He, his boy 
Melvin and hired man Vernon Williams, farm hundreds of acres in these parts. They w^e ccnmng in 
to dinner. Vem was too ambitious to bother with trivia like eating and stayed right in the field. T am 
well acquainted with Vem, as he hangs around my wife's folks for some reason. He even helps my 
moite-'^laW do dishes occasiKmaUy, and I know from experience &at that is a ^ign. I never cut that 
caper any more. No need. 

Cap Williams and his wife and tiny bulldog were home from Cap's school teaching. Dick and the 
dog at once became acquainted. 



Snapped ny fhc Koving Reporter 




Here is seen Joe Marks and bis atttllion. There may be better 
"atad bosses" in die conDty Umd this on* but Joe and hts boys wwa't 
concede a tldng. 
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Wouldn't Take Ether. 
Henry is a tall man, 

pretending to be gruff and hard 
boiled, but with a latent humor 
tiiat leaks out in spite of him. 
He is anylhing but effeminate 
and when he had a cancer 
removed from his lip a few 
years ago, he told the doctors 
gruffly, they need not to bother 
with the anaesthetic. They 
di(fai*t and he didn't flmch 
either. 

After vi^ting at the bam a 
few minutes, he said, *^<Come tn 

and eat dinner." That didn't 
mean anything else. Then, 
'^Ma ofi? yottf cifftits.'* Then, 
"Wash". Then when the 
cookies were passed, and 
thought one-half one would do 
"Take a whole one. Fll not 
have you go and put in the 
paper that we didn't give you 
enough to eat here." But 
throughout the meal he was 
sternly enlerlaining us all every 
minute, and we laughed and 
had a line time. These are 
church friends of ours and even 
if I do sa^ it^ scfBUB of S»5 nicest 
folks in the land. Hank is not 
so hard as he would like to 
have one think. 

North again and turning in at 
Morris Kirby's. A couple of 
nice looking \ii&s said there 
was no thing to see there and 
that they took the Quiz. That 
ended that place in a hurry, but 
as I started north again, I saw a 
man on pretty saddle horse, 
cantering down the avenue and 
I think he turned in there. 

Tlien turning in at Bert Cor- 
neU's. and his wife were 



Snapped by The Roving Reporter 




Top — A. W. c<irneii's farm liomc south o£ Orti, one «f lUa finef 
farm residpn^ei in Valley cujiiiy. 

Ceuiti' — S. W. Roe aud biS Clivaup^ke dog. 
hoE atlotnicat co&imUtee Mr. Roe is kept bus: 
bat lie stm lluds Qccft£l0ii to piAy vftb 
Kmartims of Ms breed, 

K»tt4Mn — wm FoUl bf> sincMKh rnnJe. at tfa« s«clt titth 
na{s seen (tie IbrriBs Beiiorter on hS» Uwi^a 



Aa CbsiirjBita ot the cora- 
in town most of the time 
dos, whtclL l»a all the 



there, and Bert at once took 
time off to show me his place. I 
haw l)e^ sfQ^^ag nowtbdd tiioi tteilns 

said ^nnefliing about fhe best bull oacc. Each time I do, the next trip blosscnns out a bett^ one. 
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Fine Farm MansiM. 

Now I don't know as Bert has the nieesl home in the countr\'. but it is one of them. The basement 
alone is bigger than the house 1 live in. It is located so he drives his car in there, and serve meals 
there during freshing tnaie if &ey wish. And die ce^ii^ ls ld|^ oioa^ too. 

A large lawn is terraced, at the foot of which is curbed a ilow^ garden. Into the house wc were 
ushered, and to my delight I found the place fraught mHi antiques. All this old furniture was in per- 
fect repair, and the house x^s as clean and spoflessf as a hounds tckO&. When I get rich, scribing ^ 
&e Quiz, diat*s the kind of ;i hou<e ! w ani !!\'c in. Surely oB0ti^0^'tdcc homes. 

And he has a study, or library, or ofiicc there, that took my eye. If I just had a room like that, where 
I could hide myself away from phone, and kids, and the calling for ^el, and helping fix a toy and a 
hundred other things every minute, I could write Woric Sheets that would be worth printing. As it is 
you will have to make tiie best of it. 

On Same Farm Since '82. 

Out into the yard again. This home <X1 a small pinnacle in a very sightly place. Overlooking 
wide fertile fields of Mira \*al!cy one can sec six and seven miles to the west, south and northwest. 
Coming east out of the Arcadia hills, travelers can see his Christmas tree. Bert had some nice shoats, 
and simie pn^ue inilkB^ Holstdtt cows. As I took a picture, Bert told me he had owned die place 
since 1882 and had lived here continually ever since. He was 17 when he first got the faRd^ ai^ 
when he built the house across the road where tlie tenant now lives. The lumber was hauled ^^Eosa 
North Loup. That was before the railroad was built to Ord. 

Across the road where Frank Knapp was working in his open air blacksnDtttfl ^op repairing a 
mower. He commented on the weather, and how cold it is. He said it is not goil^ to wann up be 
cause the motai H sw inging too &r rnitk. He and his boys land of Bert's. Frank vms a ^ty 

man. living many years in Cincinnati and working at wood work. He ran a jig saw. I told him I lan a 
jigsaw puzzle. 

Back west a mile or so and turning in at Chris Kirby's. He and his hired man, Harry Pooschke were 
repairing the bam. The\ u ere pretty busy so I did not tany long there. A white black-eyed dog, some 
dark brown turkey hens and a light brown gobbler, and a green-headed duck with a topnotch were 
registered in my diary. 1 coasted to the highway and stopped to visit with Ernest Lange, as he drove 
his tractor around the c<»na' at the road side. 

4 Cuttings of Alfalfa. 

Em^ diroiounted and repaured his plow a little while we chatted. He said he had been spending 
most of ttte afternoon stuck in a mud bote, and had just emerged. He and I shipped some eittde last 

winter at the same time. T asked him how he came out, finally. He said if those cattle had ne\cr 
entered my life, there would have been no difference. I told him if my cattle last year had not entered 
life, I wouldn't be here reporting ^ die Quiz. Then we taUced about religion and other minor 
subjects. (Or is religion major?) In spite of being a member of the school board he plans on sending 
his boys to the Lutheran parochial school. He said he had nothing at the house except some lively 
kids, and tfaat he got fbur cnittings of alfhlfe last year. 

I flopped as I dnn c along, and found his wife hoeing in the garden. Upon seeing me she stopped 
the efforts and leaned on the handle. She is a sister to Arnold, Herb and Oscar Bredthauer, and like 
them, — bright enough. I enjoyed hearing her laugh, which was spontaneous and smcere — die kind 
that makes us all forget our troubles, the kind that comes without an effort In fact she was so 
courteous that she laughed at my jokes. Usually when I attempt the humorous, everyone starts 
looking for a rotten tomato. 

Her boys, she said, were working. Her nice looldng ^ri entered the circle. Mrs. Lange uas de- 
lighted that their young cherr\' trees promised a pic next summer, said her \V. Leghorn hens laid well 
and when 1 remarked about the lady scarecrow in the back lots, she said frequently she would be a 

wee bit scued as looked thiftii^ and saw it fhittm> jh the wii^ She said tte erows roosted by 

the du)USands in the timber claim across the road to the west. Again sailing west and turning in at 
Em^ Wigent's. The upstairs window had been broken and a large piece of tar paper nailed over it. 1 
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told Dick that that house has a black eye. Ernest was far in the field. We ioiocked and his pleasant 
wife, her hrn^ t&v&ed ^tii fkm ^am ImeekUag Ma4 dougli, openssd &e door iffid &. 
minute. She gave Dick a drink to chase down a sandwich which was not eaten at dinner time and <m 
we went 

Yes, and Cranking Cars. 

This time wc pulled in at Aiidy Jacobson's. Andy works for Eraest Lange. There in the yard were 
Ernest's kids with a couple of guns. They went off hunting birds, telling me to watch their team. I 
was still a watching when they walked off. Say, boss! Is that one of my duties, too? 

J&ae^tmi^ they had just tiiere from St Paul. That they knew hardly a soul in these 

parts, and were pretty hard up right now. as if they were the only ones hard up. Wc visited several 
minutes. She said they had most of the kids in the country, that is six, but those I saw were worth 
having at that. About the Attest little duffers I have mm yet. 

Corn Washed Badly. 

Back north and then east along a half section line. Dick said, "Dad, do you know what goes down 
this road most?" "No." "Water,** he msw&c&d. I torned in iat a fleat plaee, and ^mnd Emil Dlugosh 
plffliting his com the second time. He is starting famiing this year with the help of Uncle Sam and 
said he would like to have the Quiz but he was trying not to spend any more money than he could 
possibly help. If he always keeps that in tmttd, he be able to boy us bodi ottt some day. 

East again and south to the yard of Bill Wiberg. A new white bungalow tucked back in the shade of 
large maple, elm and cottonwoods. On the shed was printed Brookside farm. Mira brook trickled 
close by, and near it an apple orchard had been planted. Everything here was spic and span too. 

A high school girl by the name of Elsie opened the door. She had large brown eyes that twinkled 
shyly in unison with a happy smile that came and went as she talked to us. Dick and I lingered and 
she, friendly, but not too friendly, told me her father was in the field and her mother and sister were 
planting watermelons. She said they have W. Orphington chickens, and her dad made the clever 
swing out of an old tire, which Dick was trying out that ver\' minute. That she w as going to Ord to 
sdiool next year in the 1 1th grade and smiling again said she didn't care what 1 said about her in the 
ps^, *1Si]$^G^' I tell how good loc^dfig you are," I su^efited, and she rephed, "Evetyoiie would 
know better than that," but I didn't. 

For Future Reference. 

Out to the road again and apM eaM and ticking <M by die creek a lady and a girl pimiAog 
something. Tut tut. Mum's the w ord. 

The next stop was at Jrfm Beams'. Daddy Beams, in other words. He came out of the house and 
c^ed off &e dog. He showed me his flod; of t&e tedtot wd Ghjk:kens 1 have seen in some time. Hie 
said they were pedigreed and they make mcw£^ all ^tioDOei 

We looked at some hogs that are about ready £0 and c^in the canyon at four red and white 
cows lhat were as sleek and fat as they could be. I remarked how pretty they were and he told ine 
how much he had fed them and one horse this last winter. The feed that those cows and horse had 
eaten last winter was worth more than all the milk they gave and the cows and horse to boot. He was 
a good natured fellow and the neighbors all said a fme old man. He rents his land to Footwangler, 
and is taking life easy, milking cows and raising chickrais. He was glad to have me stop, he said, 
which helps a little. 

Back around and slopping again at Sam Roe's. He was in the house and yelled to come in, which 
we did. He is chairm^ of the com-hog county committee, and so on that score I took his f^^ure^ 
along with his fme dog. We visited about a lot of things, and finally drifted onto politics. He does not 
think the allocation of coimties for the legislature is so bad, and that Marion Gushing is a mighty able 
fellow. That he teis a h&)m ^mc^ W^^^^ elet^ to &e l^isiatute timu ai^^ other o£^. T^ for 
governor Marion would be fei^ bitt dou£rts if he can afford to run for it. 1 told Sam perhaps 1 better 
nm for office. Could caxnpaigfxms^ faave^ Quiz pi^ for it. 1 believe 1 will run for governor. 

Finally I told Siun, 1M we eo^^iQc pofid^^ ^ fest of and marBaj^ too, md Ihe^ 

leave. Just &en Ted W. came into the bam where we wete loitering and suggested I go over the hill 
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Somewtoe and see sosoe peculiar washouts and dirt formations but on account of the lateness 
of die evening we did not 

Oldest Pioneer. 

Turning south we sped to the Lutheran church on &te hi^v^ and tiien east towand hotne. T 

stopped a minute to call on Mrs. Boettger. To my surprise she was sitting up reading. She had lived 
continually on that one place since 1874. As we started to leave, Sam in the bam door censured me 
about something I put in tiie paper, and also said, it was broke, he was going to have a sftf^^ 
horse that would be nicer than either Will Fuss' or Walter Foth's. When he gets it broke I'll come 
out and judge all three. I require saddle horses broke. Vm no bronco buster. I'm a reporter. 

Flying on toward home, stopping at Sheldon's for a little gas, and on to the cows waiting to be 
milked, and the siqjper waiting to be eaten, and the wife waiting to be kissed. Love story! 

June 20, 1935 

The Ord Quiz 

The Work Sheet 
By OBOEtOE GO^m 
"Tlte Roving Reporter" 

West again past a couple new high bridges, but not over ^em. Beautiful and substatitial brid^is 

they are too. but around we go. Not over. Saving them, I presume. 

South at Horaickers and west again to Nass', then south and into the yard of Win. Hekeler. There 
was no mistake about this place and who was the proprietor. The name is flaimted across the window 
of the door. 

As we disembarked, out of the trees and thiekets somewhere the manager sauntered. I spied three 
nice colls in the yard and we looked at them. One was a little extra nice I thought. He said she was 
gentle. He was going to make a saddle horse of her. One that the women folks could ride. I was a 
little stumped at that remark, for 1 had mcked back in my cranium that Wm. was a batch. He has 
gotten married unbeknown to me concluded. Must be careful what I say. 

Bill Kept Wtm Gnessfaig. 

Then we looked at more nice horses, and as fat as they were nice. He remarked he had heard a 
fellow who is good to his horses is also good to his wife. 1 said no doubt that was true, knowing Win. 
would be no^iing but good. Then lookitig ^ &e chickens Me colt. He moA be didn't do nmdi 
with the chickens. I presumed the wife (tid itfor'^ere was feed and water in great abimdance there. 

Then I was invited into the house. He was repairing the front porch. I made a suggestion or two. He 
told me he was going to leave it to the women folks how to finish it Into the house and invited to 
take a chair. Everything was spic and span, w ith a lew nice pictures <m the walls, but no women 
around. 1 wondered if they were calling. 1 dared not ask. 

Wants Matrimonial Bureau. 

Then he said something about what the editor, said once that he would advertise anyone who 
wanted a husband or wife free and he believed he would mn an ad. He suggested I start a matri- 
monial bureau. I said 1 had had pretty good luck making love for myself, (a good deal better than my 
wife did) but I never tried it for a third party. I promised to keep my eves open for prospects and 
named o\'er a fc\\- widows and old maids, such as. — I guess the list is too long to repeat here. And 
when 1 left 1 didn't know whether 1 was making fun of him, or he making a fool of me. 

Back around two eaaam and into Ae yutl of L. M. Cas^^U. He hves bese and works for s<nne 
Cook or another. The woods are full of Cooks and I haven't figured tiiem all out yet 
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YdUow Flowers, Yellow Cats. 

The yard was bedecked ^th yellow flowers. Yellow iiis, yellow roses and yellow dandelions. I 
knocked and a pretty girl asked mc in. This was mother and sister Dorothy (just as pretty) were there. 
They said they had nothing to show me except two yellow cats. I was invited to take a chair while 
they bustled, dressmaking, ironing and cleaning. Dorothy was going to university summer school in 
a few days. She teaches at Davis Creek. 

I soon discovered Dorothy was a scribbler, bul iikc mc. docs it mostly for exercise. She said she 
was going to practice up and gel got)d before she sent any "slutr' olTand save postage. Bright idea. 1 
w ish 1 hud thought of that before. I'd been a few hundred dollars ahead. She said she didn't mind 
writing the stories but she hated to re\ ise them afterwards. I told her I never revised any bul the first 
few pages. That's all they ever read anyway. Like the rotten egg. You don't have to eat it all. 1 told 
her I pot a lot of blood and timnder in nay yarns and she said she was better at character sketx^bidg. I 
suggested she go call on Win. H. for a character. 

1 told her 1 always write my first paragraph last and last one first. That I never know the title mitil I 
am rei^ to mail it. That die stories will come fl^iiig hadk fitxn New York in seven days. I have kqpt 
track dozens of times. But she is better read up on the technique than I, and no doubt writes better 
stories. They couldn't be any worse. 

A Talented Reporter. 

So you see. Boss, I am not confining my advice and counsel only to agriculture. I give information 
on saddle horses, bulls, fine homes, flowers, dogs, chickens, literature and love. 1 never participate in 
&e latter. Just advise. If anyone has any lovelorn questions to answer and can*t wait until I arrive, 
tell themji£SttoiB^i£e. 

The day was wearing away swiftly and no business. Just getting made fun of 1 hurried on, over a 
bumpy and badly washed road to Caii Hankc's. Carl was cultivating the spuds with a white team that 
moved about three hours a mile; Ahnaffild Howard were uncovering the vines. 1 told them I w ould 
like to borrow their team to plow my potato patch. When I got my broncs out. bctucen Ro\ ing trips, 
they went on the run, and 1 cultivate out more potatoes than I do weeds. Plucking a yellow rose for 
boutonnie^ ^ ^ boy, we scurried 

Turning in this time at Mrs. Asa Leonard's, we knocked loudly at tiie screen. "From all ap- 
pearances, Dick, 1 deduce this lady is not at home,'' I commented, ^txind the house the stickeiy 
bot^ were loaded and hanging WM yellow roses. I lecaUed the song, 

•When night time comes I miss you XOiOte, 

With the roses around the door." 

HereSUiice 1B7#. 

On west a little wa^ fur&er and stopping at Chas. Leonard's. He was glad to sec me, or pretended 
he was. He said he had known my father and grandfather both. That he had stayed at his hotel in 
early days. That he (Chas.) came to this country in 79 and lived on that place since *82. And a nice 

place he has too. 

Mrs. Leonard was hoeing in the garden. I was introduced and she seemed glad to see mc. I had al- 
ready commented on the flower garden. He gave the wife all the credit for it. but I noted he was very 
proud of it also. They had snowballs, roses, blue, purple and ruffled iris, peonies by the flocks of all 
colors, oriental poppies and regal tiger lilies, rose bushes, pansies and dozens of other blooms 
growing there in a rainbow of colors. And then 1 spied Sweet Williams. 

If I had only garden space to grow 

A few small flowers — ^perhaps a single row. 

I would not choose ned loses, proudly fan 

Or sweet white lilies, filled with incense rare. 

My choice would be those humble flowers and shy 

>K^ch grew in Qmsi&n!i!s garden in days gone by. — Sweet 'V^lliiEBns. 
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And tiien Chas. showed me his Chinese ehns, while Mrs. L. gave Dick a couple cookies, and dien 

the vegetable garden, and the sweet "patiities" and the grape vines, and 1 took their picture in the 
tlower garden, and 1 told them if the picture was good we would have it in the paper. Better have a 
tm^nre of these venmbte old timers dum young upstarts like me. They followed us to tiie car and we 
chatted anete more before we pulled away 

Big Dealer in Horses. 

1 drove next hito the yard of Paul Z^fiftz. Paul worfcs ibr Hemy Geweke. The wife was cooking 
meat and I could hnrdly resist w hen sfceaskcd us to stay for dinner, but I loured on over to Henry's. 

Henry and his wife were both gone. Henry is gone most of the time buying and selling horses and 
everything else. One of the biggest horse dealers in the countiy. Soon Paul came and showed me a 
tall team of mules, and a fine bay "stud boss" they have for sale. Paul knows the prices and sells any 
of the horses for Hank. Paul has worked there for several years. 

Soon Guy Sample came up. He also works for Bank. Paul told him he better be careftil what he 
said, here's the crazy guy that writes fivtiie paper. Hank has thicc tractors, one more than his brother 
Archie, and has his hired men farni great quantities of land out that \sa> . I tried to find out w hich one 
was the boss when Hank was gone. They said botli bossed, but never at the same time. They both gel 
mad but not at once, and conseqnei^y get aloi% fine. They didn't act like they got very mad. 

Plants 50 Acres Daily. 

Then v/est a ways to Earl Leonard's. He and his boy were unhooking their five cylinder Jaeksoa, 
Earl had a new hen coop fiiere and we scnitinized <hat and dim Dick found a grown-up go-jinmr^, 
made out of the wheels of an old Ford. He worked the boys to push him w hile he guided it aroimd 
the yard. It was quite a machine with spring seat and all. The worst trouble was the engine was gone. 
Bven Eft tfiat, all ^e rest of fke My, IMe pesMng tne to bmtd htm one when we get home. Then 
the girl took a picture of Dickm a piimy^asd we chatted a minute about Ae four^w com planter 
and how they plant fifty acres a day, and we were off again. 

Hiis time we stopped at John Prien*s. These folks had been looking for me. I wonder sometimes if 
they don't phone ahead, or give a general ring at my approach. The first diing Dick noticed was the 
dogs. Three fme puppies and a mother dog or two. John planned on saving one and executing the rest 
at sunrise. I told him to save the one that sucked the back tit. A method that never fails in picking a 
pup. Then another dogtiotled out fixnn bdiind die shed that sucked John had put a pcdce on h^ 
to keep her out of the coop. 

A Jig Dancer, Too. 

Then Mrs. Prien caine. We jok^ and talked^ 9sxd ttu^ would stop hhn, and he would stop her, 

always with the same reprimand. "Be careful, dc^*t say that, he'll put it in the paper." Finally we 
were having such a good time laughing they just gave me a blanket restraint, prohibiting anything 
from goii^ in dte papeS", and we were fiee to ^Uc about interestmg tilings su^ as stmndal, or gos^ 
or neighborhood lo\'c affairs but as I remember there was none such mentioned. In the house to pay 
his subscription, and telling me about their little girl Joan, whom they thought was going to go blind, 
but is getting along fine now. This g&l has sott Of A sixdi sense and when her Dad goes aw^she can 
tell w here he is and what he is doing and he will be home. It might be handy to fasve Such a 
child and it might not. We talk^ of many o^ier Uigs. Mrs. Prien intimated she could dance a jig. I 
told her 1 would dance one if she would, but before T left tiiat had slipped our mind. 

I was then shown the horses, which arc nice ones, and a pair of grey colts that are extra nice. Then 
the little white leghorn chickens, which are triple A's. They think the extra quality always pay bettCT. 
1 wonder how long it will be before there will be quintuplet A's. 

West to the comer and north and tuming in at Mrs. C ochran's. She came to the door, and Dick 
asked tor a drink and we had a nice little chat. She said she took the Quiz and had some nice horses 
too, but tlicy were out in the pasture. 1 guess Til have to call ahead so they can catch up this good 

Stuff. Theie was iKyt a gmtf deal ti$ iti^Qa h<e^ 

as white as the driven snow, and a few bedspreads that someone had spent mai^ a weary hour on. Or 

are tliose hours weary? 
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View of Mira Valley, 

ScmA tip grade a Hftle and into flie yard of Jim Arnold. He and his boy were m fte field planting 

some com the second time. Here is one of the best views I have seen yet. Nearly all of Mira Valley 
can be seen, and a beautiful valley it is too. It is said that C. Mortensen said if he could have Mira 
Valley trade, he would be satisfied. Who wouldn't? From Arnold's place they can see the smoke of 
Sumter, and they can count 36 liouses in sight. 

Mrs. Amold and her daughter Luella came to the door. After visiting, a minute, they said they had 
a pet they would show us if it hadn't followed their boy to the field. After looking a minute or two, 
Luella came out of the diid^ &iop leading a buck shei^ by the ear. Th&f^hB^ raised him on a bottle 
&om a tiny thing. He was pretty hot. not having been sheared. Dick was put oa his back. A few 
pass^ were made at him, and we mugged him a few times. 

RambaniitiQias tbuiL 

Then Mr. Ram decided to ram us and started rambling in our direction. He surely made us scamper 
like chickens out of a feed barrel. 1 tried to take his picture but cameras were bad looking machines 
and deserved ranmih^ tDo. The fiibt 6f Dick han^i^ been oti fars bii<^ created an antipalhy soad ^e 

boy was chased to the top of 
the car. 1 slammed the bam 
doOT in Mr. Buck's lace, 
leaving the women to fight 
their own battles. Then Luella 
grabbed his ear, and he was 
meek as a turtle dove. We were 
nearK prostrate with laughter. 
I decided this buck might be a 
good wateh dog, ke^ chicken 
thieves away. 

Next stop was at Hany 
Folh's. Everyone had 
vamoosed as far as wc could 
tell, except some chickens and 
half gmtinft ducks tfiat waddled 
around swinging from one leg 
to the other until 1 was afraid 
they would tumble over. 

Turned First Furrow. 
Back and east into the field 
over a rough road and into the 
yard of John Bell. He and his 
boy Wayne were chopping 
kindling. Then I arrived, all 
work ceased for the nonce, and we perched ourselves on a pile of brick and talked about the times. 
John is an old timer too, having been better acquainted with my father than with me. John came to 
the land in I &iiik, and turned the first furrow ever turned on tiie place across from John 
Homickers. He and Wayne batch it there. 

Then Wayne got Dick a drink and showed him a cluster of liny kittens and 1 look a squint at the 
horses, whidi were not so bad, and away we w^t I s^d Haaty Fofii was not at home and John said 
they are nice folks. One never hears them say a thing bad about anyone. Well, that's something. 

Billie Lukesh was the next stop. Two cars were parked in the yard, but no inhabitants were in sight. 
So I took ihe privilege of squinting ^oimd a bit Four^e hffl^s^ w^ hi the hsm^ A si^ dim read 
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'Trivate, Keep In.*^ I itcited a tiice ganl^ a yaid fitll of eadd^g "^Mt^ hens and a big W. Faced bull 
bellowing ontiie hill side. Anice place with neat well painted buildii^. 

Chip Off the Old Block. 
Adolf HeUwege was flie mote. He was repairing l^ce miy dflT yonder. Mrs. Helhvege 
invited me to sit on the pordi urtiile she and her daughter passed the time of day. I was about 
tucked out §0 1 gladly sat. They live across the street from 66 school, which makes it handy. They 
have a big red }ma and a nice home, and a spotted colt and a buckskin mare or two in a nearby 
pasture. Dick liad driininicd up an acquaintance with, tlicir little girl and they were tricycling aroimd 
and around the house. He makes friends easily. Chip off the old chunk, perhaps. 1 hated to get up 
from tot easy chair, but duty called. Their girl, Vema Mae, who is a real blond is going to Ord to 
school next year. 

Gus Smith was next. A fine white legged three-year-old had pulled her bridle off and escaped from 
Gus. He and the boy were having troubles of their own catching her and stopping her. A tractor 
wim]d. £^Vi& m Sii^ trMte. The trouble wi& ttactdafd i& to St$itt them. Cos has several nice horses. I 
went on, i:»£U'lywr^:]dngn^self in a washout as we sped cast. 

Two Peddlers Too Ma^y. 

L<Hde ^o5&' fikac^ tmed in mw, Ev^ett VeHiy was there sdlh^ pills or s^nethMg. I ^litely 
waited until he had unwound and treated the kids with candy, and then I started my harangue. It was 
really distressing for this nice lady to have two peddlers at once but fate plays peculiar tricks. I 
deduced must have a good constitution, for 1^ not notice her run for the snKlHng salts. 

Everett said, this lady is the best chicken raiser in the country. That is takil^lna lot of territory for 
if there is one characteristic of these Mira Valley folks, it is their big fine flocks of chickens 
everywhere. Nevertheless, she has raised ftis year abont 800 ^ckens, all leghorns. She had 230 W. 
L. hens and picks up three eases ofeygs a week. She sclls^tO*^ hatchery and to other folks also for 
hatching, and her checks are about $25.00 a week. That is ^ more money than the feed costs, she 
says. 

Then two of her fine husky kids. Dean and Mildred caught their two spotted saddle horses and I 
took their picture. Louie is hke his brothers, Mrs. F. said, and has a flair for nice horses. All her four 
kids are going to drive a car to Ord to school next fall. She gave me a silver-leafed maple tree to take 
home, and away we went. 

Rode Pony to School. 

The next stop was at John Scala's. Mrs. Skala was making garden and the girl Evelyn, was there 
about. They said they had a nice saddle horse too. The girl w&A ails^ it, and I discovered ^ is sn. 
expert at horsewomanship. The horse would pa\s with its front feetiq)Qn command, and rear, and 
stop when the girl starts to fall from her back. Evelyn rode this possy five miles to No. 9 school the 
last two years. Then dOg would roll over and over upon command, and also spe^. 

I was shown the yard next, and they have a pretty place there on the hillside. A modtianhou^ 
"with flowers round the door," and a daugliter that's neither so bashfril, or yet so braz^ Obe ^lat's 
frf«i<fly and bri^ and Ike kind we all are so glad to meet. She is going to school in Ord next year 
and thinks she will take the normal training course. 

Back to the road and east over a hill and into the yard of Beryl Miller. Two bright-looking little 
boys, Don and Dale danced with glee on the step as I drove in. 1 asked for their father. He was 
planting com. Then for the mother. She was running the tractor in a north field. These boys did their 
best as hosts and that was better than some do. Th^ even started a friendly frght for pastime, but 
about then their father came. 

Has Dear John Tractor. 

He w as a friendly man and said he had bought some stuff at my sale eight years ago. Said he has a 
Dear John tractor and the wife has no more trouble running it than she does a car. That the older boy 
Is his and in the ra^^ tet ^ niee^ year e^d bfdd ^used hoise isfsaHy tm. 

We hurried on toward home to arrive in time to attend the alumni banquet. A boon friend of nXdOie 
was to make a speech. I wanted to be there to cheer him. The last time 1 made a speech no on^ 
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ch^^^ except when somebody threw a tomato. And when I finally unwound the crowd had all left 
€r Imd &IleQ asleep. If I had just had some encDuragement, I might have quit quicker, and that is the 
secr^ of most good spe^es, if^&e is any such dung. 

July 4. 1935 

The Old Quiz 

The Work Sheet 
"The Roving Reporter" 

As I stOTpped at the elevator a :mhiiute, Frank Johnson ask^ Dick if he is^&e fellw wbo is getting 
his picture in the paper and running for office. 1 told Frank. "No, I'm the fellow who is running. But 
I haven't figured out which office to run for yet." He told me he had held a lot of offices in his day, 
and found ^ose without any pay the easiest to get. Then I asked if he knew whether the governor 

was paid or not. 

And then Ed Christcnsen drove up and told me that his brother Fred Christensen of Arcadia owns a 
Holstein bull in partnership along with a couple other fellows by the name of Fenster and ts.ingsion. 
that is the bigg^ bull in the county, ril be over and get a picture some of these days, I toM Ed. 

Through town and west again around a bridge they arc still saving and south and west and south 
again and on a serpentine road through the canyon past some wild canaries and a nail keg mail box 
and south and west again and then the Davis Oeek churches and sou& again, sfo^iMg first at Bert 
Rich's. 

Mrs. Rich said she thought 1 had forgotten them in these parts. On the hill west from the house I 
saw a lady scatecfow a tmk^ gobbkir strutting aioiind an4 lironnd. Dlelt an4 1 ^nmtared up tet 
w a\ and he asked what the gobbler was doing there. I answered, that stuck \sp old fellow is the 

bookkeeper. 

Turkeys Profitable. 

Mra. Rich has forty little poult^ with a few old turkc> hens, the latter incarcerated in boxes. Then 
she has six more hens setting and seventy eggs in an incubator. She thinks she makes more money 
with turkeys than she does with chickens. For several years she has raised turkeys, trying to keep 
them back on the al&lfa most of the time. The coyotes and crows have botho^ quite a little this 
year. 

On south again and turning in at Chas. Mrsny's. Mrs. Mrsny came to the door and we talked a 
minute. A lot of boxes were on the side of tile ba£n wfaoe they raised pigeons, and she says they get 
enough for a pie now and then. Then Chas. came to the yard and we chatted a few minutes. He asked 
if I was looking for news, and 1 said by all means. Then he said he had shot a coyote this morning 
while he was after a chicken. Chas. said, *^ am a good ^lot, bavh^ practiced w^ m rifle since a 
boy." That he always buys his new hunting license before the old one expires. That once, a fewyears 
ago his field south of the house grew 80 bushels to the acre, but not last year. 

Commission On Gteass^ 

The next stop w as at the old S%E3>le place where now Ed Jefferies resides. He and two of his boys 
were repairing his tractor. Of cmse I gave them a Uttle advice and told him he should grease here 
and there and after a few minutes he asked me if I got a constiission ft-om the oil statics. Ed has a 
fine family of 7 boys and one girl and I'll wairant not a one too many of that kind of children cither. 

1 asked him if he and his family could fill all that big labyrinth of a house and he said "just."" Every 
kid has a room for himself. They can't sleep together. Ifthey do they either play or fight all night and 
get no sleep. I saw no fighting while I was there. 
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Then Geoi^ lold me they bad no hogs and &te best bull m &e coimtcy, and I told them I was sa 

expert on bulls and also on Mcl Bower's accident insurance. I asloed Ed abOut his paper and he said 
he never paid anything until they stopped it and I said we will see that it is stopped this next week. 

Ibenl ^£Bd v^Jie^oi^^alt^te^oimfySdr. Besaid^ Then socalt^iing his 

head he said, "If ^ley make it &ee, and put (m a darned good show, we mi^ attend oilce if we get a 

crop." 

Tlien he said, 'Tour boy died about the same time mine did * T said, "Yes." And then in a minute I 
added. ■"Pretty bitter medicine." And then ho said. "For a long time !"d get out one team and expect 
the other to be coming." And then I said, "The next day after the iuneral Dick (then two) went to the 
bam and called Billie to breakfast." Then after another minute I said, "No, Ed the fimeral is not half 
of it** We said no more. Just stood there and I tiiouglit of the little poem of Guesf s Rev. Wairen 
read, 

"It takes a heap o' iivin" in a house to make a home," 
["? " indicate holes in doping] 

[?] heap o' sun and shadd^ and [?]sometimcs have to roam." 

Painter In Family. 

Across Foad and a little \7] to lona Leaeli^s. She and [?] boy Bud^ were in ibe fidd [?]king. 

Her nice looking daughters. Bcmicc. Ora and Eva were getting ready to wash. Their washing 
machine was out of whack, but they had it tinkered in a minute. They ceased their washing efforts 
and wi»h smtlisg feces thi^ sfaow^ me thek fitJtrt yard and flower garden ivfaich tfeey had spent 
considerable tip3i6 on. Then into the house to show me some pictures their sister Pearl had painted, 
and they were very fine. Another picture was made of feathers. One would never dream an artist that 
could paint such scenes could grow up in those hills. 

Laughing and telling me to stop again, I hurried on south and stopped at the comer place where the 
big roimd hog house is the most conspicuous building in the countryside. Mac Long and his wife live 
here with his brother and his wife. I asked about the paper and she said they were too hard up. That 
they would like to have it but she thought they could get along better without reading than without 
eating. So that spoiled a sale. 

The kids had an iron horse in the front yard and she said that was the best kind to have last year as 
it didn't eat, and then she said the water ran into the bam until it was no good and they had to keep 
their horses in the hog house. Then she told about the hail and floods and I asked if it was as bad as 
last year, and she said, "NO. NO. Anything's better than last year." 

Biltner BeD Ctimmiinlty. 

Back north a mile and turning west and over a hill gild into the yard of Roy McGtee. IMrs. McGce 
came to the door and we chatted a minute. She said ^Cf bad nothing to tell. They hEEV€^ao hogs but 
do have a £nner bell. Every place 1 bad ^rnhed so &r tiiat h«A a dbm^ bell. She ^Sd Roy lost 
one of his four horses just as woik started this qsring and to save buying another, he made his 
machinery over for three. 

I stopped along the road to see Roy a minute. He had made his two-tow into a one-row two-row. 
He had done a pretty good job of it all except one thing, and that was tragic. He had not made a seat. 
He had to stand up. Then he asked about my brother John, and then said he wished a few minutes 
ago the Roving Reporter would come along. Asking why, he said there were two big white hens up 
in tbe dmy tree picking cherries. But diey have flown down now. Well that is som^bing to tell 
anyway. 

West to the comer and south about half a mile and into the yard of Mrs. Chas. Mostck. Her 
husband being away to the hospital, she and her boy and girls are doi^ &e tamng. She and her boy 

were cultivating at that minute. She said she had nothing to put in the paper. I found out she had one 
sow with pigs. That she lives just across the road from where Jason Green used to live long years 

ago. 
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A Bookwalter here. 

Back north to the road and west a few humps and into the yard of Dean Bookwalter. He is a young 
fellow, (18 years old) and very pleasant, jiisi siarting up this year. He is batching and his mother had 
come to visit him. She seemed to think things didn't look any too neat and was papering his house 
and straightening out a little. "Making it look more like home," she said. She told nic Dean was a 
little discouraged because some machine or oilier didn't work just right. 

I told her b> the time he had farmed as many years as I have it uould take more than that to 
discourage him and that his troubles had just started. He seemed to be a little interested in the paper 
but not enough to part with a couple dollars, so I said I would send him a sample copy, and away I 
went. 

Back to the road and sensing with my nose a sweet clover field, 1 looked to the north and saw two 
bage fields of yellow blossons, suffiising the atmosphere redoleace^ undl for a samite. I 
thought I was in Heaven. When I get rich scribbling fertile Quiz, I am going to plant house in die 
middle of a thousand acres of sweet clover. 

Trades For Shotgun. 

Hennan Desel was next on the list to the west. He came sauntering out of the house, and I could 
see by the twinkle in his eye he was bubbling over with his usual trading spirit. 1 asked him as 
introduction what he would trade for a subscription to the Quiz. He said, shot gun." I said, "Bring 
on the gim." The boy went a-running. After c<msiderable parley, he talking with short choppy 

sentences, the trade was made. Say H. D.. do you need an extra shotgun on your fishing trip? 

Herman said he had quit trading horses, but still showed me a spotted one he had traded for twice 
and asked me what I would give for. They have about seven hundred nice W. L. chickens, and I 
offered to take a picture of them and he said he didn't want his picture in the paper. He said they 
were eating the roosters, but 1 told him 350 would last me a long while. 

Tbm we talked a ^^^lile ki^m' about fmances, welled eoold sympaririase wftfi each od^^ both 
telling flie other we were broke. Then wc argued which was the richest in debts and c<nic]btided we 
were a good pair. Misery loves company, you know. Inquiring about my brother John ^IK^SO used to 
work in tfiese parts I was off; 

West oNcr a young mountain and then north to the old Vol Earnest place where now lives H. C. 
Stevens. He and his boys. Burton and Glen, were eating dinner. The wife had gone to Aid. They 
showed me smtie efttra nice red sows they have wifli a l0t of red pigs scampering about Gilb^ 
Babeock. the son-in-law, lives close by and farms scone the land the same as Burton. He and 
Gilbert have a working arrangement with Harry that seems to be satisfactory. 

Hole Acts As Camera. 

Then a peculiar phenomenon was showed to me. On the north side of their granary the end of a 
board is broken about the size of a half dollar, but irregular, allowing light to peek in. By going 
inside, on the wall, a miniature picture in silhouette about a foot high is shown upside down of the 
windmill, house, trees and things to the north. Glen and the dog walked across the yard and they 
could be seen. The picture can be seen on a cloudy day as well as when the sun shines. When spotted 
cows move along, the spots can be seen. It shows up better when it is darker inside. 

I looked for a nurm- or a g^ass hut ihae was mme^ The de^fihered it as being the same idea 
as a camera. They said some smart fellow tried to &thom it to them once but tfiey couldn't 
understand his explanation. 

Then Hany paid his sobsoi^^ition. I asked if he wanted a receipt He said, if you don't tum it 
in stmieone mig^ write someAing for the paper about you."' 

Sok Reads It, Anyway. 

On north md east and stopping at Jolm Sok's. He said his brotfaer-hi-tew takes the Quiz, and he 

takes the Loup City paper and then the% trade. 1 said. "That's fine, but 1 don't get any commission 
that way." He said, "I know it. Tm sorry for you, but that's the way we make our commission." 

East another hill or two and stopping at John Luimey's. John and his wife were at aid, but John Jr., 
was there and showed me the place. Itiey have a lot of White Leghorn chickens and eightera young 
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gee^ and a fine garden. They nin a tractcH* and larm quite a lot of land but not nearly as much as a 

year or two ago. 

Back west and driving in at Jack Hayes'. No one was present, so we stopped at the well and got a 
drink and 1 gave a look over the fence, t saw some slick iorses, a new tractor, a flodc of big fet fit^, 
a truck load of \'clkn\ com dumped on the ground for them, and a big red burn with a sway back. 
Jack works for Henry Geweke and I do not know whether Jack takes the paper or not. One in a 
hundred tf he doesn't and it is one of the essentials that brings life, liberty, and the pursuit of 
hairiness. That's the kind of a sales talk 1 put up. H. D. 

Then east again and arriving at the old Ed Houtby place. Walter Liuke hves here with his mother 
and sister. He is a bright chap, small like his father, of whom I and my folks were old time friends. I 
went to Omaha with his Mier, Oswald, a few months before he died. He told me of his sickness, of 
his early life in Germany, of coming to America, of politics there and here, and it was all so 
interesting 1 shall never forget it. 

Sorry Went to Garoany. 

Walter was getting ready to go to the field to put up hay but tarried a minute to visit. I asked about 
his uncle in Germany and Walter said in all his letters until the last year or so his uncle said he was 
Sony he evK* went back. The last few tetters have beeti censt^ed and saiy Ififler is all ri^. Walter 
added. "They have to like it I guess. Like wc do here with the A. A. A." Then he told mc about the 
big munition plant explosion in Berlin. His imcle lives near there and his mother knows just where 
the plant is located. 

Wouldn't Wake Baby. 

Again turning cast and across the road to Ross Leonard's. His wife came smiling to the door. She 
was a vivacious young lady with auburn hair, and I knew I had seen her somewhere. Finally she said 
she used to live in North Loup and her name was Roberts. 1 asked her what they had for news and 
she said nothing except a tiny 18 months baby named Janis Grey and she was asleep and Mrs. R. 
would not wake her. She had 200 little chickens about three weeks old and have only lost four. 

East again and this time at the place of Jack McCarville. He was in the field but came to the house 
soon leaving his 15-ycar-old boy running the two row. He said the boy would be disappointed 
because he w anted to show me a nice pony he has. 1 promised to stop again if I came that way. 

Mrs. McCarville has been gone to a hospital for six months and was more than glad to get b@me 
again. Jack said. "Mother, can't we think of something we can get advertised in tiie |>ap^T* but tiiey 
couldn't seem to. They surely are pleasant people. 

Then ^st again over a hill and to tiie house of Igti. ^zbstd. He seemed to be in tile field bat Ms 
young looking wife came to the door and also announced they had nothing to tell the world about. 
"You have a fine looking baby peeking out the window," 1 said. She laughed and told me his name 
was Eldbn. We tapped on Ae set&sa. st Idm m we le^«iid tamed back west agaia. 

37^TooMiniy. 

This time back a mile or two and driving in at the old Trump place where Vere Leonard inhabits. 
His wife and two pretty kids, Lester and Carrol came to die door. All they had to tell about was that 
they had fi\ c sows that just got through with tiie overproduction of 37 pigs. 

Vere was in the field so I drove around there and chatted with him a minute or t^'o. He said he had 
too many pigs and wondered what to do with them. They were all nice ones and it seemed like a 
crime to kill them. "Give 'em the cholera," I suggested. 

Vcrc is a pleasant fellow and posted on all the world happenings, like prize fights, prohibition, 
politics, roads, and not at all uninteresting. He did not seem to be in any hurry to go go-deviling 
across the field and I didn*t blame him Good friends noust part moBi^ <^ later. 

He told me that the land south from the hill to the nordi drains to Davis Creek, and North side to 
Mira Valley. That the head of Davis Creek was about 100 rods to our west. That the 66 school house 
we^ mM 'Sm to tbe nmti) $fts <m greiA dividB. A laitu^^ ^t &Us on the nortli side runs into 
JfAhsL Oeek md on ^e south side trickles into Davis Creek. 
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Fixing Hoe for WUie^ 

Td Weist attnind a coma" to fee Sinn of Ralph Afldnson. He and Bd Burrows were fixing a 

wheel hoe for Ed to borrow, so (they said) Ed's wife could use it. I asked Ed if he had anything to 
see at his place and he said he had a nice spud patch and seemed to want me to come. "It is only si 
mile and a half," he begged. So I told him I'd soon be over and he hurried off 

Ralph showed me a nice little colt he has. He said his pasture is killed out but not so badly as some. 
They raise chickens too. by the hundreds, and their house Is **powerfully tiny." He hoped to have a 
bigger one some day. So say nearly all of us. 

So we started trekking back stAlfh t© Ed Bm9WS^ Up a hill and wandering atmd the timi-row of 
a few cornfields, over a dozen or more corduroy washed ditches, snaking our way until T tell Dick T 
believe we are lost. I could still see Ed's tracks in the dust, however and kept going. Suddenly 1 came 
on a spud tmtcSi m a little drftw of about V/k ax^. He tetd c^teeked ttM. He {iut ^e<^ '*mi^'^ in 
each hill, marking the land with a com planter first. He said he saved seed tiiat 'H^y and believed he 
was going to get a big yield. He cuUivated them both ways. 

Hif» Oiinese Cfaow. 

Into his yard and there spying a red chow dog which Hd said was a pedigreed one. That breed is of 
Chinese origin, and the only dog tliat has a black tongue and mouth. Quite an advantage, to be sure. 

Upon my arrival Ed said, Hbw do ydo Iflce Uss fOad?**T do ittrt swear so I dtdn^t answer. He told 
me that was the reason he wanted me to come, Ttoe-fourths of the time it is impt)ssiblc to go to Ord 
to trade, and that is where he wants to go. His only road out is to Loup City. He thinks in a country 
that is some sixty years old, they ought to at least lumish a road to the county seat. 

Made Own Windmill. 

The first thing 1 noticed was a big home-made windmill. Ed said he made it last summer to keep 
his mind off his drouth troubles. The propeller was like an aeroplane only bigger, made out of a 
2x^16. A tower was built out of some ash poles and on top of this was set a differential of a car. 
Where one wheel goes the propeller was fastened, the otlier wheel was locked. 

Then the drive shaft was run down to another rear end on the ground on the wheels of which he 
placed his belts^ (eitih^ side or bodi). Whh a £iidy $tifF wiitd he can run a gfind^ and sfi^ "wo&d. He 
said he sawed up a big pile last winter. He also tui^ the washing machine but the worst part of it is, it 
seems like when his wife wants to wash the wind will not blow. And if his wife is like mine, and she 
makes up her mind to wash, no aig u meuts cm defer action. She must wd^h tei should the heavens 
fall. 

He said he had seen another mill where the mechanic placed a transmission where one wheel is, 
with a line shaft, and then have ftiree speeds. We felked ^ several nalntites, aft^ I todc a ^^cture of 
his wind ptnvcr. 1 found his and my schooling quite analogous. Three years in college and back to 
the farm. We still have hopes our ednc^cm might come in handy. 

Calling it a day, we started our sinuous trail back throu^ a few cornfields homeward. Into Miia 
Valley at Henry Geweke's we sped east along the proposed new highway. As we were flying along I 
noticed a strange sight in Bremer's hay field. We slammed on the brakes and disembarked. 

New Kind of Sweep. 

The Bremer boys had made a hay sweep that beat anything for sweeping hay I ever have s^n. We 
use to think the tractor was the thing, but this has the tractor beat in ever\' way. 

They had taken an old Buick car, stripped tlie body, and fastened a sweep close on the back. Then 
the differential is turned over so there were three speeds badcward said cnie ahi^d. hi tlutt wi^ te 
machine is guided with the back wheels. The steering wheel, clutch and brake wcm tum^ around 
and away they went, pulled from the middle, guided from the rear. 

1 climbed on mA took a fide. Goingtei Hie field tmpty h& traveled Mty^flvendles loi hour m mnm. 
He came back with the load in seeitnid^gear and at about ten to twenty miles per. Bill said the engine 
was not working exactly right orhe iSOuMgo faster. At that he was going plenty fast enough for the 

man on te sMfe, eo^m^y fotmsSisi loa^ smd not so o^ea. 
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Bill said if^is woa^ed lie might make a few to sell. I conldn't imagiiie what more a fellow would 
wmit in way of demoB^iatioiL 

^fy 11,1935 

TheOrdQmz 

The Work Sheet 

By GEORGE GO WEN 
"The Roving Reporter " 

Driving out Mira Valley way around the bridge they are still savh^ slowly pasta road ^ing and on 

to the Arcadia road and north and to the west, making the first stop at Fern Johnston's. 

Mrs. Johnston was feeding some httle chickens in a tin garage with the assistance of her tiny 
iEti^btet, Icyjrce, ^^tm h^ was sdl &tg^ wtved Mto mte little ^gli^. Nfrs. J. &sdd ^ey had sc^e 
big gold fish but they hid to the bottom of the tank. Then she said the bam out there was buih the 
year the place was homesteaded long ago. 1 peeked into it. It is used now to milk the cows in, is 
12x20 and quite a hsm yet. One nearly has to duck to get in the door. 

I stopped at the edge of the road to sec Fcni. Ho lias some nice horses, and has made a ihrce-row 
two-row. He said he thinks some of this new grass we see around was blown in with the winds this 
spring. 

The next place was Lavcm Aldrich's. Mrs. A. came to the door with a dandy little baby boy by the 
name of Richard. She told me my sister-in-law worked there once; that for the first few months the 
baby cried nights and slept day times; that her husband was Dear Johning in the field, that she is a 
sister of Oscar Travis; and they had to have a few tlowers around the door Whi^^I had already ^ied- 
Thcn she said "You may be Senator someday, who knows?" and I left. I stq^pose there is a remote 
chance, but I had not thought of it before. 

On west up a little grade alongside a bountiful wheat field the heads so heavy they are dropping, I 
turn in to Geo. Wozniak's. Everyone was absent except a friendly black dog. The pl^^ was neat, 
with a dinner bell, and had been planted on the edge of a pasture of sharp hills. 

Oec^ KM>y ymts go^deiviling md I chatted with lum at die edge of 4e road. Be said he is a bro- 
ther to Morris Kirhy and they look so much alike the people in town get them mixed all the time. 
When they are together they are accused of being twins but are three years different. 1 stopped at the 
house and Mrs. K. has some nice Legjiom chickens. The old ones are brown L., the young ones 
white. She likes the brown ones better as the crows and coyotes do not see them so easily, but she 
couldn't get the brown ones diis year. She also said she thought they ought to have the &ir, and that 
tiiey would go i f ihcy did. 

Across the road to the east Geo. CMpps lives. He was gone so Mrs. K. said and he is a batch and 
works with his father. 

So I turned to the west and stopped at the fadier's, Levi Chipps'. His wife had a few tiny Drown 
Le^om chickens on the porch. They are about the prettiest little chickens that were ever invents! 
Brown, fluffy balls, with light brown stripes, and look for all the u orld like little prairie chickens. 
Mrs. C. said Levi was close in the field so his grandson and 1 walked out tliere. 

This grandson's name is Harold, a two-year-old with dark eyes Mid tan conq>lexion a fat, good- 
natured little fellow and had his pockets bul^ng with valuables. Sort of a favorite of Levi, -who 
nicknamed him Brownie. 

Zmi ssfsd I ^Iked a fsw vsittaSm md he as^ed if I was Bill Gowen*s kid and I stM yes, and he smd 
he knew Bill well and Will W^z^ too. who use to work for my father and who just died the other 
day. We had a friendly visit before 1 left. His small ^ain and com look wonderful to me. One year in 
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forty someone said. He said the land there is still called Mira Valley but drains into Dane Creek. It is 
fie wcmte Rfira Ot&sk hcMs at Hctftfi Lotip -w^eti it r&ins mst^fest. 

Sherman Huff was the next st^p. The whole place looked abandoned, but thi^ough the window of 
the kitchen door 1 noticed an old coat and a stove. I left my card, that is an old piece of paper with 
my name on it and hurried on. 

I met Lew Hansen go-deviling and. chatted there a minute. He and his brother Carl batch it. I asked 
Lew why he didn't get acquainted with some of the merry widows around. He said there are none 
around. That they are all picked up in a hurry in these parts. I suggested iliat he saunter over to Mira 
Valley, but then he would niBifitoBill Heckler, and that would foil any matrimonial chances there. 

I told him he has some nice com and then he asked if I was the Roving Editor and then 1 asked if he 
had anything to write about at his place and he said, "No, not a damned thing." He has a dog that 
nearly ate me alive when I stopped and when I left too, but tiiat wouldii*t liave TmUm^ tf lie bad. 

Ernest Coats was the next victim. He was asleep but was awakened and he showed me his cattle, 
and bull, and spic and span bam, and milk house and lily pool fraught with pollywogs, a red bird 
und m M gun. Tben I sta^ to ^asm, after meeting his son-in-law, Cass Cornell, who farms 
and works in partnership liters. 

The next stop was at Anton Ldnuska's. Fred Skala seined to be helping him, and they were sitting 
on the porch, Hieir legs jack-knf^ aad thdr hac)ss t<3 the wall, resting after iHim^. Anatfief ageait 
was giving them thunder, hut ! chiseled in. gave my song and dance, and left. 

Anton was a friendly duffer and said a cyclone had been along scattering his hay rack asimder, 
hither and yon. The bam door was over by the windmill and the hog house ajar, but otherwise all 
looked pretty good. His oats and barley were simpls' w onderful. He said he liked the Quiz but his 
shoes were worn out and he was going barefoot. He thought he better buy a pair of shoes first when 
he got the money if he ever did. 

The next place to the east w as Mrs. Mary Graul. She and her boys Will and Emil live here in a 
nearly new white house along Dane Creek among the tall trees. Will came out of the house and 
chatted a while. He said the large coltonw oods liave been falling over and dying. Wc wondered if it 
w as not because of^ feed yard buih there. 

Then he showed me a couple of nice little colts, and said they still have a few hogs, but that is the 
trouble. They have had too many the last few years. That is one reason they are so hard up, but that 
was a joke. I'd like to be baid up like fliey are. 

Across the road to the south and nearly driving by the place without seeing it. Bill Hansen said that 
would have been all right. 1 asked him as he was hitching up some nice horses if he took the Quiz. 
He said "NO. I wouldn't take such a bum |$aper.^ I a^ed bow be knew it was hmi^ I see Ibe 
neighbors" paper once in a while. Then 1 suggested selling another paper to him a&dbe said that one 
is worse. He very unemotionally defamed the Quiz at great length, but 1 deducted he was just trying 
to worry me and Aat his wife took the paper and he read it 

NevCTtheless he proved to be quite pleasant and we went traipsing off to see some nice chickens 
and some Chinese ehns about eight years old that are way high«* than our heads. He did this only 
with the consideration I pay for all the damages if the team ran away. They have one of the nicest 
windbreaks I have seen yet, including cherry trees red with cherries. He also has some old com in his 
crib. 

I turned into Emil Kokes" next. I drove by a \ irtual forest planted slam bang to the north of a low 
white boise. It v^ £|Uite cozy there, and they never would realize 'the liQr& wind doth blow." 

No one was present. I could see a few Chinese geese and a few more Chinese goslings, and a 
quondam piano setting out beside the shop. Now I have seen quondam engines galore, and a few 
quondam horses and bams and one or two quondam men^ but is the fwst quondam piano. I 
plunked it a few times and hurried on. As I drove out T saw Emil go-dc\'iling with a Fordson tractor. 

To die highway, arotmd the comer to the north and noticing the name Frank Johns on the mail box. 
Mrs. Johns was h&t (Mctos and toldnae bad ikott^at all mstik tsmixomog. She md 
she was sorry and I told her they were surely unfortunate on that score, for right now was once in her 
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life she gdt a little &ee adveiti^g m eotrnty ip&p^ hi die ^ite, hstntg none. I mi^ 

ev«i put a picture in the paper too if she wished. Sadly she could think of nothing. 

Apltiss the gravel and a veiy lit^ north to Frank Jobst's. Frank was tractoring in a field to the 
scM. Twb fields beeai pok together and Mrs. S said Qiere was ftboot 1 95 acres Awe «f com. And 
all of it level too. She said they had one pig, that it made no difference to them if there was a fair or 
not, that Frank did all his work with a tractor; that the few horses he has are loaned around the 
country. They have some wond^iul large rustling cottonwoods ttare aad some tiny kittens. 

On nordi up the gnu c! a little ways and turning in at Ed Verstraete's. A dOg named Peanuts w as in 
tbepptDh^^ nearly tore the door off to get otit so he could eat me alive. I pushed hard on the door 
so he coulcbi"t get out for his meal until a nice looking girl by the name of Eleanore came and 
quelled him. 

Peanuts having given up that I was a highwayman and having laid down eyeing me suspiciously 
witii his tongue out. Miss Eleanore told me they had raised some elk and deer on that place for John 
Rogel^ But what didn't die were executed, so I was cheated out of a feature story thCTC I ^lould 
have come quicker or the Elk died later. Miss Eleanore said not to put her name in the paper at all, 
just leave them out. Well I have. 1 am just telling about the Elk "what ain't and Peanuts what am." 

Ncsrfii post the Wme scbsol hoase. CHmbtng iq> on a little knoll to a iKmse, I oveHoi^Ged land to tiie 
west that was black and le\ cl and fertile as lays out doors and through whi<^ winds a little creek by 
the name of Dane. No trees guard off tlie elements at this place. 

Mrs. Stanley Kordik and a couple fine kmkmgctuldren came tote door. A tt^sla^eerw^Q^ 
porch, one that took someone a feu hours to build, and one that an older boy thjin the one I saw had 
made. Mrs. K. said Stanley was the artist. 

She said this is Chas. Bedst* place. I asked her if was of die same nationality as Chas., and she 
said. "No v\ c arc BohomianSi''iftid I told her that was nothing to be ashamed of. A cyclone had been 
along scattering the garage about the place and banging one hunk of it against the bay window. As a 
result the garage and window both were slightly riddled. She has some Buff ducks and some Buff 
ducklcts. 1 asked her what she raised them for. She said to eat. I asked then how they got the feathers 
off That once when we tried to dress a duck we finally had to eat feathers and all, and she then said 
the Buff ducks dress like a hen, and arc no trouble. 

The next place was Ejvind Laurscn. Mrs. L. was preparing to wash out under the shade of the old 
apple tree. 1 asked her if they took the Quiz. She said no they borrowed it. 1 told her 1 wished 1 could 
sell it to her and she said she wished 1 could, but they haven't the money now. When they harvest the 
big &rcp, if it dimt hail etc., etc., fiiey*U taJce. 

Then she showed mc some fine Barred Rock blood tested chickens that are nice on^, and I noticed 
several yoimgsters that were nicer yet playing around the door. 

And ^en 1 got a vfbiff of some ah^l^ Imy &at was stacked too green. T like ^ndl as wdl as^ 
cattle like the tobacco-colored feed that is in the making. 

North and around the comer and up a little hill to one of the best improved farms I have seen yet. 
On die de\^tor was the name CHAS. BALS. Cbas. and I ms good &imds, and I mSe to C^aaba once 
with Heetor Van Daclc. C lias 's partner w ho lives on the place. I had never seen their place before 
although both these men had told me much about it. 

Mrs. V. D. eyed me askance and put down clad restrictions on putting anything in the paper about 
them. Afraid of me. 1 assured her T would try to say nothing ofTensiv e or nothing lo mortify them, but 
she was suspicious. She finally said 1 could take a picture if I would see her uncle, Mr. Bals, before I 
published it. 

So when I arrived in town I hunted up Mr. Bals and he said, write anything you wish and took me 
up to his home to look up a picture that might be better than the one I took. He discovered all his 
good pictures were in Europe and I concluded not to go there for one. He also showed me his home 
inEuFope and told nse several storiigsabmit Ms^qsedenGesftfltwillinake goodoni^sofBefk^ 

Then he said he has not any cattle in the yard now. that they farm about 400 acres besides a few 
sections he rents and that have some hogs but not as many as usual. They have an elevator, com 
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cribs, barns, shops, two wells and cisten^ two lioi^c^ and two hired men besides Mr. Van Daele. It 
is a pretty place, nicely located on flie hUlsfde and the house surrounded by many trees. Joe 
Shoemaker is the hired man but has to quit soon so as to have an operation. 

W. J. (Joe) Klat was next. He was in the garden which was in front of a large white house. He 
seems to be a fine horseman, a horseman who has fine animals and sells them too, when he gets 
money enough. He said he raised the nice sorrel team that Les Leonard has and he sold tiiem. 

Joe showed me a spotted mare that was not only spotted but big as well and then we went to the 
field and there Joe, Jr., was two-rowing with four nice ones. I took a fancy to a roan mare but Joe 
liked the grey better. He said he could get $200.00 for the roan. I took a picture of the four horses 
with Joe and Joe, Jr., near and hurried on. 

I turned in at Mrs. Roy Adams' place next. Her heart was still wrung from her husband's death. 
Shis ^ ym just Hv&ig fmc nmr, imd 1^ vvtnild have to ^ke em of her. I |M Jbir that it was 
hstd hus^tft^s^ Saa/i &e last rites and shock of the death were o^jr a small part of Hie grief in such 
casips. Shs also her husband had not died from heart trouble Imt fiom a clot of blOod on the lung. 

UMiiig this a 6sef s woik, I deserted my efK>rte, toured into town and stopped at the Quiz office. 
There the crew were preparing to print the paper and something had gone wrra^with the press. E. C. 
said "No one has more troubles than the printer." 1 asked if they have more than the farmers. He 
though so. WieU, I said, you don't get hailed out airyway. Itanied^eie imtil I got a first edition and 
scan:q)eTed home, passing Joe Barta on the road home also. 

July 18, 1935 

The Ord Quiz 

The Work Sheet 

ByGEommoowm 

The Roving Reporter"* 
Twelve Dollars a day. 

Flying north on the highway to the comer and west and then oorfliagain ai the Olcan school house. 
There on the lawn was Chas. and Delmer Bridge getting ready to plow com with ten head of good 
h^ses saA males. \ conch^M t was cdt tfie last txsm to go to wotk tfiat morning, but perhaps the 
next to the last. 

Anyway 1 visited with them a minute and Dehner asked how I got my farming done running 
aroimd the country so much. "Heck, Dehner," his father scolded. "He would be foohsh to farm when 
he can make $ 12.00 a day working for the Ord paper." 

Driving on north a field or two 1 came upon the domicile, of Win. Schauers jr. Their young son had 
gone into the duckling business and demonstrated how the fluffy things swim. Mrs. S. walked out 
into yEBd and told me the place belonged to the County but &e County board forgot about it when 
it came to repairing the buildings. 

She said the granary leaked grain out the bottom, and rain into the t(^,.tihat the cow shed was being 
scattered by the win^ fertile lack oft^gsas% ^iihe gEoage vm ^li&g^iart SOie also said if I 
would gi\ e the County Board hell about it and tiiat as a result they repaired die buildings, she would 
jmy six months subscription to the Quiz. 

H. D., diea^'s sometidng to work for. Win. has six Clydesdale horses ttiat all look alike and are nice 
ones. 

He Made the Uncle Sam. 
Osi north and spying a few hiksss to ^ east I ttoned in to tiieysod of Frank PiltnoVi^. He vm itot 
at home but a man by the name of Rozeski with a truck was loading ear corn out of the erib. In the 
same crib was some 30,000 pounds of pop com. Mr. R. and I \dsited a minute. 

.J 
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Fimdc has a tiny house #ie^, some nice sotrel colts, two d^gers, a lot of otiier macbineiy 

and a trailer with a tiny hcmSGi built mi ft. 

Back south and west and stopping at &e side of the road v^iere Chas. Urban was go^gging. He 
had some mighty tnce com there and 1 could well see he is a good farmer. He told me that tibe last 
rain, or die one before the last, poured so hard that the entire bottom to the north was cov^ed. 

He had expertly buiU and painted Uncle Sam that he had made, a preits > ard all mowed slick 
With flowers aioand, a large com crib with some com in it and everything in tip top repair. Mrs. U. 
said Jim Misko owned the place and \\ as very nice about furnishing repairs. But why wouldn't he 
ftimish a few repairs for folks that take such good care of his property? One of the neatest farmyards 
I have seen. She said, "We like to have a pretty yard as well as city folks." 

Like a Raging Lion. 

DeMlla Fish was go-digiiinsj and 1 waited for him at the end of the field. His boy was nmning a 
tractor tiierc too. and both were ha\ nig fear they tnight gel stuck in the mud. These folks have been 
having their troubles with flood waters. I stopped at the house^ Richard had a nice blade pcmy, and 
about the yard was one of the nicest pair of colts I have seen yet. 

Henry VanSlyke was the next man. He too was go-digging in a dark green looking field of pop 
com. He said he had nodimg to fell about his place. That &e ^mn beknged to CSkoy's aod it was, 
there the old irrigation ditch started, or at least run straight across the field. He also said tiiat his 
landlord was going to paint all the buildings aluminum color this fall. 

Across a little bridge and turning in at Leo Klinger's. MfS. Klinger came to tiie door and told me 
Leo w as in the field west of the house. She said the cats and fee floods had got her chickens. They 
had three dogs, one smooth white one, one curly black one and ^le Sheared like a raging lion. 

I stopped a mimite and renewed acquaintance ^fe Leo^ We talked of crops mostly and hail. He 
said his father insured. Thirty minutes after he signed up the hail came and pounded his small grain 
into the ground. 

Save the Ducks. 

The next stop w as at Mrs. Long's. She pro\ ed to be an interesting talker, and told me she is a sister 
of the Psota boys. The flood had e(>ine along here also and moved a lot of din hither and yon. It 
drowned a bunch of her multi-colored chickens. She did not say about losing any of their many little 
white dtt^ feat were scampering about. She said her boys feou^t $1,000.00 would not pay fee 
damages. 

She said they raised Black Angus cattle some of which were piffi^reds and the fellow who tested 

feem said it was fee best herd he had tested yet She said feope was a imx-«^ in her coxaiiog check 
and she had not recei\ ed any money yet She feought ^ should charge 10c each for everyone who 
went to sec their cattle. 

Speaking about fee ducks. She said the speeding cars on the highway would always slow up so as 

not to kill a duck, but would not for a chicken or a rabbit. Many times she would hear the brakes 
squeak on a car to discover it was slowed up so as not to kill the waddlers that happened to be on the 
highway. 

The Huff Dam. 

The next place on the road was that of Ed Penas. Back south in the grove of tall trees which sits so 
closely by the highway. Mrs. Penas came to the door. She said they borrowed the Quiz but feat was 
not \ ery satisfactory, for sometimes feey did not get fee paper at all, and frequently when feey did 
the\ had already heard the news. 

She \sas a nice looking young lady with a reserved smile that came a little slowly, and 1 was sure 1 
had either seen someone who looked like her before, or someone looked like I had seen her before. 

After quizzing about her relatives 1 concluded it was she and Mrs. Joe Bonnie who were doubles. 
She said Mrs. Bonnie is her cousin and they had long been close triends. 

ISa^ off fee U^^im$y mid tifkt a teat^le road feat had be^ washed te» a feousand tiny 

ditches, we circumnavigated fee house and came to a stop at GecHge Whitfor^. Geot^ was gcme 
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working in town. They only lived at that place. Th^ taav^ a coiq)le nice kids there and a dog that 
Imks As a Mfln-eed coyote and scowled at me Gke one too. 

Bibck of their house I noticed the big Huff dam, built to stop the w ater to make a lake to make it 
rain. Well, it rained. Sure a good thing the government didn't build any more of them. It had been 

flill and ran o\ er. 

Fine Trailer Hitch. 

Back down the rough road to the highway and west again to the yard of Howard Huff Mrs. Huff 
was trying to find some lettuce in the garden and her little tow-headed son Dannie was assisting. 
DriE^ ddd he nff i^ se^ a little im Whi^ X>mM said M "mtUd tsA^ $9M ftst and which Dick 
determined for me to buy. Should hav&ifo"WGraM have just taken part of a day's wages. 

Mrs. Huff chatted a few minutes unj^BiO^tl^^ifil came in from the field. Then I sauntered to the bam 
v^ere I saw a small flock of the idcest hhsxk I bave mm m qdit^ a How^ fanns 

w ith a rubber tired tractor that he and another fellow have in partnership. He likes die rubber tires 
much better than the lugs. 

Emil Sedlacek was next. His house mis in the cettter oi a grove of large trees. He says ^ the 
afternoon, it is all shade, around there. He was just getting ready for dinner, but took time to come 
and talk a minute. He is a fme appearing yoimg fellow. 

He has a splendid garden, luxuriant potatoes, and tall sweet com in liill bloom of tassels. Then in 
the bam I noticed a four-wheel trailer with a hitch he had made that never whipped he said. It 
worked so nice one or two fellows thought he should get it patented. He too takes the Quiz. 

Fighting Cats. 

Up a litfle fflade and ilrto the yard of 1. C. Clark. The fir^liut^ I noticed was the statue of the head 
of a woman mounted OBB wire rack. Around this vines were supposed to entwine. Upon inquiry 1. C. 
said he was a haulCTand found this woman's head in some junk and saved it. 

Haiding is his business and he hauls for the Quiz. Sometimes he gets a dozen papers. Once m a 
while he saves things out of the junk he gets, sueh as old tires, papers, and statues of women. He 
resurrected a lot of ttungs when he took the contract for cleaning the debris from one of the stores 
that burned a fbw years ago. 

Then to the house to sec four long-haired yellow Persian cats which Mrs. Clark raised when the 
cars on the highway do not kill them. She used to raise Spitz dogs but had to give that up, because all 
giQit HUed on the road. TheA to Ifae bam to see il <^u|>ie datutj^ cdfs. OtiBe was a black and 
spotted OBG and ttie other a roan. L C. liad a terrible time to hold ttiem for a picture. They v/ck surely 
nice ones. 

'Mts. dark said the Persian cats were fk* better fighters ^n or^nary cats. W!tii ^lat 

recommendation I ordered one at once. 1 have too many cats especially at night. 

On down the hill to the north, across the bridge and to Raymond Christensen's. He and his boy 
Harold, and Robert Albers came out of the house. We had not been there but a minute imtil anoth^ 
agent drove in with a brand new car and attempted to sell it to Raymond. He didn*t tackle me. He 
knew better. 1 would have tried to trade him quizzes. How shall I trade? Quizzes for cars? This car 
was worth (or he asked) about $600. Would you give 300 subscriptions for one? A shiny one? Then 
let me have it to rove with? 

Anyway Harold Christensen. age 12. has made a hobby of collecting rifle shells and Indian arrow 
heads. The most of the latter he has picked up on the place where he lives. He has some seventy 
shells all t0ld ioou^tied m a bwd. H@ imd waa^ <iQier tilings placed on a table witii a sign, **hands 
off.** A nice hobby and a fine collection for a boy tiiat age. 
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Johnson and Koelling Farm Homes Two Of 
County'4 Best, Is Verdict of Quiz Reporter 




At the top is shown the i)rctty l)ungaIow owned by Mr. and Mrs. 
Charles Johnson, of Davis Creek, which is one of the show places of 
that neigrhborhood. Mr. Johnson has served several terms as a mentor 
of the county board of supervisors and formerly was chairman. 

Below is shown the Carl Koelllng home, one of the finest in Mira 
Valley. Yard, treea, shrubbery, flowers, al lare well tended and make 
thto a beaatiftil «ad "hamf* place. Bays the Rovhiir Reporter. 

On into town and stopping at the court house, and at John Misko's and then to the office where I 
saw the boss hiick from his \acation. Down to tiie picture department to see Howard Jones and 

tlnding he has loo many pictures for the nonce. 
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Ataps^ the river where the kids were swimmmg and cast toward home. I spied a great grove of 
holl>^ocks flit by as we circled past a curve. Theaa some poppies and we stopped. 

Wc di o\ c into the yard of Emil Skolil and asked about the many rows of poppies. She grows them 
for the seeds. She says it is possible to grow a pound of seed on a plant. An ounce to a pod and 
sometimes there arc as many as 16 pods. The biggest plot of poppies I have seen in this country, hi 
fact it is tiie only one I ha\ e seen yet. 

On east and stopping at Earl Hanson's where I bought a bull on the boss's time. Mum's the word. 

Peanut Acres. 

Being d^g^i^ t6 Diek K&nie!*s and Bhner Sautter's in the Horace land, to count acres, 1 conceived 

the bright idea of drawing pay from two sources. 

Dick lives on the outskirts of Horace. The suburbs in other words. He has a beautiful home on the 
big^w^ Sbtith df 1^ <^fy, md he and Ids three hoy^s ^rm great qqaotities of land. 'Wbi^ I ^loild him 
they were running one-rov\ culti\ ators. I advised him to get a coiqile two row nutchines and two of 
theni then could sit in the shade and play cards. 

And when we got around to a certain bridge by a certain wash out, Didc said, **Let's go over het& 
and see Elmer. You have to measure him. too." F.Imer had rented a quarter about four miles from 
home. I told him I heard of another chunk of land eight or ten miles on north he might rent. He had 
in a patch of peanuts and I told him they had to be measured in with the com, because they were hog 
feed. But he was safe anyway for he was about two acres under. 

Worth Getting Married For. 

These two fellows 1 concluded are taking on a great responsibility. It looked like they were trying 
to fann all the laud that nei^t^Ofed them. Hlmcr had his hired man (always lay it on to him) list his 
com and he plautcd the rows too closely together. He was haxing a heck of a time to cultivate 
without tearing out every other row. He was behind with his work. Then 1 talked a while. That's all 
right when you are drawing pay &om the govenunent B@fine 1 this i^^aoher ^EOe simg and 
talked another few hours. By then it was supper time. He only had a couple hundred acres to 
cultivate that day, before he started his gig harvest and haying work. 

Anyway he ^md some niee htxms md mm be^ mjAm aifed a jisH^ the S£st I have seera this ymr. 
He also takes the Quiz, and so does Dick. Elmer said he takes it mostly for the advertisements, but it 
is the best paper in the country. 

Ehner told of one paper, itot the Qmz, to him unsolic^l^ ^ a weddi^ preseiit 13 yesos ago. 
It has come e\ er since u ithout a failure or without a dun. I told him that might be one reason to get 
married 1 hadn't thought of. 
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The Ord Quiz 

The Work Sheet 

By GEORGE GOWEN 
"The Roving Reporter" 

On His Knees. 

Feeling a little reluctant about going to the country roving because everyone would be swamped 
with work harvesting and cultivating, luevw^ed my direction and drove to the city of TSorace. 

M\ first stop was at the postoffice. Marion Welsh is postmaster, having charge of all outgoing and 
incoming mails. This is not his only business. He runs a Uttle joint along with it. He sells a few 
grocraies, a little candy, an ice creatti cone now and liim and a bottle of pop, and many wild w^t 
magazines. He has a full line of that literature and says he sells a good mai^ copies especially in the 
winter. On top of all this, Mmion is the city electrician and light man. 
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Ffom &tft active pla^ ^basiaess I sauntered ml on the wa& and north a few steps. There in the 
shade of some nitx; tiees, and the lea of a quondam bank. Dclbert Hilc was on his knees. Now he was 
not doing what yon are surprised to hear of me about to say of him. He was not proposing, or 
praying, at least audibly. Hent^it have been praying his job would soon cease. 

With a cream statical ccq> t^ped to ihc angle of a buck sargent. he was methodically and speedily 
nailing egg cases to^EsOxr. J^n Hoagland was sitting near learning the trade. Delbert was asked 
what he got out of the violent movements and he answered un emotionally, **The exercise.** 

Green Tree Club. 

John and I sat down on the fender of an old Ford and talked over the assessor's business. John and I 
bodi ran for assessor last year. He got the job assessing and I with the Quiz. Neither of us have much 
to brag about, in the jobs we got or the votes either. He got something like 10 more votes than 1 did, 
but the saddening part of it was, there was something like 15 who didn"t like either one of us and 
wrote in a name. Had they not done that it is a problem w ho would have won. And lo make the fight 
more interesting one of ^ mraibers of ^ election board was the lead^ of the '^vriting in** move- 
ment. 

Nevertheless John was one of the few assessors who did not get his schedules either raised or 
loweivd. Besides fliis reiM Ufl CT attv ejob, Jdln is ^ elevator man. Be gets 3c a bushel fiir all flke grain 

he handles and one good month last year he made 6c. For some reason he lost heait and does not stay 

at the elevator unless he is called. 

By tiiis tune Ben Rux, who is g^eral nranager of the Horace Trctddng service, and R. F. Mootty 
(Frank) appeared on the scene and we all squatted around watching and enjoying the sight of Delbert 
as he so expertly nailed the egg cases. I soon discovered that an association by the name of "The 
Qtecn Tiee Cteb" was ^tfiermg for fteif mommg session. 

Nix on Washing Feet. 

Business of the city was talked over. The first house to the north on the east side of the street 
Marion Welsh Uves. At the next place resides Roy Whiting. His father, who lives up the road to the 
north, is the section boss. 

Across the road to the north on the hill is the nice large white residence of Water Commissioner 
Frank Moody. He supplies the city with water from liis big cistern on the hill and his two wells, one 
of which is out of commissioii. That is, the mill is out of commission. He said there was not oioug^ 
wind for two. 

He has no meters, just charging so much a spigot. He keeps bis argus eyes on tap at all times and 
tells tiie populas vtiiedier'^iey can use water or not, or whe6i^ tib^ use too mnc^ or too litfle^. As he 
joined the throng John H. asked if he might wash his feet tosligl^ Frank replied curtly, **No. Not 
today. Better put it off a while. Not much wind. Dog days now you Imow.** 

Then he registered a little disgust at the electrician because when Frank thought a little of 
connecting a meter with one pump, Marion thought an engine would be better. Frank said he had an 
engine once and a neiglibor borrowed it and when it was returned it wouldn't run, and by tiie time he 
got it tinkered so it would run he didn't need it. The wind c^e up. a motor to run the pump the 
Horace people might be able to wash their feet ever\ u eek 

Had Not Forgotten the Mail. 

About that time the mail carrier, Clyde Warford. Scotia, who runs the star route firom Scotia, drove 
to the postoffiee and as he slowed up he hwked into the back seat, and dien without stopping the 
engine he whn lcd art)und and started back. It was the opinion of the unanimous vote of the Green 
Tree club that C lyde had forgotten his mail when he left headquarters and hud lo go back after it. 
This motion was recorded on an egg case by the secretary. This proved to be wrcmg for Clyde didn't 
have time to drive clear to Scotia before he returned. He only has a Ford. 

Down the street south from the City Water Department Iver Peterson lives. Iver operates the big 

gai^ and gfi9 mtkm of ^ memipolis. He sdls gas for vi/bsA it in vm^ but puts Ms ^gas tip like 
tiie other fellows. In other words, you don't always believe everydiing that is in print. 
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The next house south, still on the side hill, is the pla^ of Olen J olinson. Some member of tfee cdub 
said he is a G-man. Then he said that meant Government man. Anyway Glen works with Win. Welsh 

on the road, and I am coming to Billie soon. 

Glen has long been a noted ball player. He and his boy both have for many years been considered 
experts in that line. But baseball has this last year bcL'n on the wane in this town, because of the 
simple and unadulterated reason that some inconsiderate soul plowed tile ball diamond and 
planted com there. So Glen took \ip fishing and says he likes that better. 

Traded Shoes. 

The story go^s Gim a li^^pmsnsd fl^ a "Svei^ agc^ butt ^ gdt away just before he was 

landed. Glen knew he weighed 22 pounds because he had scales on his back. 

By that time the club was beginning to dissolve. E. M. Applegate came up. 1 told him 1 would trade 
tlite Qote for a paif of half soles. **A11 rij^** he slud. So he iinldidtsed his t^\f shtjp and ^ rastered. 
This establishment is a barber and cobbler shop combined. The tools are interchangeable. He flensed 
his coat and shirt and I discovered he was wearing a heavy suit of wool underwear. Naturally, 
heaving a pant, 1 remarked about it. He explamed to ine as if I was a kid and anyone should Imow it, 
tiiattiiesc wDolcns w ere cool, keeping the cool air in and the hot out. 1 asked him if he didn*thavean 
extract he might lend me as at that moment I was really quite distressed with the heat. 

thsn he couIdn*t find his knife. I suggested he use a razor. He nearly smashed his thumb with ttie 
hammer and ceased the work to look for an awl. I asked him if he was going to do a good job on the 
shoes and he took a few minutes to show me the fine leather he was using. I told him if he didn't do a 
good job I could throw the shoes away and he said if the paper wasn't good he could do the same 
with it. He hunted up a can of mixed nails and started to work. Shingle nails clinch better than small 
ones. He drove about one a minute and I begin to think I might spend a lot of my valuable time right 
there in that shop. 1 complained if 1 just had another pair of shoes 1 would go on canvassing. So he 
pulled off his shoes and loaned them to me. 

.Another G — Man. 

The church where the exciting elections are held is next south of Glen Johnson's. Then the city 
theati^ md dance hall that has ih& finmdation wrecked and the windows knocked out. Then the 
garage 'still going south', then the big department store belonging to Earl Hile. He has a fine 
business there and whenever 1 happen along he scampers around with his hair slicked back in a 
smoodi pcm^^addie, Ws he»d leading Ms tbm ho&y in a sem^le to get evezyone happy and on 
their way, his eyes in a seiious mood as if the store was on fire and he was looking for a mislaid 
bucket 

West of tiie store around tiie comer Johnnie Earl runs the bladcsndft shi^ and ahhoi^ a former 

resident of Valley county, he wasn't interested in the least in the paper. And furtherup tihe track lives 
Frank Pawloski who "is working on the raihoad'^ and aheady takes the paper. 

On down the street to the south, by the tracks lives the ex-banker, Jim Leth and he too now is a G~ 
man. That is he works for the government, so the club said, witii an office at Greeley, having some- 
thing to do with the administration of the C. W. A. 

Next in line is Carl Jensen, father of Pete and Yoc. He is old and stooped but still a friendly old 
Dane and on the retired list. 

The next house on south is John Hoagland. of which I have mentioned already and then the city 
public schools, from which Frank Moody extracts the toll of $5.00 a month for water, and they don't 
wash dieir feet there either. 

Works Too Hard on Road. 
Across the street lives Win. gillie) Welsh who farms a little and is the chief of the road gang. Most 
any^e cme will see hfen and his cotets go^g to work or ccmiing or working, making die 

roads and by-roads smooth like the kitchen floor for us unappreciati\ e duffers. He and his gang have 
had plenty trouble this year. They no more than get a washed out culvert fixed than another rain 
-wmm tear it out aga^ 
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Billie 

saw no sweat on his shirt, 
working under a bridge 
and ^Ss&re was a crack in 
iJie planks letting a six inch 
of sun in." Anyway 
Billie umst be satisfying 
the people for he gets the 
office whenever he runs. 
Never have I heard anyone 
say but what he is a mighty 
nice fellow and he is the 
biggest sort of a chump to 
work so hard for &e public 
that he keels over. 

Lige Applegate lives next 
to die ncolh. I am in his 
boots right now. He is 76 
years old and looks and 
speaks IS years younger. 
He is witty and quick at 
retort as a fraternity 
brother and as smart but 
don't think so. 

Knew the Clatter. 

Climbing up hill to the 
BvacUsglm station I found 
tiie general freight and 
passenger superintendent 
busy behind a paper with 
his feet on the desk. It was 
no less than Martin Hile. i 
tiiink &e Hile family haii% 
a majority of the town. 

He said, "How do you 
hseppen to be w^ng 
Lige's shoes?" He knew 
them by the clatter. He told 
ros how fliey happened to 
be so big. Lige normally 
wears a 7. He tried on an 8. 
They felt so good on his 
feet he bought a 9. 

Then 1 happened to think, 
i had been wandering 
around town with Lige's 
shoes with no thought of 
remming. Without 
questitm he in ^ 
^op, my shoes repaired but 



The dub niade to ot iMm 1. (i^^) by telQsg him ^my 
And die club a^ced how it happened and Glen joked* *Ve were 



Roving Reporter Shows Evidence That 

Valley County Farmers Are Inventive 




To prore that Valley county farm people are of an inventiTe nature 
i the RoTing Ueporter has sent in. the above pictures. At tho top is the 
j hay sweep made by the Bremer boys out of an old car. The boya move 
hay around on this sweep at a speed of- 35 miles per bour. 

-Bottom, left, skoWB Cbas. Brennlck anii his mall box. The bos is 
huns on a cable 80 rods long, stretched between the Brennlck house 
and tbe road. Whenerer they want tlieir mail (providing there Is any 
In the box) they Jdat tum a crask and the box comes to their doorstep. 

Sottom, rigbi, ^ows Bd Borrows and lUs. Clujw dog standing be- 
0l^-MS0^i0m§o m^l^:?^,0^ ^^0^<)p^^|^1l!^^i'>< 

too amll forhtmto w^r, andintibatway he was incarcerated. 
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We talked a few minutes, Martin and I, telling each other a few jokes. He was going to get up a 
4^»^e last y&m hetwem Tote H. and I over tfte ^sessor business. Both of us were t«ady with 
proiiise briefs but I guess Martin couldn't find a hall big enough to hold the crowd. 

I gave Martin a sales talk about the Quiz and spread the sheet before him, explaining the good 
points and telling about the many pictures. I even told him we might put his in sometime. He 
grabbed up the paper, swung up his feet and read the whole Work Sheet and more too while I waited. 
While I waited 1 read a dozen R. R. magazines and a half a dozen shipping contracts. I didn't worry 
any about my time (1 was drawing pa\ ) but 1 w as a little afraid Ligc might want his shoes. 

Nearly Lost My Sample. 

I had a peck of trouble salvaging the paper because he found it so interesting, but I finally suc- 
ceeded. 1 expressed my regrets in keeping him from his devoirs so long and hurried on. 

I f&mtd the diab Isad a<^oamed and Delbett weary fimu Ms hm militig. He -wm sitcixig in the baitier 
chair talking over big things with Ligc. Ligc was rasping the soles or my shoes and about to apply 
the paint. I was relieved to find I had not kept him waiting. After hunting his toothbrush, the jet tint 
was ajsplied, ^ ii^ tools put i^ ou flie bencli. We txi^biso^ gear. We #11 ^is^p&d to tbe svt&st. 

Ligc locked his ioint. 

It was about train time. Delbert is the chief train man for his brother. He grabbed a couple cans of 
cream and tolM ttiem SBcxms lots to the d^t. 

I was tired and weaiy from i^y toil, workup &e town, and left for home, west, over the hills and 
far away. 
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<no date> 

Peoples Standard. Loup City 

BERT SELL IS A GOOD FIGHTER 
BUT IS NOT QUITE GOOD ENOUGH 

By Geo. G. Gowen, North Loup 

Bert Sell of Arcadia, who was one tifihc big shots in the brawl at Loup City on June 14th is out of 
the hospital and back on the job again, a little the worse for wear physically, but still going strong in 
spirit. On one of the first days out of convalescence, I found him with a cold pack under his hat, the 
side of his face partially paralyzed, and a hitch in bis "get-a-long." In the rear of die Sell Inq)lenient 
Shop, he related the events in detail. 

It happens that Sell's socialistic tendencies began several years ago. when trying to clean up what 
he thought to be skullduggery in local politics. Later his ideas became more entrenched by watchii^ 
the farmers whom he had loaned o\er S20.000.00 at \arious times, become so hard up that they 
could not repay. Within the last year ho has become so hard up that they could not repay. Within the 
last year he l^is becooMs imwe roiled at the &ct ^ta^ he said, "it had been discovered tot Hbe 
committee in charge of measuring the wheat allotment acres had been spending sev eral hours at the 
river swimmu^ and charging the time up to the government." There was something more about joy 
riding and charging the gasoline to the govemiiia^t, but ^et is ittother story. 

Now it fiirther happens that there had been a little friction on June 13''^ at the poultrs packing plant 
at Loup City. The girls there wanted more pay and the working conditions improved. If the 
ooi«)iti<^ were #s trnd as Bert had hc&tA that ttey were tiifey needed improving "all right all ri^t," 
but Mr. Sell told me that those allegations, as far as he knc\s'. might or might not have been true. 

On the morning of the 14' ' Pari Rounds, brother of the sheriff of Valley County, called Bert and 
asSced him to come over to the office as he had something to tell him. Bert went at once. Pari said 
that he had been infonned to tell Bert that yesterday there had been a little trouble at Loup City and a 
few had gone from Arcadia in Bert's truck. Further Pari was instructed to tell Bert not to go down to 
Loup City on the fourteenth, and if he did that he would get into serious trouble. Now Bert is a little 
like flie rest of us. If we are told not to do something, that is the very thing tihat we would tike to try 
to do and fiirther. trouble of this kind is Bert's metier. 

Witli his mind made up to show someone that this is a tree counlr>' and that he could go where he 
wished. Beit stomped back tD Ids garage md ti^ boys to get a truck and fill it widi anyone who 
was interested in seeing justiee expounded. The truck was made ready and some 34 men crawled in. 
On the way, Bert called a halt ttid explained that they were on a peaceable mission and wanted it 
definite^ andexsto<c>d that no one had ai^ weapons. Everyone avowed that all diey had widi tiiem 
was didren^ify pockets and their soundmentality. 

Then there was quite a lot more about Bert going to the Sherman County sherifTThrailkiirs office 
and asking just why he should not come to iMxp City and how die sheriff gave Bert a cussing, and 
how Bert kept his peaee of mind while the'^ieriff virtually shoved him out of the court house, later 
the sheriff apologized to Ben and everything was lovely between the two for awhile. Then there was 
a meeting in the court house yard, and speeches by Mo&er Bloor, McDonald and others, and flien 
final climaxing talk by Bert himself tellinu about being ordered not to come to Loup City and many 
other points of interest to the crowd but not to the politicians in charge of the land. The crowd was 
becoming larger every minute. Then a committee of 25 was elected (including Bert) to investigate 
the pickiii^ plant and rq)ort. The sheriff was invited to go along and accepted. 

Not only the committee of 25 went on the investigation trip, but much of the crowd went also. 
Upon arm uig at the picking plant. Bert discovered that there was a bunch of some 25 big huskys or 

ruffians there vfbom he h^ not seen before, one or two of vMch had bhusk. jacks in Iheir pockets. 
Onfy (me man of this group did he know, but discoveared later that these men were truckers for the 
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paddt% plffi^ Ibe SiaQ^^ of the plant would cmly allow mrazibers ofHie comm^tee into the 

office for the ei^fbcmce, but the 25 before mentioned men crowded in too. E\'en at that, only one 
small fight aiK$ to Mowing of the fire Mtdiistle are the thing of importance to relate. The manager 
ecmceded to te ^rik^ everylhrng they asked for except the raise in wages accorcfing to Bert, imA 
that could noCbe^qne on account of the code. 

Then a colo^ Ix^ sdd the sheriff a communist paper out of a gr^ that the sheriff thought was 
filled wrfli bombs. Then more speeches aod songs. 

Bert was with the crowd and sauntered over to lean on a cannon, but when he got there and was 
preparing to lean, he found the same group of big fellows standing about him that he saw at the 
picking plant. These ruffians began to gather around, according to Bert, and began to swear at and 
threaten him until, strange as it may seem, Bert became more interested in their talk than in the 
speeches. They told him to gel out of town and he told them that he would not do it, JUid "we have a 
sheriff and judge authorized for such work and Til not go otherwise." 

One replied. "You will not need any sheriff or judge either before long," and according to Bert, 
fists were shook in his face from all sides and they threatened to kill him. Another said. "We will kill 
that man sitting by the lady to." That man happened to be Orville Sell, son of Bert, and the lady was 
Mo&erBloor, a]teu§^ ^ ^ireirt^^ did not know tiieiraam^ 

According to Sell, be grabbed a man that he knew by the shcNiU^srs and pleaded, 'T«t's don't start 
anything rough." The man began to shove. Others also began shovn% toward Bert. 

**I sawfhe sheriff call tile town marshal to ttre ^de and they spoke a word to each other," said Bert, 
"Then the latter hiked around the end of the coutt &0|^ and disappeared and the sheriff disappeared 
inside. The fire whistle blew. 1 saw several black jacks. The fight was on. 1 was struck at but I 
ducked and was missed. I looked across the crowd and saw a man hit Orville. He went down on his 
knees. I thought that their tiireat to kill iiim had been made good. I started to him but before I got 
there Orville had risen to his feet and had knocked two of the ruffhecks down. Another man came 
up. I hit him in the cheek and I must have hit true to the mark for I never saw a man fall nicer. I saw 
another fellow strike at mc with a club. I ducked, but I w as -hit over the eyes. Had I not ducked I 
probably would have been hit over the temple. My knees became weak. 1 fell. 1 felt several more 
blows on my body. I passed out and did not wake up until the next day in the hospital at Loup City. 

Nine indictments were filed against us. One was that my own who had been shot in the foot 
previously, struck me with his cmtch. This we can prove was not true. Seven of us were convicted of 
causing a riot. When the judge sentenced my boy he said, in effect, "My boy, 1 knew your father and 
h& was quite a fi^iter and you act like you know the game. Let me <su^est that while you lay in jail, 
instead of reading communism, that you read "The Man Without a Country." He was kept in jail 
several (m two meals a day, with no visitors, nothing to read or no medical lUt^ition for his sore 
foot.** 

This about concludes the stor\' of Mr. Sell. I thanked him and started to leave. In the office there 
was quite a group of men, some of which were wearing red shirts. I was given some literature as I 
bid my adieu. 
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June 1934 

ISbrth Loup Farmer At '94 Drouth As Fields Wither 

Written by George Gowen 

NORTH LOUP, Neb. — man said on the street that, all of his life he had heard his dad tell about 
the drouth in '94, bM1hatfiOW'Wi^bavea$loi^totell0UFk£d8 0^ Jud^g &omthe 

reports of the old timers, this year bids to be the worst yet in the history of the country. 

In 1 894, there were rains in the spring so that the pastures started, and the com sprouted. After a 
nice start, the hot whids came, and in a few days everything was burned to a crisp. At that the wild 
hay grew and was cut. The pasaircs ripened on the ground (w hich is unusual for this country) so that 
there was good winter pasture. Cattle and horses, turned out in the hills to live or die, came through 
in the spring in suqirisingly good shape. 

Only Two Good Rains. 

We have had but two rains within a year that were really beneficial. The last one in December and 
the other in July before. There has been small rains between but none that amounted to much. Old 
timers say thai never before have they seen a year but that the pastures would grow in June. This 
year they look j ust like winter, and fire would run any place where the grass is tall enough. The new 
grass has never started. 

Old timers further add that they never saw a time before whea weeds would not grow in the 
plowed fields. Fields that ha\e been plowed six weeks or longer arc as clear from weeds as the day 
the dirt was turned over. Even the nettles are not growing. A few Russian thistles are thriving. 

This is ]»ifidpally a siRic^ eoifirtry. We fdl pUn tm our &ed la^g un^l the grass that comes ia 
May. There is the quandary. What shall we do with the stock? Many are planning on selling their 
stock as soon as possible, but the price is so cheap on thin cattle that the farmers hang on thinidng 
that each day will bring liun and grass. Most farmers have qtiit work and hired hands are laid off. 
Many cattle have gone to the sand hills that normally should stay here and others are feeding hay that 
should be held for winter. Others, who are too hard up to pay pasture bills or buy the high jniced hay 
are pastuiiog &e toad ^des, the anall grain fields and aH^Ha fields, and one man I Icnow is cutting 
down trees to feed his she^. 

Small Grain Had No Chance. 

The small grain has never become tall enough to pasture to any advantage. A very small rain in the 

spring sprouted and started it. I do not know of a field that will be cut. 

Quite a little of the listed com came up. It was planted deeper, where there was a little moisture. 
Some of those fields look pretty fair and would make a crop yet if it would only rain. In the mornings 
it looks bright but wilts afternoons. Some of the weaker stalks at© ^^g. Much of the planted com 
never sprouted. The kernel lays in the dry dirt as sound as it ever was, and will grow when it rains, 
but this is getting pretty late. 

The first cutting of at&Ua was 1i|^. Id most fii^ds« the hay never gi«w tall ^ou^ to mke. 
The second cutting will be worse. It will soon be time for it to bloom again. The wild hay is made by 
getting a good start in May and June. There will not be any now no matter how much it rains, is the 
ccmsensns of c»i:nnlt^ 

Most of us plan tO ;^b3at a forage crop of cane, or some such thing if it rains. Many arc planting it 
anyway, but others tiiat the seed is as well off in the bag when the ground is as dry and as hot as 
it is. Hie seed house h^ has had ih& biggest sale of seed in its history. More than that, th& seed is 
very high priced. Now would be the time for some seed loans. It will make mai^' people scrate^h to 
raise the money. 
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Clouds Beguiling. 

Nearly even- c\cning a cloud comes up in the west. We are all watching, hopefully, for cveiy si^L 
So far, the clouds have resulted only in a blow and a sprinkle. The wind has blown nearly eveiy 
(many ttmes &ere was a toiqtest), and it bn^t^wn from evo^ d&ectioaiiiehi£ng &e east The boF- 
ometer has been low but all signs to date have imled. The usual eTqnession is, tries, but it just 
can't do it." Time drags. 

Everyone jokes about Ae srtu^on and tries to act as if it is fttnny, but bade of if all is deep worry 

and disappointnicnl. What will happen to us they say. Many arc phmning on selling everything they 
can that eats, and hope that they can grow enough to ^nre their horses and a few milk cows. Many 
fear they carmot do that. 

One man who had a pure bred herd of cattle of long standing has already sold on the market all but 
a few heifers and is not sure he can feed them. Another man who lives in the hills, keeps about fifty 
sheep, fifty cattle, and a half a dozen horses. He never sells grain, just trying to raise feed for his 
StodL His pasture has not started and nothing is growing for winter feed. He told me that he could 
not ev en keep a milk cow on what he has grown up to date. His stock is mortgaged so that if he sells 
some tliere will be no money for feed. 

Hope U. S. Work Laste. 

Another man keeps about t\\ cnt\' milk co^.ttndhas o\ cr four hundred acres, part of which is very 
good land. He said that he has not two montlis feed ahead if it does not rain, and he plans on selling 
Eieaify all of his cows. Surety tbSa will put die finishing touches to many of us. We are all hoping that 
the government work holds out. 

A good "old soaker" yet would partly save the day. We could get some com and fodder, in the 
form of cane, etc. But it would take tnore tiian a sprinkle, or more diati an inch of ram. 

Very litdeof the garden seed ever sprouted, and what did spri>ut did not live to do any good. Many 
potatoes were planted. The crop last year was very poor and so was the seed, so consequently 
imported seed was used at $2.50 a bushel. Much of this never grew, and instead, dried up in the 
ground. What potatoes did grou . have nothing but vines. 

There is one crop that has not failed us besides the thistles. It is the flies. Many of us think that we 
never saw the flies so bad. My kids have taken advantage of the situation by catching them for their 
baby ducks, and thereby saving the masb. 

Aprils 1935 

The Ord Quiz 

Police Dog Trained By Ben Eberhart Climbs Ladder, Sits On Chair and Does Other 
"Circus Dog" Tricks. 

Maiden Vall^ Farmer Is Not Professional Trainer But 'Ted' Almost a Pro Dog. 

BY GBOR<j£ G. GOWEN, 

When Homer asked me to take tie Roving Reporter job he said there is not a place you go but what w ill have 
something of pride worth wriing up, and it is your job to stand around and find out what it is. And when Ed 
Lee told me about Ben Eberiiart^s dog I thought 'There's an easy one",and I said "Let's go and see him." 

So we climbed in the car and were off. Ben was far in the field discing, but flighted, he started for Ae 
house. He called a few times. The dog was chasing a rdibit. Ttic ilnuiehts ot nn cdiLutcd dog chasing rabbits 
did not coincide. In a few minutes a very ordinary looking weUfed, ^eyish-brown police dog arrived. He was 
evidefidy a one-man dog. 

First a bushel fruit basket was placed by the kitchen door and then a hammer and a pail at the bam door. 
"Now," Ben said lo us, starting to the center of the yard, his cap dropping off in his haste, "iet us go out here as 
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if nothing had happened." But the dog 
had picked up the cap and brought it 
along. Ben said the dog would always 
bring it to the end of the field whenever 
the hat w as blow n from his head. 

Then Ben ordered the dog to go get 
the Bs^Eet ^«Mdi he InrdUi^t fn his 
mouth, and then upon orders he fetched 
the hammer and the pail. Ben said the 
dog would carry the pail with feed in it. 

Then a tall ladder was placed very 
nearly perpendicular against the 
granar\. With a stick in his mouth the 
dog climbed the ladder, jumped to the 
To&t, walked fmk and ftitrng the 
ridge and down the ladder again. To 
come down, the ladder had io be sloped 
more. 

Standing in the middle of the yard 
Ben told his pet to take this stick and 
climb on the chicken coop. This was 
done immecfiatdy, but that was not 
entii^ satistoBEy. l%e dog had to go 
and sit on top the ventilator about a foot 
square. 

Still staying in the middle of the yard, 
Ben said to him soiously, rubbing his 
nose, **Ted. Mama is out of wood. Take 
her a stick," So [\w Jog trotted off to the 
wood pile, picked up a stick and mosey- 
ed to die house, opoiii^ the door widt 
his toe nail, and depositing the stick in the u ood box. Abit of food was his n:\\ ard that time. 

While the dog was in the house Ben threw his old cap to the bam, and upon the dog's return Ben said to him, 
"I have lost hat out at die bam. Go and find it" So the dog trotted off, smelling hidier and yoa andctumed 
with the cap. 

Then Ben leaned over and the dog jumped on his back, and then Ben pulling the old cap over his ears to keep 
from getting scratched, the dog jumped to lien's head and perched there. 

At that point we were lead to a cultivator. The wheel vas less than two inches wide, but the dog, upon 
conmumd, junqKd uptm 4iis wheel and perched b jmseff %ere. 

Then to a two-by-six sixteen feet long nailed to a fence. TbedogwldM8@CONtiba^oa^ j9arrovv edge. 

"Just one more trick.'" Ben yelbd running to the house. Out he came widi a rotmdbacked kitchen chair and 
set it on a solid place. Holding to the chair with his foot and hands to keep it from tipping over, the dog was 
told to jump iq»n it. Into the seat first and then to the back, and while we st>od in amazement the dog clung 
and balanced himself on the smooth round back. He remained there a few seconds until he was told to jump 
down. The prize trick, wemahtained. 

One thing that makes these tricks of Ted more difficult, such as standing on thdiack of a chair, is that he is a 
Imi^ heavy dog. 

"Won't he sit up. and roll o\ er and speak*^" 1 queried. "Oh \ es," Ben answra^ a litde disgusted, as if diat 
was just child's play. The dog was put through a few of those simple acconq>lishmente. 

This was the end of the demonstration. I was to the point now 1 could believe most anything about the dog, 
and I know Ben is not the sort of a fellow to ^a^gorate. He told me many more incidents of how he puts the 
'r dog to work. 

^ At one time Ben's boy was plowing on the other side of the farm out of sight. He was working a colt that the 

men only wan^d to use a half a day at a time. So about 9:30 Ben would harness a fresh horse, give the dog the 
) wad he would lead the horse to die boy. The boy would cbioige %mies and die do^ woaM le&A die colt 
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home. This trick was done every day for a wedc. Ben was a little su^cious we did not bfieve tiiis and added 
be could prove it by the boy and the neigtbors, 
The dog is equally good at wortang witfi stock. A year or so ago Ben had a earioflid of lanibs that had to be 

dri\ cn up the i\uid to another field. He said many limes passersh\ icniarked astobow gt>od ihc dot; w^doed^ 
Ben can tic a note to the dog's collar and send him either lo the house or to the boy working in aDther Held. 

He can give the dog a hammer in his mouth and he will take it either place, but the wife has to tie the hammer 

to the collar to get it returned. The dog will not quite take the too! lo the field for Mrs. Ebcrhart. 
I asked Ben what he would take for the dog. He did not answer my question but said, "1 have been asked 

what I would take to train a dog for someone else. I nevo: set a price becai^e I could not charge enot^ to 

make it pay." 

He continued, *1 believe the police dog is the easiest to train, btrt ftere is a lot of diffettnce in tfiem." He 

further saitl, "If I was only a dog trainer. I would teach him quite a few more things." 

This is a purebred police dog and was purchased from McGimis & Ferguson six years ago when he was a 
puppy. The next time I train a dog I am go&lg to train two of them,** he told us. *Then I will teach them some 
real tricks." 
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May 30?, 1935 

The Qrd Quiz 

Giins! And more guns.. 

Such is the hobby and proud 
possessions of George Bartz liv- 
ing, east of the river, eight miles 
north of North Loup. I turned up 
the hill from the valley road to 
his brown bungalow house that 
sets so conspicuously on the 
west slope and can be seen fix>m 
the highway. 

George was disking in tiie field 
w ith his big tractor but was glad 
to stop and hurry to the house to 
take some of his collection to the 
yard so that a picture could be 
taken. 

He has a sort of miniature mus- 
eum in one room on the sclhukI 
floor. His collection is predomin- 
antly guns, but also mcludes 
three old spinning w heels, an old 
copper kettle, bullets, a civil war 
uniform, a couple swords, army 
buckles, a few Indian relics, and 
quite a smattering of other equip- 
ment. Among his arrow heads is 
a steel one found by Gem^s 
cousin in So. Dakota. 

There are forty-three rifles and 
shot gtms all toM, besides quite a 
number of gun stocks and bar- 
rels. One that is marked 1862 
seems to he the oldest one fiiat 
he knows for sure about. Few of 
these guns does Geo. know the 
actual history of except for his 
accurate and expert knowledge 
of the different makes of guns in 
general. One gun was brought 
from Germany by old man Kric- 
wald many years ago. He had 
hunted in the Black Forest with it 
before bringing it to Valley 
county. It has killed deer in this 
country as well as in the old. 



George Bartz Has Interesting Hobby, 

Collecting Old Firearms and Bullets 




— Photo hy (he Roving Reporter 
fiforve Haiiz and Part of ills ( o1lf<lioB. 
Above U pktnrt^d a small part of the intereMtns cotlectton of riCles, 
sboteuns and pistols tto^t ««■ b* mm ^ Itn Bms'i tarsi war Nortb 
Loup. TtM bottom pinm: (« tbe tmm wMt tiM aoiaL The scTenth from 
the top Is the oldm lifte. 
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George has a col]ecdo&4^iev6lvers also, one of which has a notch in the handle. All he knows of 
t)iis Lzun is that it came out of the snnd hills and that he got it of Glen Johnson of Horace. It is the 
lowest one on the rack and the only one to have a notch. 

'How did you faappra lo start collectmg guas?" I Squired. 

"Well, once in a sportsman's maga/inc i saw a picture of a man who had a collection of half a 
dozen old guns. 1 thought that would be a nice thing, so 1 started a collection." 
"And how do you get fk&mT* T asked. 

"Pretty hard sometimes, especially keepsakes (ir heirlooms, A few of these guns have been loaned 
to me so to speak. 1 put a little plate on the liandle telling the owner and a little history, and promise 
to return the gun if it is wanted. One of my best ones was picked up at a sale for a quarter. 

"Frank Miller of Scotia, who is interested in Indian relics, has found me one or two and I bought 
one at Ord at Kokes' Hardware. 

I have not the means to give very much for a gun that is only for my small museum, but I have 
bought a few of them. Julius Schoning has an old gun that was carried in the Boer war by his father. I 
would like to have it in this collection, but he will not part with it and 1 do not blame him. 1 have 
found two old ones this last month." 

I blow 6f B man who Im two old guns that he keeps m tiie bac^ porch where the rain and snow 
beats in. He will not sell because they were his father's, still is not interested enough to jwoperly care 
for them. It nearly makes my heart ache to get hold of them, shine them up and pres^ve them. He 
may let me have lhan 

Part of George's enjoyment lies in fixing and repairing these old fire amis. Some of these guns 
were nearly wrecks when he got them. After a little renovating by -George's deft hands, they look 
Ukenew^^un, and wonid^ioottoo i^^ shells 

And that is one more small feature of museum. Geoi^e has a collection of shells, some of 
wlach are mounted on a board. 

— George Gowen. 
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February 1, 1939 

The Ord Quiz 



Abnev's English Pointer is Nebraska's Best 




"The trophy to the best 
shooting dog bred and 
owned in Nebraska was 
won by Patt\-Lou. pure 
bred EngHsh pointer 
belonging to Lyle Abney, 
of Koilh Loc^, 
handled by Don Barber, of 
Omaha." — Omaha World- 
Herald. 

This tjrief descfiption of 

Patty-Lou's vietor> in the 
shooting dog trials at 
Omaha is not all the story, 
either. 

A few years ago a man 
near Omaha had an 
English pointer bitch and 
told Mr. Abney. wiio has a Fami near Sumter, that if he would keep her until she whelped and raise 
the pups he would give Lyle his piek of the litter. Lyle took the biteh under that bargain and 
consequently got his pup, which he named Patty-Lou, for nothing. Her subsequent success proves 
that Lyle knows how to pick the right pup fiom a litter. 

In 1937 at the shooting dog trials near Omaha, Patty-Lou won second prize in the puf^y class. This 
year, in the field trials sponsored by the Missouri Valley Hunt club and held on pheasants near Ash- 
land, Patty-Lou was the best Nebraska-bre dog in the meet. She outclassed anything on the grounds 
^ fine hDa&ig and obetac^ md jnc^es, Ruth Stewart, a writer for &e Wt^ld-Herald, and 
A^shie Welch, oflMwaxikm, 

Patty-Lou not only is a fine hunter and an excellent pet but also she raised six pups last year that Mr. 
Abney sold for $23 each, which beats farming, her owner says. One of her puppies, six months old, 
wob secmA in ^ year's puppy trials St A^MI, that M)MLoo*s fieue Me h tmnstustfeed 

to h&r descendants. 

Floyd Megrue, formerly of Scotia but now livii^ at Tduunah, had a hand in training FattyLou, whose picture 
appears above. 
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WHY 

I CHANGED 




Mr. Wtac f t g. a«wan. i^f Kor^h Lcup. Tittn., iirtp*fta§tm^tt 
[Qtuta -wiih hia Turmoil tritctat. 

TO A TRACTOR 

By GHORGt G. GOWEN, North Loup, Nebraska 




years ago I started &niimg. I purchased seven horses and mules. They consisted of doe 



good team that were stout and fast walkers; a second team of two- and three-year-old moles; a tiiird 
team of old horses that were supposed to be good for a few years yet; and a seventh horse, a pre^ 
grey four-year-old mare wliich 1 discovered could only be worked where there was no rattle. I 
planned not to wi»lc te^two-y^-old mule ftat year. 

Besides, I bought feed for the season, and machiner\'. My cows JWDidBDed enough income to pay a 
hired man. Otherwise, I spent all my money, and when fall came I was harrowing a little from the 
hank. 

The good team was too fast for the others. One of the old team was lazy and the other hi\]V\ at hard 
work. Finally, in despair, I sold the balky one for $10 and worked the two-year-old mule. Horses, 
during the woridng season when this mare failed me, were hi^ and hard to find. 

The lazy marc nearly aggra\ ated me to death. When working six, as 1 tried to do most of the time, 
she would eternally loaf and, in spite of all 1 could do 1 could not make her do her share. I tried a 
^^p, but every time I would use it the fast team would jump and keep ahead enough so old Nell was 
still behind. I attempted holding the center team back. They were strong on tiic bit as well as the 
tugs, and every night my arms would ache from the pull until 1 could hardly sleep. 1 tried more 
severe bits, but that only made them fret. It might be said I didn't have good horses. No doubt that 
was true, but <me seldom gets six h(»ses that work together perfectly. 

The hitching up of these six was another problem. The grey marc and the mules were a little wild. I 
never could turn them loose out of the bara when preparing to hitch, or they might escape. My water 
system was awkward, in that I had to lead tiie horses several rods to the house to driidL So a system 
was arranged w ith the family. I went ahead with tlie good team, watering them, hooking them to the 
machine, and then tieing them to an anchor 1 had fixed for the purpose. The wife led the mules, the 
five-year-old boy led the mare, and the fbur-^year-old gid led the old mare. Even she had pep 
enough to run back to the bam if she was not held. 

The wife would help hitch them together. She then would stand in front until 1 had the lines 
securely in hand and had yelled, "Ready. Let 'em go." And away we went. This same performance 
took place e\ eiy morning and noon that I worked the six, and that was most of the time. Later in the 
season 1 employed help, and between us we let the mules run away until we had to split them with 
one of the good t^im to m^ fhem at all. 
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This was not quite all. 1 turned, these steeds in the pasture at night. This pasture consisted largely of 
one Ing M. T Irad to tun the he*d iti afbot every fflMing fiw the dte* dcfe of tie pasiture 6vef flie 
hill. Those mules felt so good that by the time I had the bunch tied in the bam, fed and harnessed. I 
felt as if I had done a day's work, and 1 had. Many a time have those mules made a dash for the back 
of the pasture, just as I nearly had them in tiie gate, and many a time I have had to enlist the family to 
help me corral them. 

Another rather minor matter was the watering of my outfit. I remarked to my wife, "i ncx er saw a 
man in my life take more time to drink his beer than it took these horses to sip their drink before 
work." Nothing is quite so distracting as to wait for six horses to take turns and fight over &e last 

s\\ ig of water. 

When hot weather came, 1 would sit at the end of the field on a little knoll and let the horses puff. 
TbesE^e I wmM gasee isver fhe landscape; To i}ie soufii, m^0s&t had a Famiall tet never ito^ped 
to puff. Every day it went back and forth without stdf^o^g., C%ne hot day when 1 culti\'atcd about 
ei{^t acres, with a two-row cultivator, my neighbor stoi^bd to work when the sun was rising and 
fitffshed St f&tt^-atsrt pateh. And was a tM^ M^m etm vm gfd^g sbont six iiiches a 
More than that, when it came to mowing alfalfa, he would mow as much as my hired man and 
myself together, and sometimes more. 1 figured the savings on a hired man would pay for the fuel, 
fbr^en we were paying $2.50 to 13.56 a day for help. 

In the fall I was talking to my neighbor again. He had kept track of his expense for fuel for his 
tractor. He fanned about the same nimiber of acres as I did (eUwut 1 60). He had spent about $ 1 60.00. 
Then I estimated my feed bill, and it cost me more by quite a little. This might not always be true, 
depending on prices. 

That happened to be a second year for my friend's tractor. Up to date, he had spent practically 
nothing for repairs, so that winter he had a complete overhaul job done, including new sleeves and 
pistons. His bill was less than S80.00. Practically a new tractor tor less than a good horse would cost, 
should one become disabled. What brought the fact more dearly to mind was another friend of mine 
who had a very nice mare (worth $150.00) die with the colic. And she died after he had spent $30.00 
for repeated eidls fSfti veterinary. 

To make matters w orse. I dried out that year. My money was spent and ! had no feed for my horses 
for the following season. 1 was in a quandary, to be sure. 1 was nearly of the notion to sell out and go 
t6 by the mGfO&i A^n, I happened to lall to talking wiA a ve^ good IHeiid, O. R. Hill^ wiua 
then sold Farmalls. He offered to sell mc a traetor and outfit, everything I thought I would need, for 
about $1500.00, and 1 could pay, as 1 remember, one-third down, one-third in the fall, and one-third 
l^fpBdwingU. 

I studied cwbM' the proposition for several weeks. I was advised by many friends that it was the 
hetglit of foolishness, and it would break me sure. 1 did not tell them 1 was aheady broke. 1 asked 
another friend in an oil station if I could get fUd fotmycsirmi tractor, and pay in the Ml. He said I 
could. That was better than 1 could do buying grain. He said he would do even better than that — he 
would deliver the fuel to my place. 

I sold enough horse machinery and horses (including the mules for $300.00) to more than make the 
down payment. I kept one team and they had an easy time of it. They ran in the pasmre, sometimes 
for a week, without being hitched or being fed grain. They kept fat as moles all the time. When 1 
needed four horses I would borrow a team of the neighbor, and, in retum, he borrowed mine. 

Hie ^ras^ did even better than I hoped ibr it I could do my work much easier dian I ever did Wi& 
my hor^s, and without near the strain on my religion. The savings on hired help went a long ways 
toward paying the fuel bill. 1 had more time for chores, and a little for rest, which 1 vouch 1 did not 
have with the horses. My two hors^ ti^ti)C^ m& stall ni xsy Utile bs^ther^ lea^ngnifi^ room 
fbr the cows. And the two could be easily kept away from the feed racks and were not fighting 
everything all the time. 

a ite^Kear. I sold enough to pay m^ s&mtd instsUm^ and hs^ Mil. The latter was 
sometlnng less dian $200.00 for bo& die car and tractc»-. 
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(L'h .1.-. l,„„, W Ir .ililj 

BarMT aiUnr, MW hml «C Iba Dniud 8tkt«s ONanibqr of Comm»ree. alUit>u«:h > b«nk«r by praftMloxi. qwuk » ftJKW-ur* 
■^.^'o^B. Eim *w AouiiBMr, H. T,^ Mid 1* thf lwiMt ittdMdmt UndMrM la mimit. Mt Mm 

im M mitRr. ol., b th« larvM in th« worll. Mr. BiMnr h ahown h*ra «t waA mn l«nn ftt SOlaj, eahlmtliir tear 

rows of MTU witJt on«i ijf hia m^ny ?4rut&ila. 

The stunt of getting the tractor ready to go to the field was practically nil compared with the horses. 
I totd one or two men T bdieved I could get ^ tractor re^y to go to work in as short a time as it 

took my horses to drink. Of course, these men didCMttbeUeve me. but still I think it was true when I 
remember how slow my horses were at that trick. When I was anxious to get a good start in the 
morning, I would grease and reiiiel the night before, sometimes after dark. 

I nc\ cr got behind with my work again but once. 1 would just work a little later for a few evenings, 
or eat a lunch the kids would bring out at noon. The "once" happened to be one Foiuth of July when 
my sister and her husband came from another state to visit us. When they had left, after a four-day 
stay, I F^dized I should have been cultivating com. It did not stop growing because I stopped work. 
The next morning I arose early and worked late that night. 1 finished eultivating fifty acres. As hot a 
day as it was, four horses would ha\ c done well to have covered ten. The com was breaking some, 
hot I finished tiie field anyway. That night it rained. 

The feed argument has often been presented to me: that is. about growing your own fuel, etc. I 
usually feed cattle and never yet have had too much com and hay. I like to hold a little feed over, and 
it wo^d have been ^ce if i had held ovet a lot this to m£«iB» sU imnter a^ 

thirds of the time. \\ hen most of one's horses are a nuisance, eating their heads off waitmg for the 
smnmer's work, the tractor eats nothing. 
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lONAL Harvester 

OP America 

ilCK-DKEniNa Fwt»1 0^e;KATIMa EQ 
iM-nmMAtlOHAt. HcJTer> TRUCKS 
Mfi iOUm KtOMAMl JKVEN«C 

CHie«Mit. USA 
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1T6 bs.V'b Ju£t raod ^th iiii*rft»t ttl£^ ^t'toi? 70V AzsIh ep«M- 

VMJla wa dp Mit iii!ij£B a. praatiG« of bug'ixi^ stories oi tLLa Iritirt 
for upa is tnctar Iibimls^, sinew vr« u&uid^ bdvo ■are offarad £r«s of 
eharea tbon m caat fiiMl iQan for, M vrottl4 ^ ^ming to ukB an cxcsptloui 
la -bbls cwMj pMtlMI 1* «KUBCutaa7 to 700. ir« fRnOii net «iir« 

te pi7 aora tm 910 tee «faa «toxj^ u it tAmaOmt )>"^ if /du IumI ft jlwto* 
ffijdi of ThtbbU an tba ing-bw or AoKiOg tb» tmetox M«a kjafi lOC 
«B xaur tMxm, mm tfaoach inbpsb« -apTrtlt It* «• wiU te 
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Am bold tb» mid* mitiae mplap IM |raa «5 le 

¥«r truly yonra. 
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International Harvester Company 
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ofAhcrica 

hccormick-dcerih^ farm qpheratjiiq eauip*4ent 
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Cmicaoo, L S a 
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Care of County Board 



<No date on clipping CB34>™_™«„«™««,««™.^™ ™™™«_ .«».„.„„»«»^1^ 

May3t. 1934 . . . 146 

June 7, 1934 « . « ™„™™ 146 

June 19. 1934? . «««_™„««.™«_«««_««. 147 

July 5, 1934? 149 

July 13. 1934 150 

July 26, 1934 150 

July 27. 1934 151 

Angnst 9, 1934 152 

A«^Mt 1$, 1934..^^..,,. ( ^^>,,.i. rt ^ » .M^». M *^..>^ ^ ^ ^ ^^ ^ — 153 

Angnst 30, 1934 . . 154 

September 6, 1934 ™™«™»_.™«,™..™™„ 155 

September 13. 1934 — . 156 

September 20, 1934 ^...^..♦...^.^.^^.^^^..^ 157 

September 27, 1934 158 

October 4, 1934« ^ 159 

Qfetebra^ 11, 1934™_ l«« 

October 19, 1934 .161 

November 8, 1934 ™«™-.«««. „■,,....,.■,.„,■„.. 164 

November 15. 1934...«« ^ , ■ ^, -■«- «■ 165 

November 22, 1934....™. . 166 

November 29, 1934 167 

December 6. 1934 168 

December 13, 1934 169 

December 20, 1934 ..................................... 170 

December 27, 1934 . 171 

JmmtfA, l!^...^^.,>^.^..U.r. v,,,.,,T,,nri »r . U ,M..^ .,M..M....O^...>..M..MMr^»....->...^.r......»«^ * 172 
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Janwuy 24, 1935 175 

Jaanary 31, 1935 176 

February 1, im , ^ ™„ „ 177 

February 21, 1935 .„„ 180 

February 28, 1935 ^ , 181 

Miirch 7. 1935 184 

March 14. 1935 ■---i— - i-t-T-T,T-j..,r,......-,i-,-.-- u,,.,,, .-■-u,i--i.uj..-.u--u 

March 21. 1935 --.-,-,-„^„„„,, , . -,^,.„,„,„ . i«7 

March 28, 1935 189 

April 11. 1935 190 

April 20, 1935 192 

April 24, 1935 193 

May 2?, 1935 ^-«*«*«.-.*.«««. r...... ......■.^■■^ 195 

M«y9^im^-» .,.^......>.^......^»^,>^M...M.. M.,.».M..,>... n MM.t....^...MMt97 

Mi^ 23, 1935? ,„ ^ ^01 

May 30, 1935 «. , 202 

July 4, 1935? 204 

July 25, 1935 «^ 207 

^u^ust 1935 * ■ ■ t9 > t n ■ ■ ■ ■ ■ ■■■■ ■ ■213 

<No date on clipping. f'W<> , ,, ,, , 

January 9. IQt^ - :r-:-<-jrv--rr---ir--u,nir.r..n,...i.rr^,T.,r,^^^^^^ .■Ui i- u, r-i im.ii . . ' « 

March 19, 1936? ^ 224 

July 2, 1936? 225 

July 9. 1936? 226 

September 3, 1936 .»....«m«.m.».«««».«»...«.«,..*mm««m*««»h..»..»»«».««»».......»................»..~..........227 

September 10, 1936^ ,.. « n9 
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September 17, 1936 230 

September 24, 1936 231 

October 1, 1936 233 

October 8, 1936 234 

Naveniter Ig^i , .n ............. 236 

KqvCT#er l!Q^..„..r^...^„^,M...«^,r.. 238 

December 1% m^*»^ ^................^..^...^^^.^^^^ 439 

December 24, 1936.^ ,,, ^^^^^^ ^ ^ 241 

<No date en dipping. CB36-l>».«^,i... ^..-.^^^ 243 

<No date en clipping.CB36-2> „ ■ «««„«.««««,™..i. 245 

Januaj^y 14, 1937 »»» h .» m »■..■■■... i .■»»«. ..... ............. m . h ■ m« 246 

March 11, 1937««.«™™.™««. .™.««m- ^ 249 

March 25. 1937 ™— ^ 252 

April 1. 1937 .„., ..■».......■■ 254 

April 7, 1937 255 

April 14. 1937 -,,-r ««..«™..«.». 257 

April 21, 1937 , u , ,i x . , , ■■.„..■■.■■»■».»■■■■■■■■■.■..» ..■..,..».....„..m»»..«..».»«.. 258 

April 2S, 1937 , ,„ , , ,,,, ,, , ,,,r,n,.,., ,,r.,.u.L,......,......otr„...»..„................».. 260 

May 12, 1937 263 

May 19, 1937 264 

1937 «—*■—■■■■*■■■■ ■ ■■■■■ ■■■■■■■■■ ■■■■■■■■■ ■ ■■■ ^■^■■■♦^^^^^^^■■■■^^^■^^M^^^^a^ < > ■ ■ > ■ 266 

Jnned,!^.^ 269 

June 16,1937 ,.n ■ ,^-^270 

AngnstlS, 1937 , . 275 

October 6, 19i7^„„ 278 

OMier X^tm^ . . . «^ « 280 

oi^^^ 1937-^ „ , . ^mx 

October 27, 1937«. . ... .... ^„284 

November 3. 1937^ . , ^285 

November 10, 1937 , ««™«_™.„ «..«287 
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November 17, 1937««^«,«™m„™, ,„ «_^„««.288 

December 8, 1937 ,. ....^ ^.,«^»«-^...^^„,289 

<^0«it$4Ui l^li^ifi^ €atf7"g>. ■■..„■■ ..,«„>,,^«^293 

<^0M^i^cB|Mg. CB37n3> — „ — ™295 

<No date CB 1>-^ - , Tr -.T............................ .,«^.™«,297 

<No date CB 3> ^....■,.......„.,....,....^».,.««.««^„.^ ..^ . .■■^^«^99 

<No date CB 5> „........„..„.....................„...........„..........302 

<N0 date C B 7> ..„.......t.„........,.....„......nr ,11.0.1,.. - - r I 

<No date CB H> .,.„„„^.^.^^.^..„,„,„„^,^„^,^„^^^^^„„..„^.^^.^ 

<No date CB 10> 310 

<No dateCB 11> 311 

<No dateCB t^^,„„»..„..».^ ^ 313 

<No date CB 1$>,™ . 315 

<N0 date CB IJ>-^ : ■ ■■ ,- ,- , .■,--r^----iU:.,,,^,,._,,..s^:^.>...n..U,.rA,..^^^^^ 
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<No date on clipping CB34> 



The Ord Quiz 



CARE OF 
COUNTY BOARD 
By Geoige G<}W^ 



Dear Jake: 



Furtively I step into the old town hall to vote. I say fbrtively, because I am a little a^iamed <ef my 

going so far to vote with no axes to grind. So many do not go at all. I scanned the sample ballot. The 
democratic ticket is much longer. There is one fellow there that 1 would like to vote for. I glance at 
the republican ballot. It loolcs better. A few more todliar names. T would \jke to vote the democratic 

ticket and help Jolin out, but 1 hesitate. He might not get it anyway. My one vote, in all likelihood, 
would not elect or defeat. Further. I might want a political job sometime. It would not look well if 
they found that I faltered in the time of need. 1 step to the d csk. Five men take a part in handing me a 
republic ticket. They knew me of old. They do not have to ask. I pr oceed to the booth. 

Five names for U.S. Senator. 1 had met Boh Simmons when he was congressman. He was a 
pleasant fellow and noticed by a pin in my lapel, that 1 too had attended the U. of N. Then he helped 
Vm\& Tom geths$ p&o^m^ I vnll we vote fiH* him. 




For GovenKn\ Fivenmaaes. A friend of mine knew Griswokl in the army. Said he was a good sport. 
Another mjEon said he is a snob. Sorensen was a good Atlomey General. Oh I don't care, much. I 
glaiice at die other three names. I never heard of tiiem. Scratch Sore nsen. Hcmcymi ggt it luv^^y^ 

Five for Lieutenant Governor. Webster sounds like a good fellow. Noah Webster was a bri^t 
chap. Wrote a book once I think. Scratch him Someone is waiting for the booth. 

Five for S6cr^lary of State. Never heard of any of ^em. Second person waiting for the booth, now. 
Still going down the list. Start to count. Pass forty -fi\ c names in a row . Not a man I heard of. Here is 
Coimty Commissioner will vote for Walker. He stopped to see me one day, sure was a nice looking 
fellow. Said he would work Ihe road over here, and repair the bridge, if he got elected. 

Then the non-political ballot. Look it over. To heck with them. 1 think of what our hired man used 
to say, "if they can't tell their party I'll not vote at all. I might veto for a demo crat." Well, I'm not that 
narrow. Til vote for Taylor. He came from Saint Paul, where my mother used to teach school. 

Still another person waiting at the booth. Why don't they have more booths? Do you suppose they 
all know how 1 am voting*!' I hand back my ballot. Just five marks on that long piece of paper. The 
election eonunittee of five took care of it, and wrote my name in the book, and entered republican 
after it. Next year I am going to see if I <^imdt get a job on tiie election board. Easy money. Three 
dollars a day to sit around and joke in these hard times is a pip. 

1 left. I hope none of the clerks recognize my ballot. 1 hope none of my creditors find out that I 
di^e ei^t tcStf^ to perfonn that duty. 

George G. 

Legist, November 9, 1 934 

George Gowen, who writes glib letters, on most any subject, once made some wdse cracks abotrt 
wishing he could earn some easy mone\ b\ being on the election board. George \ otcs in Greeley 
county and maybe things were slow over there, but if he had been on the election board Tuesday, he 
might have come to the conclusion that it was no picnic day. 
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May 31, 1934 

'Die Old Quiz 

CARE OF 
COUNTY BOARD 

By Geoi^e Gowen 

Dear Jake: 

Have been thinking that I had better write to you for several days about this new deal. We used to 
feel that death and taxes were beyond escape, but thanks to the powers that be, 1 am going to get out 
of payteg taxes ^|$ 1 do not Icnow whelber my final summons will be extended a year or not 
Perhaps if we WOuld 8 letter tO WdklG^ he would fix tibatup too. 

You see, Jake, va^ taxes, die to the coam^ treasurer are about $200.00. On the other hand the 
federal fellows mtrit about $250.00, to pay us fbr not wcvldng and (mum^ tke woid) T did not intend 
to raise so many pi^, anyway. Now that is more than the republicans c\cr did. '^'ou sec the 
republicans loaned us money and the new dealers just gave it to us. The democrats are smarter. They 
know how hard it is to collect. 

Sincerely, 

George G. 

P. S. Just luqjpened to tiunk. Sold my hogs the other day. They wei^ied 6,000 pounds. My check 
was S 1 80.00. The processing tax was $ 1 50.00. If there is enough left after I pay that mortage I will 
try to pay you that five spot 1 borrowed last summer. 

P. S. Do yolt sapposie we b^ter write to Wallace about that death extensiim business or will we 
be here long raioQg^ anyw^ 



June 7, 1^4 

The Old Quiz 

CARE OF 
COUINTYBOAMD 

By George Gowen 

Dear Jake: 

I heard yesterday that Clarence Da\ is has his hat in the ring for Congress. I would like to ask you a 
favor. Couldn't you say a kindly word about me to him? You sec. Jake. 1 want a soft job. h would not 
matter if what you said was true or not. Do not forget to tell him that I have always been right 
po^cally. Tell him flurt if he will pfondse me a job I shall write a l^apsoAy tbofA him. hry 
Sheldon, who is a crack weather prognosticator says that ev^ day that passes is just one df^ nearer 
the next rain. 

By the way, what has teppened to diose fellows who have been saying that we do not need 
irrigation in this country? 

Did you hear of the bumpkin who dropped into church last week and when die collection was 
tskea, he tossed a phony half dollar into the platter? I do not &ink we ^ould coodoim him entirely, 
for he told me that he hated to do it but that it was the last and only cent he had and he feh that he 
should give something for the foreign missions. His heart was ri^t, any\ray. 
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The story is reported that for a few days after the bullheads were dumped mto the bayou, the banks 
were Bned Mritfi^lKavKffl, ^ catfiies a 
big tank and let the anglers fish from there. That would save a good dc^Of £p>ad Wt^.^liQ^ to and 
from the bayou, and also save the trouble of fishing after all the fish Imd been caught. It seems silly 
t& liave to catcA the fish the second time, but you see when a fellow is fishing he is not only 
si^ptymg&e lai der but is also relieving the iinenq)loyinent situation. 
Very sincerely, 
Geo. G. 



June 19, 1934? 

The Ord Quiz 

CARE OF 
COUNTY BOARD 

By George Gowen 

Dear Jake: 

We all turned out to the dnrafh relief meeting at the school house. The discussion led to parley. 
Obb man offered to take ten dollars m adVmice, fbr all the benefits &at h e woald recdve. 
,^(^er, going one better, offered to take one dollar. No one a cccptcd. Nevertheless, we all filled out 
and sent in the blanks, although 1 dare say, that in no other district around North Loup are there 
fewer farm mortgages than here. At another drouth meeting south of town, where ttie special phobia 
for nearly c\ cryono is thai interest that is forever duo, the men assembled on the steps of the sehool 
house and held their symposium. The conclusion arrived at was that there was nothing but chicanery 
in the deal. As a result no one signed the blanks and none were sent in. If the government shows the 
same prompt and speedy action in this relief that has been shown in some other government affairs 
(approval of irrigation projects, or farm loans for example) it will be ''dog eat dog" before any 
benefit arrives. 

Now that we ai% on the subject of government operations, let me add anothjE^]^f^t. One lives 
down this way applied to the Federal Land Bank for a loan on his fami. In the coiu^e of time t he loan 
Vvas approved but the applicant died before the money had even arrived, we all felt that there had 
been ample cause for the adimnistrator to go into the di^et that he did. 

And now the drouth revives the talk that the world is coming to an end. Clyde Barrett said, "it will 
be all right if they take us all. 1 would sure hate to be one of the few that are left." If present 
OMidttions cos&iue, it will not be a flood anyway, l^e 'waisx U stUl nianhig down the old Nor& 
Lovp river yet Some people are afi^d that ^e end will come before we get our irrigation project 
approved. 

Sincerely, 

Geo.G. 
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June 19, 1934 

Tile Ord Quiz 

CARE OF 
COUNTY BOARD 
By George Gowen 

Dear Jake: 

I have a penchant for garden planting. I work hard, with much enthusiasm, placing the seeds row 
by row. My ardor wanes at that. I despise hoeing the weeds on the hot June days, an d as a result my 
garden are Qsoally ephemeral. 

I have finally found, however, my ideal for such things. It is a lily pool. All thai is i nvolved istbu^ 
planting, the turning on of the water and the freeing of the fan -tails. The rest of the time 1 just look 
on. No weeds to pull, no beans to ^kk, no bugs to spray. And the best part of it k ihat the V9M& 
garden is droiilh resisting. 

Sometimes 1 think that our little hamlet should be rechhstened Cranford. It was a sta rtler to me 
when T was told fliat there are some fifty or sixty widows living within oiu" boundaries besides a 
dozen or more old maids. Cranford was a town, you remember, in the story, where there wese 
nothing but women. <Two lines covered by article pasted on lop of thcm.> -up of . .^situation was 
not so bad. It gives us something different to talk about down here besides the drouth and high taxes, 
and that helps a little. 

Earl Smith, our drayman has nio\ed to the hills. We arc sort a lonesome without him. For years his 
mcny banter and happy laugh have been as characteristic in our streets as the town whistle. His 
equestrian arguments, convictions sid possessions have re^ed us all. I have not seen Mm la weeks. 
He thinks so much of old dobbin that not even a car graces his demesne. He has the benis on of all US 
bums who nest in and around the oil station. We miss him in his recluse home. 

Mms. Van Thomas is the great gjandmoth^ to twen^-ea^ chattel, seven of nvhkdi bom the 
last year. 

Sincerely, 

George G. Gow^ 



June 26, 1934 

llieOidQuiz 

CARE OF 
COUNTY BOARD 
By George Gowen 

Dear Jake: 

We were invited to the hospitalit}- of Mrs. G. G. Clement and Clare last week. Those spreading 
elms and tail conifers around their beautiful home are a living memento to the effort s of a man 
wfao^ Ws^s wofk Is done. Those trees remii^ me of hi^ umbrellas eret^ed fbr Hie protection 

against the blazing sun and blasting winds of which there is no dearth in this country. Some 
unappreciative duffer will slay these old sentinels of a half a century in twenty minutes to supply fuel 
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fcM- the furnace. Then he may plant a small tree in its place. His e xcuse will be that it was the wrong 
idftdGffitfee. 

Stopping at George's, we found him drawing a picture of the drouttl. I hope to sec it comp letc 
sometime. The picture that he drew for the S. D. Baptist sixtieth annivereary is a piece of art worth 
seeing. A covered wagon is depicted. Having just forded the river, it is trekking toward the west. Not 
a tree, or a dwelling or a cow can be seen on the thousand hills ahead. A black cloud is threatening 
from the southwest and a streak of lightning is popping there too. it is only an illustration of the 
stories that I was rocked to sleep by some thirty years ago. My folks came into this country in a 
similar mode, many years ago. 1 never tire of looking at that picture, and 1 am afraid that I will not 
get as much out of the sermon as I should as long as that can\'as hangs hack of the pulpit. 

If I could sketch like that 1 w ould lose all interest in far ming. Drawing pictures, surely is, as good a 
pastime as ba^ball, bridge, stamps, flowers, horses, fine cars or writing letters to Ike county board 
tiiat they never answer, and as profitable. 
Very respectfully, 
Geo. G. 



July 5, 1934? 

The Ord Quiz 

<no date, pasted betwera June 26, 1934 and July 13, 1934> 

CARE OF 
COUNTY BOARD 

By George Gowen 

Dear Jake: 

Tteat article in the paper last week lambasting us republicans and lauding the democrats tweaked 
my curiosity. It was signed as A. F. The person whom 1 thought at first was the author has the initials 
of W. M. By no combinations, backward or forward could 1 make A. F. apply to her. Finally I 
decided that it was Amel Foth. I couldn't fesEevc that Amcl would say stich things about us noble 
republicans but strange things will happen occasionally. That being settled in my mind, 1 was in- 
formed by the frau that Amel spelt his name Emil. Emil being disposed of 1 then concluded that it 
must be Amial Fras^ who wrote the treaitise. 

1 am sorry that it was not 1 instead of Haskell who was in on the argument. It looked like Anual had 
a little the edge. First man has no chance. Haskell might stage a comeback. At that it looks like the 
loa;^ in the oil station was about ri^. Ife said ^t t he Ixnd must be on the side of the republicans 
because when Hoover was president we at least had some rain. 

Wrsspk Kucera says, "All of my life 1 have heard my father tell about the drouth in '94. Now we 
have a story that beats that to tdl ourldds.*' 

The new telephone dirccton" is out. There seems to be a dearth of ad\ ertisers. except for the 
imdertakers. Three of them are asking us tor our trade. Perhaps they think that there will be a lot of 
business the coming year. Starvation perhaps. But as fer as T am concerned, if I starve ttiere will be 
no money left for the undertakers. Jake, would you a rrangc for the county to pay them if worse 
comes to worse? Thea there are the wife and kids. Well, probably I'll last the longest, Fm the 
biggest. 

Hoping for the best, 
Geo.G 

I 

J 

I 
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July 13, 1934 

The Old Quiz 

CARE OF 
COUNTY BOARD 
By Geoige Gowen 

Dgar Jake: 

A few of your constituraits were chaffing att tlie'sta^ comer about the brawl at Loup City. We all 
concluded that the whole a£^ was an outragE^ in a land where all men are cr eated Iree and equal. I 
did not wort 1© bicker. We parted with flie conelusicm that everything tmist be done to aippress any 
such affliirs in our staid old Valley County. 

I guess that 1 must be dumb. Even after that curb invective, there were a few points that I did not 
have settled clearly in my cranium. The old adage of "all men are created free and equal" lingered. 
Jake, look up in your supervisor's library why one kid should inherit a good farm, or a factory, or a 
million dollars, and the next boy whose father was not so crafty, or so lucky, inherits nothing. 
Neither boy had anything to say about how much property his father was able to gather together. 

Another point that was a little shady up in my torpid noodle is why one man. or a group of men 
shall be able to control, by mere act of ownership, the necessities of life, (such as oil. wheat, water 
power, clothnig etc.) and keep them from the hungiy mobs, merely because of his own whim, or for 
speculation. He may say, "pay the price or starve," and our laws protect MnL 

And then Jake. I wish you would investigate a little among your colleagues and see if you can 
decipher why it is that we have such surplusage on the one hand and so many hungry people on the 
other. Another \Me point, that bothers ms now and &en is fbe goests at tiie Boston Tea Party 
were called acrid names, like Reds and Bol^eviks. by the niliny powers. Pat Henry was a rcvolter 
against the king, and if George Washin^GSiliad not been such a good scrapper, he and a quite a few 
other smart men wout4 have been tried and hung at sunrise. We afe eH glad ittat they had nerve 
enough to tcl 1 the sovCTcign, who was unjustly treating them, to go to h — . 

Very respectfully, 
Geo. G. 



July 26, 1934 

The Ord Quiz 

CARE OF 
COUNTY BOARD 

By George Gowen 

Dear Jake: 

The drouth is laid at the feet of many people and many things. As exan^le: 
The ^e^d^ of cora^ is blamed ^ victe. 

The Democrats in general are quite a little responsible. In 1S94 tbey were in power. We ^lould 

have known better. 

OdieFs lay ^btoieon&e adndnistration, saying timt is ptonsbniettt ^ kiflftig tile imme^ 

little pigs and taking the land out of production when already the mobs were bcco ming gaunt. 
Another says that our dearth of moisture is because of the lack of snow in the mountains. 
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Some high powered scientists claim that it does not rain because we have drained so many swamps 
and mafste 6v«3f land. 

One sanctimonious soul divines the idea that the drouth at North Loup is on account of the dances 
held here almost every night. These fandangos, she claims, are wild and fur ious, and our scourging is 
only the wrafli of the Lord. 

And then another propounds the theory that North Loup is dryer than the surrounding country 
because we do not sell beer here. Just what the connection is between beer and rain, I cannot fathom, 
unless it is the wrath of the devil. 

Then there is quite a group that feel and pronounce that the world is fast approaching tii e end. The 
tremor last spring was a forenmner of the fata! da\-. This old earth is moving at a too fast and furious 
pace and must be checked. In place of a flood thai the rain bow is ever reminder ol. we are drying up, 
little by little, like cirtting off th e pup's tail. 

Many other notorious explanations are expounded. Now Jake, if all of us could just d ecicLe on the 
one person that is responsible, 1 think that we better hang him at sunrise. 
Re^>ect^y, 
Geo. G. 



July 27,1934 

The Qrd Quiz 

CARE OF 
COUNTY BOARD 
By George Gowen 

Dear Jake: 

It is getting to be about time to sort out our sows for fall farrowing. The question arises astO ^Vt^bM 
constitutes the fecundity of a good sow. We use to think that the sow that would raise ten pigs was 
the one to keep. Honors have been given to men who would raise a ton of pork in six months from 
one mother hog. How thxsbs IfiEl^ diangecL Now we should sort oirt and save the sow that ^irrows 
three pigs and tiien lays on two of them. Make one blade grow wiicrc two grew before. 

Here is a little curb philosophy. Banks were being discussed. One man said in refe rence to borrow- 
ing, "Many of us do not ^1 ve^ so&y iw&oi banks are robbed. That is about the oi^ way to get any 
money out of them and get it in circulation." 

Another added, "It seems impossible to stop these bank robberies. 1 think we had better repeal the 
law." Sounds like a prohibitionist. 

Then another genius piped up. "1 have found that Russian thistles are about the only thi ngs that do 
well on a diy year except the interest on the mortgage." 

The feurti) conchided. There are quiteti few people that have to be takra care of in flie lean years 
as well as the good. Bankers, mortgagees, commission men. politicians for example." 

Such persiflage, I will not tell more of it as the banter soon lead to prevarications and more, you 
being a poISicat wheel horse, those remarks might hurt your feelings. 

Changing the subject a little, let me ask you a personal question. What is there about the 
siqiervisor's job that causes so many men to throw their hat in the ring? Is it the pay or is it the honor. 
Respectfully, 
Geo. G. 

P. S. The flunking out on the hog contracts by the government isn't making any more votes for the 
democaats or £»- the conomttee members dther. 
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August 2, 1934 

Hie Old Quiz 

CARE OF 
COUNTY BOAIU) 
By George Gowen 

Dear Jake: 

Someone said: ^gets a little hotter e\er\ day. Just preparing us for eternity." For one reason it 
would be too badtolutve a rainjust now. It would spoil a good stoiy for the kiddies. A year of years. 
Never before have tire seen one like it. We hope never agaiti. Forty years ago, July 26 and 27, was 
thattorrible wind that burnt 'cm up. Pyrotec^cs. in other words. That year was bounlifulbyflie^<te 
of this. Fanning here is all right, but there are too many skips. Most of us live on the Aon^ fiom 
next year's crop. And now &e quarrel overwho is to blaiiie fbrnot getting the ditch. While we bum. 
And while the FTRA piddle around at work that many think is us cicss. 

If all along the line, the so-called statesmen were as frugal about spending public money, as they 
are about helping our indigent souls, the taxes would not be oppressive. For exa mple. Five dollars a 
month for a man to live on. Seventeen cents a day. A bottle of milk and a loaf of bread. One and two 
thirds cents for luxuries such as rent, clothes, ice cream, beer. That's all he deserves. Sencs him 
rig^t. He should not have invested in Skinner stock. One man works and gels sixteen -fifty a month 
for hims^and teiily of fimr. Tte in ^oceries. He says that he must join the nudists and pay his 
Tcat when prosperity comes, just around the comer. Five dollars a month for house rent is the limit. 
Yes we will in North Loup. And furnish the water— and groceries too perhaps. It is different in Ord. 
Put *em in h(m esEm. Tbs^ are good enou^ One addlis-heaM sv^ggp^ttedflait'^ super^BQ^ 
rent the stock yards. That would be cheq>er. R is hard medicine for us who have to ''live and let 
live", isn't Jake. 

I saw a pauper gon^ home wiifa an armfUl of ^oceHes tfte ofha' day. He had a loaf of bread baiked 

in another city. I presume that he had some ^X^cwisin cheese, too. He was whistling a merr\ round - 
de-lay. Such minor troubles as drouth, debts, taxes, interest were not worrying him. Blessed be 
nothing. 

This letter is hardly worth sending. All piffle. Just screeds from a hillbilly. Don't forget. Jake, that 
we still pretend to have a town down here and we are your liegemen. So many forget the home town 
when they get to the city. 

Very respectfully, 
Geo.G. 



Augusts, 1934 

The Ord Quiz 

CARE OF 
CODNIY BOARD 
By George Gowen 

Oscar and I trekked to Grand Island to the sale last Wednesday. Things look a little better down 
there. Some farmers will get fodder. The liulc patches that ha\e been irrigated arc bright. Those 
amethyst fielite of alM^i that we passed so frequently, that are be ing left for seed, suffused an aroma 
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that would be a treat for the Gods. When 1 am rich I am going to have an alfalfa field go to seed in 
fiont of house every year. 

At Saint Paul w e refilled with a little more push. These fellows at the station were a joc ular pair, 
mteitaining us while they worked at the radiator, windshield and lights. Behind their lot was a huge 
forest of simflowets, and near it wais tcftered a snrnfl black goat, which I presumed was their mascot. 
They armoLinccd that they were going to get a notlier goat. Then they would e a unit and could get 
$2.50 a month for feed. They planned to turn their goats in the sunflower patch and have 100 pe rcent 
profit. A mammoth load of hay went rolling south. "Right out of your country", they said. "One load 
goes one way and the next load goes back," and sure enough in less than tea minutes we passed a 
truck load of hay going north. Good business for the truckers. 

When I arrived home I stopped at the blacksmith shop for a repair. I have thought many times that 
il^iul^l&d his father were the busiest men in town. Now they are nearly idle. No one is work ing and 
consequently no breakage, and all of this besides the usual curtai Iment of the times. Chris said. "All 
the time 1 hear about helping the farmers. I think that it is about time now that they do something for 
the blacksmiths and mechanics.** When I asked the jmce, in a mcmiait of profligacy I said, *Too 
cheap. Just keep the change." 

George G. 



August 16, 1934 

The Old Quiz 

CARF, OF 
COUNTY BOARD 
By George Gowea 

Dear Jake: 

Someone told Mrs. Hill and Mrs. Hill told my mother and my mother relayed it to me that someone 
by the name of Johnson north of Horace had some home grown apples for sale but that they would 
not deliver them. Horace being only a few miles distant wv backed out the car and trekked over 
there. The farm was a few miles fartiicr than we had expected, but as long as we were started we kept 
going. 

Upon our arrival we found the people very hospitable with nothing special to do but to visit and 
fish. It apparently was too hot weather to fish. As soon as 1 had sprung a few of my old gags, we 
^mcQ ibe besi df fiiraids. After a hal^aa hoxjfs cM, tli^ toid ms ^ey isaiM sot pos^Iy spar e any 
apples, but that there was a &rmer just a few miles over yonder Uiat mig^ have some. A few miles is 
nothing in their lives. 

So to the y<^er place we went, awK^g tiirough a co uple of sand pits on tiie way. We fotmd that 

these people had none of the much sought apples for sale either. After another half hour's visit, they 
told us of another place a mile or two in the offing, w here there might be apples. No one had tele - 
phones, tet hmiry having been dispensed witii a couple years before. There vms nothing to do bi^ to 
plow over there through that before mentioned sand and inquire. 

This we did. We arrived at a farmstead, planted in a Uttle cou lee, surrounded by a grove of trees. 
The house was a one-story drab affeir that had never been painted, an d should have been transformed 
into a chicken coop years before to keep up with modernity. A few old machines, piles of boards and 
thin horses floreated the front and back yard. Ducks, chickens, cats and dogs arrayed themselves on 
the doorstep. 

I knocked at the door^ I was greeted by one of those old fash ioned cameo-typed girls, bed&l^M in a 
modem voile. She was one of the kind you read about so often in the st ories, but ^ seldom s^, cme 
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that makes you intuitively want to "linger long^\ and whoi in passing, as Mclntyie says, you just 
can't help but turn and look back. 

1 asked her about the apples and she told me pleasantly that her folks were not home but she had 
beard h^ ^i^er say that tttare were none in die country tihat th^ ^ tots Stress but no s^Ies. We 
chatted a minute or so about the crops which we each knew before hand were nil and I left. 1 could 
not help but wonder who the lucky chap iniglit be who would some day inveigle her to the alter, and 
if would look so cfne, fresh asid unwrii^led five years aftmvards. Five years of life on a finm, 
working eighteen hours a day with garden, chickens, hired help and kids will usually make the best 
of them look as if they had been drawn through a knot hole. I further pondered over the idea of how 
such creatures can blossom out of such land of sand, wind, drou^ and despafr. S&fmge things do 
happen. 

We returned home. The speedometer registered forty miles and not a single apple. 
George G. 



August 30, 1934 

The Old Quiz 

CARE OF 
COL \T^ BO.ARD 

By George (Jo wen 

Dear .Take: 

1 wish these agriculture fellows would cease their clatter about us keeping farm a ccounts. A person 
might gather fiom fhe arguments propoimded, fiiat that and fliat only would bri ng us prosperity. 

I started a farni account record once. I took m\ invcnton on December 3 1 and spdtltlDOSt of New 
Years Day getting the trial balance. Tlien 1 tigured tlie profit and loss and found scsnMhing like 
fifteen hundred dollius profit I excited) y proclaimed the glad news to ihe wife. She was a little 
bewildered at the announcement but even at that I fort hwith went and traded for a new car. using my 
old one, that was all mine, for the down payment, and the remaining eighty per cent to be paid later 
vfbsxi I sold my hogs. 

When I took my inventory, December 3 1 the hogs were worth about, six cents. Com was worth 
forty. 1 had to buy a quite a little more feed to make those pigs salable, but all of that was very 
simple, when a fellow is making as much as I was. The dilllcuitv of u all was thai those fellow s who 
had the com to sell, boosted the price to fifty c^ts when they found that I had to have it. and it 
seemed to me that the packers just had their eye on my bunch of hogs, and when I was forced lo 
move them, the price was knocked down to three and a half. 1 had lo sell a team and a couple of the 
waSk. cows to mike ^pa^ni^ on &e car. 

When the hogs were all hauled off. I took down my records again. I spent a half a day wrangling 
with those figures, going up and down the columns, when I should have been hard at work in the 
fidd. T finafly came to die conclusion Ihirt we were spen^tig too mo^nxmey. That die 
going out faster than it was coming in. Someone told me once that that ISias the reason banks failed. 
It might also apply to farming. There were all of our farm expenses in black and white. My books 
showed Aat tije form was profitable, but still I owed the butcher, &e baker, the candl estick mako* 
and the automobile salesman. 

"Mother," 1 said. "Listen, I make money every year. The book says so. No other way out of it. 
Right h^e in black and white and still we are behind. We spend too much. Either we must cut down 
on our expenses or quit keeping track." 

We quit keeping track. We had better luck. We took our money on hand as an indicator of our 
prosperity. 
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Now the govemm^ sent out dandy little account books and insists that wc keep them wri tten up. 
By dEnng so, we can ieU to 0ie pem^ our proM is at any toinute, on any prageet, tract or 
endeax'or. Wc will know how much profit there is in feeding eighty -five cent com to Hx e cent hogs, 
in raising crops in drouth years, if Old Charley is getting the heaves, if Old Cherry is going to have a 
bull or a heifer calf or if flie bank account is in the red or black. 

That is all fine, but the heck of it all is that most of it I rath^ not know. 



Septembers, 1934 

The Ord Quiz 

CARE OF 
COUNTY BOARD 
By George Gowen 

DearJake: 

My sister, in California, writes thai there is a movement there (they have lots of ideas in California) 
to the effect that the government shall pay every person over sixty yea rs of age two hundred dollars a 
mbiifii. She says tiiat the Idea is gaimag stKog^ fiist and everyone seems to be tn ^or of it as soon 
as the proposition is explained tothctn. Tli@:e is onI\' one requirement, and that is that the recipient 
spend the money. In that way we would ^>oil ^tart the circulation of the lucre in the place of soaking 
it away in tibe matfifess or in the bank to me^ tetB^tioa fat tiie b^dits. As soon as tiits misos^ has 
become well on its way in the typlioon. pFOSpsaiEy will dawn for all of us. 

I am beginning to be converted to the idea myself My wife's parents are both over sixty and so is 
my moth^. I wish the measure would soon be adopted for not one of the three are of any too good 
health at the writing. Further, all three of these folks are none too exacting with me. They are the 
nicest folks to borrow money from 1 ever saw. They will loan me their last dollar and nearly starve 
before ihe\ ask me to pay them back. Then 1 would plan to rent my mother a room lor about forty 
per and charge her a doUarforabotOeof milk. Great Guns, Jake, think of the pos^^lities! 

And then think of how some of these old folks who are getting a dollar and twenty a week to live 
on would act. They would sure tell someone where to go in short order. And i n place of five dollars a 
montfi rent, we ixA0t get imou^ to pay our taxes. 

I presume that I better mention how this money is to be raised, although we all know that that is a 
minor matter now days it is argued that we put on a sales tax of very small d enomination. That 
would be all right Otia more little tax oH of all of the otheis would not be noticed. Of course if 
there was too much "hollar" about that, we could just have Morgentfaau issue some moie bonds. No 
one objects to that way of paying. 

Gecn^eG. 
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September 13, 1934 

The Qrd Quiz 

CARE OF 
COUNTY BOARD 
By George Gowen 

Dear Jake: 

Mrs. Grey had gone lo bed and gone to sleep. She was suddenly awakened by the mice in her 
cupboard. "They must be having a democratic convention there," she thought. She glan ced at the 
^ock. It wad eleven tMity, and Aft, her husband, was not home yet. He had gone from the garage to 
help a vtrecked car into town. 

"I've about had my fill of mice for one night," she pondered, sittmg vp. She stretched, arose and 
lidded to ihe kitten. Ske spread butter on a couple slices si^xread, and then proceeded to find the 
poison. She did not find it at first on top of the cupboard tstoe she thought she had placed it a year 
before. Slie struck a match, climbed on a chair and stirred the junk aroimd that was there. Just as the 
light was going out she picked up a can on the very front of the shelf. "Here it is," she mimnured. 
"Who would put it there? Someone might get ahold of it by mi stake." 

She opened the can and spread a thin layer on each si ice. Then she sprinkled a little sugar on top 
and placed a very thin slice of cheese on one making a sandwich. Leaving this on the shelf and 
placing the can on the top, she marched bat^ to "We just save them a Uttle lunch at their 
next convention" she said to herself. She was soon sound asleep again. 

In a short lime Art came home. He had worked hard ever since supper repairing the wreck so that 
the tourists could go merrily on their Pmy in ^ fitOiamg. He was hungry. He looked into the 
cupboard. He saw the sandwich and at once proceeded to cat it and did eat it. "Pretty good sandwich 
at that," he thought to himself A little peculiar taste lo it. Perhaps some newfangled salad dressing. 
Anything will go now days foF sailad dressing or ssaidwidi spreiHl" He thou^t kmd thou^ts c^bia 
wife for fixing the lunch for him. He crawled into bed. He reached over kissing her and whi spcred, 
"pretty nice of you dear, to fix the sandwich for me." She hardly awakened. He was very tired. He 
was soon sound ^leep. 

In the course of a few moments she raised up in bed with a start "An. What didypilisay?" Art only 
grunted. Be was sleeping soimdly. She sprang from the bed and ran to the cupboiutd. She knew now 
what he had smd. She grabbed a bottle of milk. She ran back to the bed and shook him violently. She 
screaxned, '^ake up Art, Art, Wake up. You have eaten die rat poison. There was rat poison in that 
mdwich. Drink this milk." 

Art was awake by this time enough to be mad. The idea of waking him up just as soon as he had 
fallen asleep. He rol led over. "Sposen I did. I am not a rat anyway. Too late to worry now. Leave me 
alone. I want to sleep." 

"Drink this milk while 1 call the doctor," she ordered. 

He grabbed the boitlc. "Let the doctor rest," he stormed. "Too late nowto worry anyway. I \rant to 
sleep while I can." He downed the milk. He was still hungry. 
The wife was in despair. He had gone to sleep again. He was not such a bad fellow for the most 
btrt wh&a he had down orders about himself he meant ft He i£d very much as be plet^d and 

expected other people to allow him to do it. Further, he always grouchy when his sleep was 
disturbed. She did not dare to call the doctor against Art's WU^i^. If she did he might kick the doctor 
out of fe bouse. 

Not a wink more did she sleep that night. Every breathftWt Art took, she would imagine was the 
last or the beginning of a convulsion. She thought of her explanation to the sheriff. She thought of 
the tees^ admtnf^rators, the pall bearers, the kids and t he property, "lie waken ^n $nd 
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in his misery he will wish he had told me to call for help sooner. What a cruel man he is to sleep 
there ^le I stay mttke add -mmy about his life." 

She TOSt at dayblMt. She as well get up as to lie there awake. Sh e would straight^ die:I)i^|^ a 
little so it would look better when the crowd came. There was one thing that she vowed she wmsM 
do. She would bury that poison and moreover, never leave any spread on bread aitrand Whwe Art 
might eat it, or anyone else, either. 

Automatically she opened the cupboard. The sandwich was gone. The can of poison was on the top 
shelf where she had laid it. She picked it up. She proceeded to read the label. Instead of poison it 
read Denver Mud. 

She walked to the bedroom and laid down. Soon she was sound asleep. About eight. Art awoke 
and dressed. "Guess I will not awaken her. Just go up town to breakfast. It isn't wo rrying her much 
now about me eating that poison. I guess I was a little mean to her last night But what a fool ide a to 

wake a fellow up for." 
He leaned over and kissed her and left. 
Geo. G. Gowen. 



September 20, 1934 

The Ord Quiz 

<Marked September 6, 1934, but assuming date, since September 20, 1934 is missing> 

CARE OF 
COUNTY BOARD 
By George Gowen 

Dear Jake: 

Yesterday, after the rain, soon after dinner, 1 decided to sow my rye. I started my tra ctor, when I 
happened to think that I should call Claud. And he told me that he was going to town. I hurried to the 
house, leaving the eaigineidle. "It will only take a minute," I thought 

1 unhooked the receiver to find out if the wire was clear. No. Someone was talking. I nibbcrcd a 
minute. 1 concluded that it was Mrs. Allen talking to her mother about chicl^ns. "She is pretty long 
winded," I n^embered, ^*faut pediaps she will do better this time. Hiey talked yesterday at great 
length. Not soiQiX^to say today perhaps." 

1 hung up the receiver. I went for a drink. 1 robbed the cookie jar. 1 returned to the phone. Still 
talking, lias time about the kids. Johnnie has the c<^€. *T(x) many ^^een t^les," I ^ducted. I 
picked up the paper and read while they clattered on. 1 read the whole paper with one hand. 1 became 
disgusted by this time, 1 banged up the receiver: 1 picked up a wild west story. 1 sat down and read a 
hundred pages. I returned to the phone. They woe still tal king. It was about the new teacher now. I 
wished one of those wild cowboys were here that 1 was just reading about. 

I l^td become more disgusted and nearly mad by this time. 1 vowed that 1 would stay by the ship 
call Oaud if ft took all day and all ni^t. I pulled an easy to the phone. I took a supiiae 
position, propping the receiver to my ear. I resolved to rest while I had a chance and I was very tired. 
More so than i thought. 

Suddenly the thing buzzed in my ear. I had fallen asleep at the switch. Someone else was listening 
and rang in ahead of me. Such impudence. 

This time they rang Davis. "Probably one of Mary's many beaux calling," 1 deciphered. "1 must pay 
close attention now." It was he dated her for a dance. That was all. That was more like people should 
use the phone. They said good-bye sweetly. I heard the receiver click. I counted them for curiosity. 
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Nine hung up besides mine. There are eleven irfiones on the line. Who do you suppose was absent? 
Broadcasting. Practice in public speaking. 

The bell buzzed again. 1 was too late. I shouldn't have cuunlcd. This time it was Mrs. SnuHi talking 
to her dau^iteri I teo^ttten it was faopeless. My wilb reprimanded me for swearing in the ijhone. 
Much worse to swear there than clsc\\hcre. I rechned again in the chair. I read another story. I wmt 
for another drink. (Of water). 1 ate another cookie. I read another story. And on they chattered. 

At M moment my boy cmne ifrto tlie house. He is a bii^ lad. Takes after his Dad fh^ s^. I 
hailed him. "Sit down here and rubber." I ordered. "And the minute they cease their onslaught of &e 
land, ring Claud and call me." 1 then laid down on the cot and napped again. 

Soon my boy yelled. I wi^ to the phone. "^Hello Claud. Hello. Hello." He said Aat he could hardly 
hear me, and that my batteries must be low. "Say Claud 1 ha\ e been tr\ ing to get \ ou all morning. 
Did you go to town?" He answered that he had gone and had returned. "Say Claud. Well, by the way. 
Oh h , I have plum forgotten what I was going to ask you. Goodbye." 

I moped to the bam and turned off the tractor. It was chore time. I decided to sow the rye the next 
day. My boy tagged along. "Daddy," he said. "I sure stopped them didn't 1? 1 went out and grounded 
the line for a few minutes." That boy of mine is a genius. 
George G. 



September 27, 1934 

The Ord Quiz 

CARE OF 
COmrV BOARD 

By Geoige Gow«i 

Dear Jake: 

[■or the most part, my wife and 1 arc as happy, loving and congenial as two little turtle doves, but I 
have concluded that even in the most tranquil seas of connubial bliss, t here is an occasional rift. As a 
result of a sligjit tiffin our household I am writing this epistle, or screed, not because I think that it is 
particularly enlightening, but solely to vent an upset dispos ition. 

It happened like this. I sat down to the table and brought forth the typewriter. A voice from the 
bedroom rang out. "Don't go to stringing papers around today. I am going to ha\c club tomo rrow." 

"Can't help it." I remarked. "I must write this st^loday or Leggctt u ill fire me." 

"You can help it," she fired back. "Take this ing out and beat it and do a good job too." 

After the mg was walloped thorouglily, 1 returned to the house and again sat down to the 
typewriter: She was sweeping uador &e ^Gsest w(»iian aie you deaog under there? 
Do you imagme Aat ttiose donure club ladies will ^vel on tiie floor just to see if you have cleaned 
under there?" 

"Say George, I haventtmielo arguein^ you. Go and clean fliepofdi." 

After I had cleaned the porch. I again sought out the typewriter. The house was nothing short of a 
po^urri. "Heavens, Mother. What's the use? What would you think if 1 would run and clean the 
bam every time I tiiiiik someone is coming." 

*T will bet that it u ould need it," she snapped, "Tnit as loi^ a^ it w ould take you a w eek you would 
probably let it go. Here is a bushel basket ftill of your old l^ers. Sort them out and do it now." 

That being done, I was commanded to wasii ^ windows, and tisen mow ibe )svm, and thrai repair 
tiie front gate, and then patch the sopeen 4o&t, Fi^ dinner we ate bread aiKl milk. "Now before you 
leave, nail up that curtain and put up your old typewriter." 

"But what will Leggett say?" 1 pleaded. 



Care of County Board 



159 



"You heard what 1 said didn't you," she returned. 

Wim she was rfeamtlg beMad tte piCfttres. I played hooky and escaped to rfvef. I cittejt 
any fish, but life was more peaceful. 

The next morning early, her two sisters and her mother came, and they all labored dynamically 
until noon. Reluctantly we all sat down to an ort for dinner. After the repast, they began scurrying to 
put the finishing touches to the display when the phone rang, and the news was broadcast that a 
veteran member of the club had died, and that the or^nization would not meet today. Rela xing, my 
wife sank in a deep chair exhausted. 

"It has been an absolute waste of effort," I exclaimed. "You should have clob now even if they all 
died." 

"George!" she reprimanded. 

"I am not s^i^ ^t I wish all the club was d^id, bot if good U&^^m» 40msamd to gD to h^ 
reward. ! can't see why she could not have done it yestetday and then I could have written a good 
strip and saved you all Uiis work. Too bad. Too bad." 

'Te^ It is too bad," she agreed. "AikI I don*t b«te« a cme of ]^ seexi pur new 
yet/ Now Jake 1 will try to do bdter next time, but things have been in such a turmoil here that you 
will have to excuse me. 

Respectfiilly, 
Geo.G. 



October 4, 1934 

The Old Quiz 

CARE OF 

COUNTY BOARD 
By George Gowen 

Dear Jake: 

The report comes from Rus Vincent in Arkansas as to how he captured a big black snake. Tt 
hastened that the unfortunate snake crawled through a knot hole into the hen coop and s wallowed an 
e^. After swallowmg morsel he ^ideavored to return home tlwough the same passage diat he 
entered, but the egg not having been digested, expanded his stomach until he could only go part way. 
As he lay there pondering what to do, he discovered an other egg close by, and forthwith swallowed 
also. At this point Itus appeared on &e soen^ and finind. Mr. Soakt m a. t^ble ^lan^vy and 
unable to go either ahead or back. Sometimes wonder if these politicians are not like the snake aft^ 
starting some of their high fainting ideas. 

Many people have reffiaiked that they think ttmt I should have started my 5 1/2 year old boy to 
school this fall. After giving the proposition a good deal of my kind of thinking, I concluded that, by 
holding him back (if when the time came 1 was unable to keep him from playing football) he would 
be one of the bigger kids, and perhaps it would be the other fellow's boy who would get his liver 
cracked. 

T never see the Koelling boys or Doug Barber and his boys but what I think of the Tall Cedars of 

Lebanon. 

I cannot see why we could not use implement repairs for currOTcy. They are not £Biy heavier than 
the money it takes to buy them. Furtiier. tiiat would sa\ e the expense of the government in printing 
more money and they could use the savmgs to plant more trees with so that it will rain more. 
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Jake, I tiiink that we better whisper to our republican hent^Btt^ not to say too much about how 
well the government com loans have turned out. The demoCTate will probably proclaim it to the 
wdkios anyway, at great length. 

I mi {^ly wtit mdl fke gSV^mmm;^^ those trees pUmd, ^ it will rain, and H&m^ m ib&t 
it will split that north and south wind. And these ponds too! Jake, do you know where I can buy 
some ducks? We had a nice rain the othsr day. Do you suppose that program of these rain makers 
has started to (^>l*aieah«fady? 

Jake. T want to apologize for not coining to the young men's Republican club meeting. Tlie fact of 
the matter is that 1 was not feeling well that evening, but that would not have kept me away, only I 
sensed ^ idea finom one of tiie ranks of&e cn^gamzatioix that they wi^ not going to lanalm^ the 
democrats or do any nnid slinging, and under those conditions I hardly thou^ it would be worth 
while. 

George G. 



October 11, 1934 

The Ord Quiz 

CARE OF 
COUNTY BOARD 
By G6^e Gowen 

Dear Jake: 

Gas Wet2el, cmr local truck gaMener dtsA dembcitft of long stitndhigfdls this incident ttnd there 
no jest about it cither. It happened that Bob Simmons was "politicking" as Ed Lcc would sa\ it. and 
a^Foached our friend Gus with an out reached hand and pleasant smile, in the vain hope of wi nning 
his vote, vMGh, if accon^Hshed wdtild be noihii^ shssi of a miracle. After a ^/iwt and a f&w 
puns, Gus thought of an idea that he hoped might embarrass our congressman and ^d him on his 
way attempting to capture votes in other fields. 

"I will tell you what I will do. Bob," offered Gus soberly. "I will vote for you next time if you will 
pul a tariff on onions." 

"All right Gus," Bob answered pronipth' making a little memorandum in his notebook. "The tariff 
will be there." They shook hands and laughingly separated, Gus not giving the affair another thought. 

"And sure Plough," added Gus, "when the new t^iff bill came out, there was a hi^er schedule on 
onions." 

Tretty nice of him, wasn't it," 1 remarked delighted, for you know Jake, 1 am supposed to be a 

"I guess so," slowly OOTrtlHued Gus. "He did as he said he would all right. But the heckof itall was, 
that never before or si^&have 1 had to sell my onions as cheaply as 1 did that year." 

Theft I *Hdnt know whirt to say fisr I was r^ed mi the teny the ffi ^)eftsef of all 

good. Finally to break the monotony. I asked, "Did you vote for him?" 

"You bet 1 did. And so did the wife. I woidd have voted for him if the prices of onions had gone to 
cents a ^shd. And ^S!iA:is Wt Ml, I tielieve I will vote ^ him agun next year.** 

Roy Hudson and I feel t^r^y sorry for you fellows on the other side of the river. You ha\ c been 
working so long and hard, and spending no end of money on transcontinental tours to Washington 
and back, trying to get the government to put you in an irrigation plant, and all in vain, because to an 
outsider your project does not look any nearer than a year ago. I hate to tell you, but you just dont 
know how to do it 
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Not for a minute do I want you to get the idea that Roy and i are chesty but we have an irrigation 
f^ant well xtxtder way mm and ^he goveitmietit is wrifit^ ^ cte 1s&. Stitt Mi anofter way weiM« 
smarter than you fellows. Wc have not gone to any expense for an elaborate survey. That is all a 
waste of time and money anyway. We may do that later, but at any rate, we know that when the 
water ^oies tip we can ten vtait the levels are. For the love of Mlffi, Jafce, don't tell anyone that I 
didnt vote for Roosev elt or they mi^t Stop work ovw here. 
Respectfully, 
Geo. G. 



October 19, 1934 

The Ord Quiz 

CARE OF 
COUNTY BOARD 
By George Gowen 

Dear Jake: 

From ail appearances the government feels that a man with no one depending on him does not 
^perience ^ pain &om kungOT and cold. At least is so provision &ir &e8e d fdlows to 
get work on the F. E. R. A. 1 am not sure one of^eapawcKildgetas hungry as a jE^nily consisting of a 
man, wife and two kids, but he might get one-fouri&.as hUi^;[y. 

Perhaps the powers that be have been reading the ideas of Hitler and Mussol ini. They feel these 
single fellows should get married and into the produ clion yamc. Tlic idea of more kids might be two 
fold. In the fkst place, the more kids there are the more mouths there are to eat the surpluses which 
we iSumers are so burdened wttii. But in order for the kids to eat, their dads must have money. So we 
will just put them to work on dams and planting trees, $0 it wiU t^tDoie so we can grow more itind 
bigger crops so we can have more surpluses so we can have more processing taxes so as to more 
reduce these surpluses so these bountiful crops we do grow with the increased rainfall, will bring 
bigger prices so^e few fellows vte are still burdened with laore tiian ten units can pay more taxes 
so as to pay more salaries to more government employees so they can be kept more busy reducing 
the surpluses and also put more men with more kids to work building more dams and plan ting more 
tre^ so it will rain more so ^t,-Halt I went a little too for but the brake wouldn't woik on the 
typewriter. That is one plan. 

The second reason is easier comprehended. At a larger production of kids, we will have a better 
sappfy of cannon fodder in the case of war, so the monifions mafiu&ctlirers can out a better 
living and can have more money to bi^ more Packards with and keep the automobile industry 
paying more dividends, and so &e munitions manufacturers can hire better lobbyists to better 
influence our noble congressmen into the fact that fhs better tiling for us to do is to patriot ically 
declare war and sell more Liberty Bonds to buy more munitions so as to shoot more cannons at more 
of the before mentioned kids. If this it not perfectly clear, Jake, please let me know. 

I have be^ wf»idaing if iihe ^ca^ would come when there will be a processing tax on kids. 
R^pect^y, 

George G. 
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October 25,1934 

The Ord Quiz 

CARE OF 
COUNTY BOARD 
By Gec»:ge Gowen 

While W. T. Hiitchins and I were trekking westward from Lakeside toward Alliance a few weeks 
ago, we discovered in front of us a car with a 47 - license plate. Curiosity impelled us to hurry on and 
as W. T. pvdled up aliangside I poked my head oat of the windEW and vnsv&d a g)ad hello to someone 
fiom hcMne. The passengers happened to be five bcaut^dladies. It was not until that moment it 
dawned on me there was not a face there that was familiar, and the abashment was mutual. They 
returned my salutations however by reluctantly waving in return as W. T. and I sped on, leaving 
them to wonder what sort of crazy galoots we were. Perhaps the\ thought, "just a couple of drunks.*' 

We drove to Harrison the first day. Every place, the land spoke of a dry hot summer, desolate and 
God-forsaken, of empty bins and gaunt cattle. We journeyed on west to Douglas, Wyo., and back, 
south and east along the Platte. Inigation begins west of Torrington and from there east until we 
tinned north at Gothenburg, compared with our barren fields, their land looks like the Garden of 
Eden. Besides that we were told that they only have half a crop. Everywhere there are beets and liay 
and potatoes and men by the dozens working on every farm. At Cozad, the stacks of hay look like 
cities of thatehed-roof houses or in the distance like hay that is cocked instead of stacked. This land 
yields five or six tons of hay per acre and it is selling $ 1 3.00 per ton. Many of the me n are paying off 
their mortgages tftds^ear. 

What is more dian^s they do not have a river that is any better than ours not a valley that will, 
irrigate any nicer. And then the democrats have the nerve to come to our county this year and ask for 
votes, afler turning our proposition dowii, and in the place of it grading nnlHons of dollais in 
building mosquito holes and planting trees to make it rain. My grandmother used to tell me of die 
rainmakers, but it was not the government then. 

There is one thing moie that I cannot quite understand. That is why tiie irrigalionists picked a man 
to represent them at Washington of the Republican faith. There are plenty of good democrats. There 
are Mimn and Nomm of Ord and then there are Clem and Julia Me yers of North Loiq> that are all 
democratic wheel horses and they could have at least spoken the same language as Farley and Ickes. 

A very dC^aunt of mine wrote mc the other day from Lincoln andSKJOCluding her letter said. "'Yes 
1 really prefer the Lord to Wallace and trust him a milhon times more." Jake, just why do you 
suppose she said that? 

Respectiully, 
Geo. G. 
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November 2, 1934 

The <M Quiz 

CARE OF 
COUNTY BOARD 
By George Gowen 

Dear Jake: 

In a "km days it will alt %e%)v)^. Mitic» is a htmy^n^. It is tme diat one of yoa will faawto^ke 

a trouncing. Vcr\' frequently a man is beaten, not because he is not a good man. but because the 
ofi^nent is a little more popular? As far as I am concerned, Chas. is a nice fellow, but 1 have heard 
many awful Migs abotit Mm fetely. And come to tMink about it, 1 have heart! a few eye -openers 
about you too. No place but politics arc such skeletons dug up. For every grievance, the constituent 
thinks to himself, "We will show him when election comes." If you are determined to get into 
politics, you must expect the inevitable. Luck to both of you. 

Here is a little advice. A little friendly counsel in the event that you make the grade. Just try, Jake, 
to run the county business on the same honest and frugal basis that you have always run your own. If 
you can talk those other bozos that work with you into that notion, we taxpayers will not need to 
worry much. Also, with the money that you do ^veaway. try to get us our shsoc 

The grand old man of my district in Greeley county. Co mmissioner Tcilmann. will soon be retired. 
Never has this district had a commissioner who has done more for us than he. Going into office with 
the funds far in the rear, he has pulled us out of the mire of insolvency, and at the same time built us 
highways that wc never dreamed of before. He always has funds on hand to repair the roads and 
bridges in the case of emergency while his two colleagues have continually floundered with red ink 
and warrants. It haunts me a Utde to think of our ocmdittoii be^e Dani^ commission to^ 
helm and the possibilities that noay eventuate in the hands of a new man. And Teilmann is a 
democrat at that 

The story is told of him, soon ate- be took office, in hiring a tree removed fiom fbxs center ctf the 
itKtd. Upon the completion of the work a bill was presented for fifty -seven dollars. That price would 
have been a customary charge. The answer to the bill was only a laugh from the doughty 
commissicm^. The Wotteen ofifered to take fifty. Finally, after co nsiderable parley, a fair price mt& 
paid on the basis of the time put in and the cleik was instructed to give the man a che ck for seven 
dollars. 

I cannot help but feel, that if our government business all along the line, (Federal, State, Coimty, 
School and Precinct) was run as a good successful business man would run his own business, our 
taxes would not be oppressive. 
Respectfully, 
Geo. G. 

P. S. In Douglas, Wyo., 1 noticed a place of business farai liar to olden days. 1 entered. It was a bar 
and as far as I could see, it was the same as days of old. The snne, not only In appe^^ce, bot&e 
bar was lined with men. two of which were about equal to three sheets in the wind. 1 suppose that 
was nobo^s business but their own, if they were not like the fellow who owes me $50.00. He was a 
fine fellow m most ways, but it came to the point he di&m had to ^ve up drin king or <|mt paying 
rent. I finally had the sheriff move him and his family into the street, and then the county paid the 
:^ent 1 suppose that was none of mine, or his family's, or the county's business if he wanted to drink. 

I was surprised mtosdSL of a ftiend of mine. At Ms limedies be frequently takes %@@r. We WM 
returning from Omaha, and a few minutes before, had seen a trucker take a long drag at a bottle 
before starting a haul. 
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"How arc you going to vote on the prohibition amendment," I asked. 

"Against it," he exclaimed. "Things are bad enough now, with out making them any worae." 



November 8, 1934 

The Ord Quiz 

CARE OF 
COUNTY BOARD 
By George Gowen 

Dear Jake: 

The Old quiz said something aboui voting intelligently in their last paper. That seemed like a sort 
of a waste of ink until I stsated to read die ads in the paper. Evcrymit say s the num advertised is tile 

best choice and the best equipped, whether he is democrat or republican. Wlwn ! Hnishcd. ihc last of 
the many pages of the edition, 1 heaved a sigh, and felt a little like 1 wished 1 could just make one 
mark in the circle and have it over with. Then I wondered if the Quiz was joking. And to make it 
worse John Bremer and Allie Pierce were soliciting votes together at North Loup a few days b efore 
election. John seemed to be the spokesman, and Allic was seconding the notion. They e \ cn asked me 
to vote for them and I vote in Greeley county and ai ihe same moment each handed me ilieir card. 
Now if Brox had have been there we might have had an auction. 

While Iny Sheldon and 1 were visiting the other day. we discovered why he belongs to the 
democratic parly and why 1 belong to the republican. Both of us have the same reason and I shall 

aiiyoni^ to prodoce a bcstli^ 
to the respecti\ e parties is because our Dads did. But a good job mi^it, override all pteccdeats, and 
childhood training. 

1 saw a Htde item in the paper tiie other day as to how« man l»eeaitie separated from his wife at Ihc 

World's Fair and could not find her. After looking vainly for some time, he decided upon an other 
plan of search. He climbed on a tower, and with a field glass, scanned the crowd, not for his wife, but 
for her hat. He was not sure be would recognize her but he was mse ho would know her hat, having 
seen her wear it for so many years. Jake, there is a lady who goes to our diurdi and sits rig^t ahead 
of my pew, —but I didn't know she went to the world's fair. 

There must be some peculiar twang or cadence to my speech. I have tried repeatedly at different 
phones and different cities to call a number without Mr. or Mrs. Gillespie knowing who I am. I have 
the first lime yet for them not to answer pleasantly, and in some manner, address me, as George. Just 
to show me that my impersonation has failed again, 1 presume. 

Someone referred to these letters as George's brainstorms. 
Very Respectfully, 
Geo. G. 
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November 15, 1934 

CARE OF 
COUNTY BOARD 
By George Gowen 

Dear Jake: 

At the kind hd^tathy Of Kfr. U^^m, a ^tcfop of us more or less impormtit fellows (J mi$ one of 

the less) ate dinner with SenatBT Morris. I have always been an admirer of o ur vetenm Senator and 
his talk to us that evening was well delivered and informational. However, there were a ^w things 
flst evettiiig that were tiOt eatitely amve&tiotial. I Was not I coiild see bis table manners 
without stretching my neck, but I am sure he grabbed a fork of salad at the improper moment and I 
was almost positive he performed the atrocity of eating the lettuce leaf. I presiune we shouldn't hold 
that against him when it comes to voting, for I imagine he is not accustomed to mingling with elite 
society like we folks. 

I was a little worried that a scandal might be started about Mrs. Rood and myself, as we went 
together to the banquet and the address, but she said not to get excited, "They will just think 1 am 
your mother." 



Arriving in Omaha about one thirty the other night, and while walking to a hotel, A mold and 1 
Ibund OQfselves^ stencfifig^ tip toes in front of a tavesm, peering ^uoti^ ^ lattice wii^dows at the 
antics of the amorous and sinuous slTimq)ets. A small orchestra squeaked doleful music. These 
women danced, drank and made love witii Ihs tavern's trade. Occasionally, as an extra impetus of 
ttuEET fervor, they wouM perform elaborate pelvic contortioos. CelebitittiYig rep^l of the 

amendment. I presume. As wc stood there enjoying the shock to our modesty of long training, along 
come Everett Boettger. We asked him how he happened to be hanging around a place like that and 
he M jiojue fettle excuse about looking fat som^on^ md sjEitoething fflofc aboitt hating been on 
the street all evening. He said more ycl about us IdQows £Eq)laining our presence, but you know, 
Jake, we are like Caesar's wife, beyond reproach. It sure looses bad for Everett. Miuns the word, for 
if his wife found it out, that would be his last trip to Omaha. 

Someone asked me if the election turned out to suit me. 1 told him. "I guess so. 1 voted for one man 
that was elected."' bd tvokes and 1 were at a loss to know what the Senate Chamber in the new State 
House could be used for and then it dawned on us it would be a fine office for Ardmr Mullen. I do 
not know as it is any worse for Mullen to be our political boss than for Si mmons. at that. A cattle 
feeder on the train told me that he was going to feed hogs. Asking why not cattle he said, "No the 
govramnent has gone into &e eatdo&iiB^g business. I can't comp^ agaiti^ tibem.** Hu^ Cletoj^t 
said now the democrats are reelected, we are guaranteed two more years of pro sperity. An elector 
man at Milierton seemed anxious to talk politics. I asked what the people there thought of theoew 
deal. He said fliat sems of Mow$ were the wscm off ate gelti^ beit^, and sre ^ IMg 
w orse. Like the sickbat^. It h a good sign when tiiey get cross. And in the spick and span office was 
the sign, 

Yotirs truly. 
Geo.G 
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November 22, 1934 

The Ord Quiz 

CARE OF 
COUNTY BOARD 
By George Gowen 

Dear Jake: 

"The requirement of a good Juror in the olden days, wlicn juries were oriL'inated." so H. H. Foster 
use to tell us kids in law college, "was to look around iJic country and find twelve men who knew the 
most about ihe case. Ndnr dayg, to be a good jurc^, tiie lawyers iiiqidie arodnd and try to find a man 
w iio know s the least about anything. Pediaps that is one reason 1 was subpoenaed to Gieeley last 

week for jury service. 

Two men seemed to be main spokes in this typhoon of court. One was tbe veteran county af - 
tom^, Mr. Howard. I told a tnsnd juror. I believed that Howard and I were the only republicans in 
Greeley county, but my fiiraid scratched his head and replied he believed he had heard of one other. 
In spite of that. Mr. Howard is so popular wi^ his constituents, so many kind deeds has he done, and 

so conscientious is his soul that even the best law yers in liic county do not endanger his foothold. His 
informal ways, his freedom from pomp and swank, his unlailing joviahiy. only make him the more 
amusing and likable. Several times, while sitting in the jury chair. liyinL; lo ponder over the evidence, 
I had to co\ cr iin face to keep from bursting into laughter at his unique mannc risms. The best part of 
it was. Mr. Howard was \\ inning friends all the time even if he might be losing the case. Sojsjsodc 
said of him, "He doesn't want to put anyone in jail." 
The otiier spoke^ wa5 the silver4a£red b^gn Judge Clements He was ttie monaidi of die court 

who reigned supreme. Often have I SCen judges languish in their soft swivel chairs, reclining 
backward until 1 wondered if the sandbnan was creeping upon them. Not so with Ald^ Clements. He 
sits taut, Utteiung Inteittfy to every woi!d» mea in cases that vppeas ^aSifbo vmld lOce a sham 
battle. And in giving his decisions, he explains his reasons with short treatises on the law involved 
that are masteipieces in themselves. 

We jurors did not have lo dedde a single thing. Nine cases, ^ had been hanging fire for months 
waiting for a jur\ . wCTe settled in three days without our aid. Judge Clements said our time w as not 
wasted, for our presence di^e« ready to s^e and decide the evidence as presented had a strong 
influence toward settlement. As he said Aese words, I looked over the jurors, and I win have to 
admit they were a hard looking outfit (myself excepted of course). 

Another point was rather mystifying. Frequently the judge or county attorney would make some 
remark about saving expense, about excusing the jury because they arc so high-priced, about settling 
cases out of court so not to cost so much, about getting men out of jail or on bond lo save the county 
feeding them, and the like. These remarks all seemed so in -consistent w ith the w ay the federal 
fellows are spending money on building mud holes, on tree planting, on ca ttle feeding, and on 

relfevit^ ainphises. 

T was going to write a few lines about our organised FFRA workers here at North Loup, but I shall 
have to postpone that until next week. 1 think the organization will keep until that time. 
RespedtfbUy. 
Geo. Gowen 



Care of County Board 



167 



November 29, 1934 

<Assumed date> 
The Ord Quiz 

CARE OF 
COUNTY BOARD 

By Geor^Gowen 

Abe Lincoln said something to the effect that the Lord must love the poor people for he made so 
mm^ of them. That thought seems reasonable enough, but from the proAise vocabulaiy di^layed by 
some of tbe FERActs one would gather they might not love&e Lord m return. 

These FHRAcrs are paid with script, upon which is listed the articles they may purchase at the 
stores. Only things necessary to sustenance of life are supposed to be listed. Now Jake 1 wish you 
would make a recommendation to the designers of this script to have some provisions for these 
FERAers to get tonsoriai work done. Some of these fellows arc b eginning to resemble Edgar Howard 
and William Jennings Bryan already, and soon will be tripping themselves on their whiskers. I do not 
know as this trimming business is absolutely necessary to sustain life, but it might save the 
gGvecammst h^img to Gsmsce & iSyoroe m»!t ianoag titeir ^E^ldiye^, and tiien th ere should be a little 
mercy for us taxpayers. We have to look those Harry Chins. 

We have a very progressive FERA ^own here. The members have organized the mselves into a 
union and abcAdy hdve held one or mOre psolBM fsnsei&a^ The r&pott is aflosit; &e f»^ani2sition 
meets frequently in secret session and lays plans f^cxme^ted action. At one meeting some of the 
strikers refused to make over old clothes, and dmmded new ones. Upon another occasion one 
woman 'Whose husband ts mo*t or less a ^kesman detnanded some iiew shoes fbr her Idds, witfi the 
threat if the shoes were not forth coming her husband would not work any moiv, I can sec nothing 
wrong with that action. The right to strike, and of collective bargaining has been the main protection 
of the Mboring man throughout our history. Picketing has not been resorted to yet. 

I have been trying to drum up some scheme whereby I could work for the government. One single 
fellow sold his cattle and horses to his brother and is now working out a feed loan. In th e spring he 
can buy his stock back. Another fellow purchased a few pigs and is now working for their feed. 
Goats have come into a great demand lately so as to make more units. One FERAer has a bunch of 
coon dogs. Do you suppose he is getting a feed loan on tlicnV!' Hvery idea that 1 have heard of has 
some liitch that bars me from work. It is not that 1 am not poor enough, 1 have many debts. So as a 
result, all I can find to do now days is to write letters tb yaa. 

The reasons why I would like to join the FERA are many. One grocer has made the remark the 
FERAers live the best of anyone who trade there. And if 1 belonged 1 would get invited to the FERA 
dances held here f^^tiMy. And tben Nereis the poisA of freedom &om viKffry over fi^^ig Mds. 

T asked a neighbor why he didn't get a feed loan for his hungry stock. He didn't want to^ said for 
there had to be someone left to pay taxes. Something was said about big families and I v^oaiked that 
I ^dH't ksow^iiat I would ^ #tiiy fianify kcr^sed Wse Dionne's. The answer was ttiat T would be 
in somewhat the same trouble as the government. 

The pron^tness of supplying aid to the distressed has been a marvel to all of us. The marvel is the 
distressed can hold out as loog as fkcy do. We have one lady down here v^ho i s wt&out means. She 
has lived here for many years, but for the last year or two she has been s ojouming in another coimty, 
with relatives. The question arises whether the other county, the relatives or Valley county shall 
support her. It is an interesting scrap, requiring much correspondence and time, and perhaps a suit at 
law. The controversy is causing a great deal of pondering exercise and cont€Sid^ which would be 
pleasant to relate, but the point I am getting at is, I am afraid in the melee, you mtp ervisors have 
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forgotten all about the poor hungry lady. Perhaps it would be a good idea if you fellows would have 
the county engineer figure out just how long a distressed person can live under these cond itions. 
Yours respectfully, 
George G. 



December 6, 1934 

The Old Quiz 

CARE OF 
COUNTY BOARD 
By George Gowen 

Dear Jake: 

"How much do you get for writing tiiose letters for the paper and telling all those lies?" Jcdtn 

Bremer asked me with fire in his eyes. 

"Lies," I asked meekly. When did 1 tell a lie? I always try to be —especially careful about . . . 

"You said T asked you to vote for me, and I never asked anyone to vote for me. I did not want 
anyone to prcv aricatc by sa\ ing they would vote for me and thtiaanotdoit And about the auction — ." 

"My mistake. 1 apologize." regaining my spirit a little. "For some reason I got the idea when you 
and Pierce simultaneously handed me your card, the request was at least i mplied. 

ABdthe«Ii<eaewoiirfil^d^^ofs3ai^years(ev^ friends) by 

whispering to him confidential tiiat Be and Pierce, bo& being ^ich good fellows, split the ticket 
and a dark horse won. 

1 use to have an mjcle who was very polite and ^O w^ a past master as an eplcupean. Whenem- 

hc was asked if he was fond of this or that he would say. "1 like everything in the food line. I only 
have my preferences." Now I am quit a lot like that about pohticians. I love them all, but 
occasionally I have my preferences. And if I told a lie about Mr. Bremer, or anycme else , there isn't a 
truck in the county that would hold m> sorrow , 

The loyalty of North Loupers to one another was not only demonstrated, a year ago, by the local 
restaurant serving Wisconsin CSieese to &e Ord Rotary club, who were at the time on an inspection 
trip of our local cheese factory, but last week, the P. T. A., of which our local baker and his wife are 
ardent members, served at their luncheon imported bread. Perhaps they were trying to take the 
conceit out of our baker a little and show him he is not the only man in the land who is in the bakery 
business. 



John Bremer is not the only person with a hostile countenance. An unusually tall, gaunt, freshly 
shaven, voluble FERA-er Stopped me Frider^ and he too a^dced me witfi squinting eyes and sharp no se 
what I got for writing those letters to Uncle Jake. He said many things, and a few i mpresscd me more 
than the others, such as being mad, where 1 got that stuff, making me prove my statements, and 
sometfaing naoie about a swat ia tite nose. The last phrase I remember ^vecy distinct although be has 
not demonstrated yet. Uncle Jake, do you suppose I will have to write you a few names so as to have 
proof for my last week's letter? 
Yours respectfolly, 
GemgeG. 
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December 13, 1934 

The Old Quiz 

CARE OF 
COUNTY BOARD 
By Geoige Gowen 

Dear Jake: 

Wheft Isaid laSt week ttiat flsetal! FERAer scared At me MntJi pointed nose, I presume technically 

the phrase was incorrect, but practically speaking, it was too tmc to be comforting. As I sliiod there 
in a dither, ray back in a comer, my knees knocking together, my eyes loicddng upward into his 
scowling countenance, his hands gestormg carelessly about my face, his mou& emitting phrases 
about hitting mc in the snoot. I gathered the impression his sharp nose that was constantly pointing 
toward me had something to do with the a ffair my mistake. 

When Leggett asked if he might print some of my letters to you in the paper I told him I would 
consent under one condition, and that w as if 1 made an\ mistakes grammatically or orthographically, 
the copy desk might correct them and make them better, but under no co nditions should they make 
them worse. The editors seemed slightly piqued over that slat cmcnt and as a result print them just as 
I wrifis^^tiK»n« soif Huoe mt any inisud^ ft is idl af/^mkatid not tiiidr&L Btsasm &n^ seems to ctccur 
regularly, such as looking with a pointed nose. Judge Clements sits taul is^ad of sat taut, or the 
court reigned supreme in place of the monarch that reigned supreme, orwbealuse the word "that", 
or the word "veiy" Wi& tsxast. I Mm tosm but too dumb to no^c^ Hie ertt^ un^ the 

paper comes out. I know well what Mrs. Rood meant, whea speaking of such oversights, "shaming 
me to death." 

In the "Some^g Dif^irent" cohmm 1a^ wedc, when telling iUbcdA drums, the aulit0r tat ntioned 

being "vcp,' \ er\' short on ideas." There is the crux of writing a column. 1 have a whole liweek to write 
a letter, and must drop it in the mail box Saturday morning on the way to church. 1 spend six and one - 
half days and nights ttiihkjiig ofwhat to write, and Saturday tnoiidflg ^fMle the fiati and puts . 

the finishing touches of cerise to her nose (or is it to her lips) 1 write the letter. It is no trick to wr ite 
it. The trick is to think of it, and that is especially difficult when one considers the equipment I have 
to work with, 

Robt. Ripley has enough "Believe it or Nots" drawn to last for the next fifty years. I ca nnot say 
that, but as an experiment, and to see if I could. I attempted to write to you every day. That is not un - 
reasonable I thought, for I use to do nearly that well when writing to my wife before we were 
married, and we wrote volimiinously too. Nowdays 1 drop a card if I think of it and say, "all is well." 
Never the less. I kept up the letter business to you for thirty days, and then grew lazy. As a result I 
have letters written ahead for the next six months, although some of them are not overly 
enlightemng. Now if &e miftor of Somediing Dff&renf wants sdtneone to pinch hit for her, -but her 
strips are so much better than mine. I am afraid that would never do. 

And then to show what a bright fellow 1 am. Occasionally the letters 1 think are esp ecially clever, 
do not seem to re^ster at all. On tiie other hand, a teOer I itesii^ nh&m s^idiiig wftl c^te all 
manner of stir. Sometimes I wonder if it is not my ^EUE&ed ignorance that is so amusing. I have 
thought it might he a good idea to sort out the biunmest tetters I have of the thirty days s cribbles, 
Sarw^ten, and perhaps 1 might have tl^ta'higk. 
Resp. 

Geo.G 
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December 20, 1934 

The On! Quiz 

CARE OF 
COUNTY BOARD 
By George Gowen 

"I am beginning to think you and Arnold shipping cattle on the same da\- is more than a 
coincident," quoth Agent 1. J. Thelin, as we were signing the contracts. "1 hardly belie ve it is safe for 
you two tb go tdgetfier." 

Arnold and 1 agreed it would be worth fifty ccaite ftJiOllKtred to be able to ship cattle the same day. 

And then 1. J. commented on how the railroads had been operating the entire year so they could be 
used when it stormed. Afid more about when this branch is abandoned and the truckers are all that is 
left the price would automatically raise along with the taxes. But die raiboad did not give as good 
service, in that we did not arrive in South Omaha unMl afi^ two-thirty, at which time all those 
sinuous girls don liieff wraps and leave the taverns dim and qtiiet 

Along wiili (he many other enjoyments incident to going to Omaha with Arnold or Oscar, they 
always ha\ e a keen sense of knowing exactly where to cat. They not o nly make it a point of filling 
their paunches at that particular meal, but also remember to have a few shekels jingling in their 
pockets for the next. 

At noon Arnold escorted me to a restaurant where I think a hundred men were dining. The place 
was foaming over with patronage. We had to wait for a seat. When our dinners were served (Arnold 
took the spare libs and I tdok die round) I woodeied if Ih^ 

the next man. The trimmings were in proportion. I couldnt finish my meat Arnold did, but I took 
special notice he did not call for an extra piece of pie. 

An old saloon counter was u$ed to pay on. While we stood there, pickihg our teeth, matveling at 
the seething business, a couple of men asked the cashier about some whiskey. He reached under the 
counter unabashed, picked Mp a quart, explained its age and good quality, and sold it to them for 
$1.25. I have a fiiint recollection 3.2 l^eris all tiiat is legal to sell, but 1 must be wrong. 

In the evening we were at North Omaha at supper time and I was taken to a place \\hcrc we cinild 
have all we could eat for 27c, the only restriction being one meat order and one pie order. Hxtra 
dishes of vegetables, sauces, salads, pastries, cofEbe v^fli no extra charge. So gluttonous wa s T Utint I 
could not eat all 1 took. 

We attended a worthless show in the evening. I told Arnold I felt burnt to pay a quarter to let 
someone try to make me weep. I have had enough sadness lately, feeding cattle and hogs, without 
the hypothetical. And those clinches. It wouldn't have hcea so bad if we had not been only the 

kibitzers. 

The party dresses wom by the actresses hark back to when my mother was sweet sixteoi. If one of 
the g&Wfis had been donned just befete fke paity, and die wearer would make a chase about the 

room. I am sure the trouble of dust mopping might be dispensed with. I finally concluded these 
dresses were either about four feet too long, or the suspenders had slipped. At any rate, if the ladies 
would cut 8 hunk off from the train and ei#6 it over the shoulders, we modest fe Hows would be mate 

at ease 

On the train coming home we saw a vety beautitiil woman with a fur eoat. It was pretty cold that 
night and Arnold said the fur coat looked better to him than the woman. Rig^ thoe is t he trouble 
with Arnold. He too practical. 

Very respectfiUly, 
Geo. 6. 
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December 27, 1934 

The Ord Quiz 

CAitlQF 
COUNTY BHDARD 
By George Gowm 

Dear Jake: 

The pet goat belonging to Wilber Zangger, slipped up, unbeknown to it's master, as goats are so 
prone to do, and in place of "eating three red shirts right off the line" swigged down a pan of 
Prostonc WUb^ ^frained from his car while it was being repaired. The goat probably 
thought he was getting a rare treat drinking some home brew that had been carelessly mislaid. 

Many a time had Wilber, "got mad and said he wished the darned old goat was dead" and had 
^ttt^lelsed ina^rs^^ iiaie, takeMtii to the raiboad trac^ and tie liim tbe^ wpm M&J^s^: TMs goat 
had the happy faculty of adventure, and especially of invcsti gatins: the top of cvexy car that was 
driven into the yard. Not of driving the cars, but of driving away happy visitors iia anything but a 
happy ^sposMoB. 

"WhMi down the track came the express." carrying grim reaper "there lay the goat, you know 
the res^ sing any old song but not goodbye, this darned old goat to wise to die; he had a scheme up 
his brain, coughed up those shirts and flagged the train." The goat ^'^i^Iber's did his ptut all right, 
according to tradition but it is known now there are more good uses to Prestone than merely keeping 
cars from freezing. 

Inasmuch as the FERA managers are having difficulty in providing work for their many workers, I 
suggest the North Loup River bridge be moved and put in line of the road where it should have been 
put in die first place. It is now located several rods north, and as a result causes a slackening in the 
present hurneane of teaffic. 

No one ever gave a very plausible explanation for the location, except that the bridge sits all in 
Valley county and as that county was the one who looted th c bill, it should have bridge all on its own 
land. 

This one project ought to keep the FERA busy for quite a spell before die movem^ of the bridge 
takes place a temporary grade and crossing should be made. 

As all the WOI& ^ould be hand labot^ and it all comes for nothmg a few ^i^KAeis sii^ be made 
busy anytime by knocking out rivets. A few more workers might be su p{^tted;'V<rai& Ixi^ boots S^d |)Ut 
to lugging the steel beams down stream. Then a few other fe Hows might be ^inkfflg out lite ^Ung or 
piers (by band, of course) and tiiat alone would take considerable time. This is just 1 suggestion 
however and the details could be worked out by the county engineer. 

No one gives a whoop which coun^ the bridge sits on. There would be no interfe rences in form of 
injimctions, and when the cotnlties are consolidated, as some people are suggesting, Greeley and 
Valley may be one anyway. 

Speaking about the consolidation of counties, 1 suggest Valley and Greeley consolidate and name it 
Val Greet countjr. We would have to have North Loup as county seat as a compromise for the 
inevitable fight that would arise between Greeley and Ord. Then put the FERA to work moving the 
court houses. The count}' officers that would have to move down here would just about fill the 
twelve vacant houses we have now. 
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January 4, 1935 

The Old Quiz 

€ ARE OF 
COUNTY BOARD 
By George Gow^ 

Dear Jake: 

"Christmas is serious business for the women folks, but a damed sight more serious for the men in 
times like these," said Dad to his wife when the subject was approached. "Sometimes 1 wish 
Cfailgliiaas was ti&v& invited.* 

The wife was a little aghast at the brainstorm, and told Dad he should be ashamed of hi mself. She 
further commented that she had been worrying quite a little over it too and thought perhaps they 
might gettfaroii^ftesessicmdiisyeaFwfdioutso vBiynm^ 

"There is your mother." she continued. "Wc can giw her a pair of stockings 1 boiight kisl year that 
were too small for me. I think we can send Uncle John a cake. That will not cost anything. We can 
buy Jackie a pair of overshoes. He will have them anyway. And Jane a new coat Hets is about 
outgrown. Then as good measure, Mrs. Smith has nearly a year's papers piled in the basement. 
She said I could have the funnies for the kids. They will be delighted with them. 

"The shoes and the coat ought not cost over $7.50, a nswered Dad. "We will just sell that heifer calf 
to pay the expenses." 

"Then there is Uncle Fd and Aunt Mary." continued Mother again. "1 can make her a pillow case 
like the one I received at the club parly. I have the goods and 1 can make her one on the sewing 
macliinc without cos&ig anything. I thhik it is the prettiest thing. But I do not know what to send 

Uncle Hd." 

"We might send liim that new Thesaurus dictionary 1 bought in Omaha," offered Dad gaining a 
^ttle In spirit, "If I thou^ I wcmld ever get another. I have been wanting one for a long time and I 
hate to part with it. Perhaps there would be enough calf money to send for a new one." 

Everything went off in fme shape. The calf sold and brought about eight dollars. The overshoes and 
coat were puiekised. The cake was baked at the proper time and the frosting m^llished with 
walnuts,, a treat the family indulged in. 

On the morning of the 22nd, the packages were to be mailed. Mother was attempting to sew the 
pillow case, on the machine, while Dad was wrapping up the presents. "Hurry up Mother," he said. 
"Wemusl get the bundles to the mail box soon." 

The machine had stopped. Dad tumed and she said sobbing, "I cannot make this pi llow on the 
machine, and with my rheumatism I cannot sew by hand." She arose, stepped to the couch, picked up 
the pillow she hud received at the club party and wrapped it. "I did not want to send this," she 
continued "Mrs. Jcmcs gave it to me and we are such good friends." 

Dad started lo the mail box. The wife called, "Here is an order all made out for another Thesaurus. 
Just put the dollar bill you ha\ e left from the calf money in the envelope. 

"Ah let it go for now," Dad replied. "I have got along for thirty years without that book. I guess I 
can stand it a little longer. The fact of the matter is that dollar bill is sort a sha ttered since I met that 
Salvation Army la^ &e other day." 



In making up the list of things the FERAer is allowed lo purchase, the powers that be seemed to 
liave 'ovei^sakeid a few essentials. One is^e contrfbotitms to the eSnnt^. 

Of course Hie church would be glad to have the FERAers attend meetings anyway, but I atQ 
prophesying a few pennies dropped into the platter would not be refused, and as long as the gov- 
ernment is supplying the other necessiti^, I cannot see why they back up on the salv ation part 
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Another thing that seems to have been sadly neglected, is the fiinds incidental to tlie kidding 
i>arties. Soffl€!oiie aaaid tERAm ate tiie tffily mts cmti affM to to^ef fiew cfeildren ifi^ese 
hazardous times. That is not entirely tnic for I have heard of a few kids being bom or expected 
outside the circle. The Pathfinder reports that families on relief rolls, living at public e xpense show a 
birth rate of 10 to 50 percent higher than normal. Surely the stork business is a ne cessary adjimct to 
the continuance of the race, and should be listed on the script. 
Yours truly, 

George G. 



January 11, 1935 

The Ord Quiz 

CARE OF 
COUNTY BOARD 

By George Gowen 

Dear Jake: 

The word comes from Texas, that some bandits escaped with the police car, kidnapping three 
policemoi, who were later freed wiAoBt injury. There is nodung about ail this to ex cite comment 
except to show what exceedingly nice fellows some of these bandits are. 

I am afraid the police would not be so pohte. Had they had the chance, 1 will warrant tliey would 
have shut ftese nice bandits up, grilled them, threw them in jail, pui im comfortable handcuffs on 
them, dragged them into court, perhaps given them a sentence or hung them, and caused them all 
sorts of inconvenience. No doubt these nice bank bandits were harking back to their early childhood 
training and were acting on the good old principal of the Golden Rule. More than that the Good 
Book says '*Blji^ a child up in the way he should go; and when he is old. he w ill not depart fromit." 

The law against bank robbing should be repealed and the bank robbers licensed. By 1 iccnsing 
them, we will increase our tax revenues, which could be used for schools, 4-H clubs, roads, county 
£ui8, ^dges, pavings, viaducts, and testing cows for tub^xulosis oradic ation, th^by helping the 
farmer. 

The scheme would not only supply a new source o f employment as bank robbers but would supply 

further en^oynsestf in i3as fism tkt^it watchmen, deputy aiKl tsa. e&lksiom, 

to say nolhing of the boom it would make to die speedy car and the poverty stricken mun itions 
industries. 

tt be fifftl]^ added we may as well Ueeme ^bank robbets, for it has bem pfiovoi beycmd a 
doubt the law ^;amst bank hold-ups cannot be enforced (if a person wants to rob a bank he will rob 
it anyway) and we may as well get a little revenue out of it 

Congress should pass on the measure as soon as possible after they convene so as to quickly get the 
wheels of progress movii^ and prosperity dawning. From all appearances, this prosperity business is 
yet around the comer. 

As socm ^ the bill is raihoaded through Congress both houses, the president should sign it with at 
least six revolvers, shooting the signatures with a dotted line. These revolvers should be used for 
souvenirs and |H%sented to notorious bandits, who have done so much toward making this law 
possible. 

Then the Presid^rfJS'wiffe should make a speech over the radio and tell the nation that in this new 
and enlightened age, our young folks; including girls, should learn to rob banks in moderation, and 
conduct themselves properly. 

Then if the CM B^e^i^ M<ra i^mt taput a HItte ^ctra ^i^eti^ tiSm Sitedays bus ini^ mid tew a 
real ax>wd from &r and near in place of die scattering few that now attend, all they would have to do 
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is to arrange for a Ii\ cly machine gun bank hold -up. Proper advertising ill the Quiz if you wish would 

bring untold results. Rcser\ cd seats might even be arranged. 
Uncle Jake, 1 think we better wire our congressman at once. 



The Cook's Calendar airived the other day. It is a \'en' fine little book and most women wo uld be 
highly delighted over it. Not so with my wife, for she has the gout already. Perhaps from cooldng 
and eating tim m^pi^ ten lastt yeai^s book. 
Respectfully. 

George G. 

Dr. Blessing says he never enjoys coffee as well as he does at home where he can pour the amber 
liquid into his saucer, blow it till it is cool enough to drink and then drink it from the sa ucer. 



January 18, 1935 

The CM Quiz 

CARE OF 
COIJNTY BOARD 

By George Gowen 

We read an article the other day of how the husband of a young married couple had a fair ly good 
job as newspaper reporter and about three thousand dollars. Against the a dvice of their friends who 
^mclaimed tileir ^Itshne^ at great length, these young fbll^ decided to ^ve up their job and spend 
their three thousand dollars savings taking a trip around the world. 

This they did and had a wonder&I time. They ^nt a number of wedcs Sfi China, and happened to 
ha tha« Japan was invdding ftto<±iiria and Shanghai. They earned a few dollars report ing the 
war. The trip took about 8 yew, and when they landed home again in New York and paid one 
month's rent in advance, they had something like seventeen dollars left. They were lucky in getting a 
job similar to the one they had left and have a chance to write their memoirs for a profit. My wife 
and I fell to talking this over. Six years ago we had something like three thousand d ollars and at one 
time later wc thought w e had even more property. We mo\cd on to this farm and worked hke nailers. 
We practiced thrift and frugality to the best of our knowledge, pinching, saving, working, sche ming. 
We experienced the death of a favorite boy, dqtression, bank dilute, and maiQr Mines. We 
followed advice of bankers, life insurance con^anies, and savings and loans, luring iq) for a rainy 
day, 

TOi^ ^ ^iaee ^usand is gone. The liife HKSuittnce has been dropped. The savmgs are of li ttle 

value. Should wc sell out we would do well to pay our debts. T ask. "Which is the smarter? The 
young married couple vrflO fiivolously spent their money on a trip around the world, or we who 
att^npled to folk»w^ adviees ($f the staid? 

The old rules of Poor Richard's .Almanac and thrift are seemingly exploded. With few exceptions 
the man who has lived as he went along and went a -Maying in the Maytime, is ahead. 

"But," imU my "We l^ve some memfars, too, from our eacp&Aem^" and ^replied, "Huh! 
I guess we lave. They cost us plenty but who woidid pay for tiican?" 



On a trip to Omaha a few weeks ago, while stopping for a limch a man a few seats down the 
counter was drinking coffee in the good old fashioned way, by first pouring the steaming liquid on 
his plate, then placing his elbows on the table, next raising liie dish to his mouth, and finally blowing 
the foam and steam back before each ingoing swig. 
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No epicurean, or "etiqurian'" either has yet devised a scheme that will quite put tiie fine flavor to 
coffee that is obtained by driidtuig it torn a piste, and I inatfrtain tiiat coDventionality has gone a step 
too &r when it insists we sip the delicious bevei^iB fixnn a dinl^ little ciq>. 

When counting fhe scores at a Imdge party of late, which T did not attend, the story is told how a 
local lady, whose name has always been beyond reproach, aniniLinccd she had ihc big score, and how 
she was a little astounded to have a man sitting next to her disbelieve her allegation by taking her 
card and figuring the scores over the second time. Luckily the lady was good at addition as well as 
playing bridge, and retamed her rank as first place. 

Geo. G. Gowcn 



January 24, 1935 

The Old Quiz 

CARE OF 

COUNTY BOARD 

By George Gowen 

Dear Jake: 

The rec^ aniuial meeting of the Farmer's Grain and Supply Co., recalls to my mind the fact that 1 
used to own some F. G. & s. Co., stock but 1 traded it for a baby. The very u nwelcome stork (We had 
the fool idea then it would be smart not to have any kids) visited our house one night some eleven 
years ago, and left the nicest, brown -eyed, active, little boy that every lived, and we named him for 
his granddad who was also a goer. We did not have the money to pay the doctor, and could hardly 
bear the thoughts of giving up this nuisanee oi' a \ oungster who had alrcads won our hearts, even if 
he did cry nights and sleep day times. So 1 look m\ F. G. & S. Co., stock in hand and over t o O. R. 
Hill I trotted. I sold the stock to him for $25.00. Gripping firmly the check 1 then hurried to Dr. 
Hemphill's office and endorsed it to hsQL Whistling a meny tune, I left tiie office, happy in flie 
thoughts that then I knew the baby was ours. 

Many people might think I made a poor trade. The boy cost us much more to keep than the stock 
would have, but I never spent a c^t on him I ever r egretted, and tiie dividends in pleasure and pride 
from the little fellow for sc\ cn seasons was 1 ,000 percent a year and many limes more. 

When he rolled off the bed the first time was a dividend; his first step, word, and tune were all divi - 
deods; when he painted the bam with grease— that was a dividend; his first trip to school was a 
dividend; a little prize he won in a spelling contest was a dividend; when the neighbor where he 
Stayed that night, told him he had a new little, blue -eyed brother at his house and he replied, "That's 
nothing. I have seen *em befiire," that was a dividend; tiiose long walks up in Bartz pasture looking 
at birds, were dividends; the proud bringing of bouquets of bluebells to his mother was a div idend; 
his visits to see me in the field were dividends, and every night his farewell kiss as we tucked him 
into bed, was a dividend. In fact it was one continual, big, amusing, enjoyable dividend, living my 
boyhood over again. 

And that night in the hospital when the grim reaper had snatched him from us, 1 still was not sorry I 
had made the trade. 1 told my wife, sobbing on my ami, as J brushed her hair back, that J was glad 
the Good hosd had consented for us to keep this lad for a co nq>am(Hi as long as he had. 



The Supreme Court has ruled unconstitutional the oil code on the NRA movement and soon will 

consider tbe gob) poHt^ of ^ aUnistrttion. M of fhi$ is oismxsvmty to the powi^ be but 
the report is that what is reaUy worrying thsm most is the possibility that tiie Supreme Court iru^ 
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declare unconstittrtfesaal the AAA and the cmp lete^m plan. Sctt»e fiUBk ttMrt it is Hkel y ttiat 
this will be thrown out for it \ iolates a rule flrat fte governinent is passing out its fimds to scmie 
privileged classes and not to everyone. 

I aj^ fi^ mmrt m&a^ to ^ve a leartied discussioh H all, but I sim smart enou^ to kiiow tfatt X 
hope they do not throw it out before I get my next check, constitutional or unconstit utional. OifiCT 
here in Greeley county we have not even received our second one yet Perhaps the govermnent f^Ss 
wm neturaUy iffioli^ed to spend tm too quickly, and by hold ing the diedss nxsas^ 
will last just a little bit Ioi^ct. 



Mr. Leggett tells me that a new scheme wiH be followed in the printing of the county board 
proceedings. Each of the three papers will publish them, and each will get a third of the pay. 
Heretofore different ones of the three papers would pu bUsh the minutes free of charge, but all felt 
they could not afford to do it this year. 

These papers can hardly afifonl to print these proceedings for nothing. The county pays for 
everything else and why not pay for that? There is nothing about the rag chewing of you fellows that 
is of enough interest to the public to print anyway with the single exce ption of the pauper list, and 
M might be printed ^isrMy, 

More than this, if the Loyalist and had to print all that inffle for nothing peilu^s they 

might not be able to a fford this impt^rtant staff 1 write. 



January 31, 1935 

The Ord Quiz 

CAiSEOF 
COUPJTY BOARD 
By Geozge Gowen 

Dear Jake: 

As Oscar was driving out of the yard, his wife Lydia yelled, "Be careful what you say for George 
will put it all in the paper." On the other hand she reasoned as she sauntered back into the house, "it 
might not be so bad, for that is one way to find out wh^ those fellows are i^ to while they are 

away." 

Speeding west tlirough Mira Valley picking up Herb and on north to Ord over that disgrac eful road 
in the hills. And I wondered as we hiniriigd along ^fby my of ^ Mira Valley folks would run the 
gauntlet of those menacing cun.'es and grades just to trade in the county seat. 

On north to Elyria, where some bright kid has increased the population of that city from 100 to 
1001 by sii^ly adteg one strai^t black mark on the road sign. On north to Burwell, across &e 
river and north again. 

Through and near the Cedar canyons, where my Grandfather Babcock in 1872, along with otl^ 
daring young felleiws drove tiidr ox. f^mis, but not as quickly as we came today. Id con^imt foar of 
Indians, they felled the cedar and hauled them out to build die first houses, school hous^ axid 
churches of the county, some of which are still standing. 

Sixly miles noitti Scorn Burwell wifliont a town or a lai hoad. Miles wittiout seeing a house and ttie 
few we do see, old, small and unpainted. 1 have always felt one should take his trips w est and north 
for when he returns he is better satisfied. Going east one frequently feels discouraged upon the 
homecoming. 1 am going to take my wife up there in the sand sometime and show her some of those 
farmsteads. I am sure she will be more contented with her lot. 

More snow at Atkinson and colder. What a difference ninety miles will make. To the sale after 
dinner, where Weller is the spokesman. 
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All auction sales arc full of pathos. A man and wife sitting together watching their stock go under 
the hammer. Banker's orders. Favorite horses, their best cows, selling below their worth the couple 
tiiStik, but they are helpless. If if had only l^iiTed, dt if file Ifta^ tarfirt dfed, dT if they just hadn't got 
sick. Too late now. What will we do next is the burning question. Onto the county, pe rhaps. 

And the little boy, a tear in his eye, sitting on the front row, watching while they sell his pet goat 
No feed. The lad, taking his medicine bravely. 

A speculator selling the cattle he had bought too high, swallowing the lump in his throat Ano&CT 
spec, making a few dollars and feeling like throwing his hat. But all emotions suppressed. 

Horse buyers watching closely for bargains, and sale managers resorting to all methods of verbal 
persuasions to get the last nickel. 

The parlance at these sale barns is a language unto itself. A "honey" or a "sweetheart" is a favorite 
tcnn. An "Iowa" horse has only one eye. "A diamond in the rough," is a fine animal but thin. A new 
expression to me, was when the ring yelled kbcmt&e liorse, "As gentle as a Jew in jail." 

A few fellows drunk to mediate their losses perhaps, or to celebrate their profits. And after talkin g 
with one man who was a little extra happy, Oscar was reminded of the time he and Herb were in a 
res(a!timt at Greeley. V^etiieyv^c^^ a cmq^e otmstu pretty well soused, came in, s^down 
at the bench and ordered a hamburger. When asked if they wanted coffee, one of tfiCTl, hiccoughing 
replied, taking a bottle out of his pocket and placing it on tlie table, "No, 1 am going to drink chicken 
soup." 

"Wh\ do \ou call it chicken soup?" 

"Because after you take two drinks of this, hie, you want to lay." 

Returning home again after supper, with a truck load of horses, hoping we had bought bargains. 
Four hours on the road at night, cooped close in a cab, makes friends fonc^, or foes more bitter. We 
go trekking together too often to be foes. 

Now can Lydia and Oscar say 1 tattled on them? 
George G. 



February 7, 1935 

HieOidCpz 

CARE OF 
COUNTY BOARD 
By George Gowen 

Dear Jake: 

T6 Ord Ndsie Jones aboard S9ie)don's oil inidb Stopinng at Vred Meyers' to deliver ga^ «d4 

seeing a dog as large as a bull calf. 

Loafmg a minute to chin the editor and admiring&oC^ck, good natured, curly brown Ches^ieake. 
Some day 1 am going to take my Collie aild sSbmr him oft He has a ped igree too, that resenddes a 
book account, but he is a home-loving soul, and seldom ventures Utr. My wife says I hscve a dog 
complex. 

Our errands performed, we embarked for home, leaving the city at the same moment the freight 
was puffing out. Nothing to do but to race the old steamer, and we suspected the engineer caught the 

spirit too, for the black horse surely came a-snorting down the track. 

They had a little the ad\ antage of us. in cutting across lots, but we sped up to forty and forty -five, 
and sailed east across the track, near Glean, a good ten seconds ahead. We had it do|)ed out we 
M^ted a definite decision on that l£^, and no ties. 
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Hugli Clement says he never looks back for a train. Just ahead. He says he can outrun any train. He 
ako aifoes tiiat &st drivii^ ts safer than slow, for by ^ving slow one is on the road and in danger 
of meeting a foo! that much longer.. 

After turning east we looked forward to another interesting lap, to the next crossing, but the train 
had to stop at Olean to let the nootor pass. We won eadly. 



"Weill do T recall, once T was a small boy of eight or t^ how we went to Oid on tiie trai n to a 
celebration. A special w as run hacl< In North Loup in thee\^iing to cam' us North Loup ers home. In 
my wild hilarity I nearly missed the train, but thanks to Levi Hamilton it waited for me to run madly 
from the square while the engineer tooted encouragement. 

But what I was trying to say, is as we left town, a yoimg fellow named Crawford Mortensen, whose 
folks were old time friends of my folks, bad a new car and for a mile or two out of town he raced the 
train. The train won easily. 

How the crowd on the coach stretched their necks out the windows and looked aghast at the young 
dare-devil, tearing down the road at thirty miles an hour, and I distinctly r emembcr my folks shaking 
their heads and sadly remarking how he would kill himself some time with that fast driving. 



Now he is one of the big bankers. 1 have been contemplating for several weeks as king him to loan 
me a few hundred. My seeuri^ may be a little weak, but I am just going to remind him of the report 
put out hy the go\ emmcnt a short time ago as to how the income of the farmers is the largest this 
year of many past. For some reason I ad not discovered that phase of my opera tions until 1 read it in 
the papers. Surely, Oawfisrd ougiht to loan me money when the govemmeiit, which i s strictly 
unbiased, assures Him of my condition. 



A story, the authenticity of which 1 cannot vouch, is told on one of the Czars. 
They were planning to build the Siberian Railroad. Some sections were parleying over whether to 
have it go one way, taking in certain towns, and fertile valleys, or whether to build it another route, 

accommodating other important centers. 

Finally the Czar became a little disgusted. The jangling was interfering with his Imperial balls. He 
grabbed a niler and laid it so it touched on the map both temiinals and taking a pencil he drew a 

strai^inaricacioss cotmliy, issuing the ukase, ''Makeit fiiefe." 

And there it was made, resulting in the longest straight railroad in the world. 

Now Jake, what do you suppose recalled that yam to my mind? Could our present road building 
j^^'stem, «tid moie spedBcaUy tite prciposed h$||iw&y out Mira Valley west of North Loup, have 
anyttiing to do with if? 



Attending the corn-hog meeting at Scotia. 1 listened a\ idly ever\ minute I was awake at the 
speeches, and I concluded the sweetest sounding words in the English vocabulary are "and in 
conclusion.** 

One man. Geo. Holt, tearing up the atmosphere injected a few fire works into the gathe ring by con- 
demning the whole program, and calling the democrats anything but endearing sobriquets. 1 couldn't 
he^ but about half agree with the wild speaker who was nearly booted out of the hall ex cept that 1 
feel it the democrats are going to pass out their Christ mas presents, I am just fool enough to take 
them, and if the program does tum out be our salvation. 1 hope 1 am not so biased I will not give 
them the credit. 
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February 14, 1935 

The Ord Quiz 

COUNTY BOARD 
By George Gowen 

Dear Jake: 

A little excursion to the city with friend Oscar. He had an errands. So did I. Eadi went our way to 
meet at the F^offic at two and then to the horse sale 

Up into the Masonic building fifth floor, to see Home Loan ofHciak^ vSl^o office in all the luxury 
and splendor of King Solomon s temple. They loan mcmey for the government to folks in distress, 
who are losing their homes 

Down the elevator and on to fiu street again. To the south an into the editorial tiXfB^ of the G. I. 
Independent. A large desk littered with papers. A reporter pounding furiously on a typ ewritcr. His 
rather wide brininied hat creased tight in the center, pulled hard over one eye. A cigar clinched 
securely in his leeth pc^afed up toWsM fhe hat. He Obd^d, his kmds still flying. Soon he ft nished, 
and working mechanically placed his copy in a basket recinchcd his belt, rea djustcd his hat. relit his 
cigar, resharpened his pencil, and strolled from the room, more w orlds to conquer, more news to 
write. 

Back to the street again. Not yet two. Into the hotel. There a crowd of men watching a n cgro porter 
and a professional man shoot the balls In that game of skill. Called skill. Skill in whether to shoot 
hard or easy. Regardless of the skill the house wins most of the time. 

Must go to the postofficc. There I wait in front watching ihc folks come and go. A ytuing kidy with 
reddish brown hair, with a hat not quite so red and as large as a cookie pan, laying fiat -like on the 
side of her head drives a new car to Ae curb, steps out and minces her way sedately up the steps and 
drops a letter in the slot. 

Two more decorous elderly ladies, with freshly marcelled gray hair, striped fur coats, silk stock ings 
and suede shoes, leading a plump Boston Screwtail, in a harness and blanket, skurry up the steps and 
down agaitHomall a letter. On their way to a bridge ch^ perhaps. 

A thin young couple, leading a spindling little boy came hurrying along. The man's whole regalia 
was smirched witli coal dust and his face was blackened. A summer cap. was pulled over his ears, 
worn out tai&xt^ m feet and a cast-off coat buttoned about tieek. ^he vm e^^Iy d^itute, 

with cheap cotton stockings, turned o\ er heels, and the added misfortune of having lost an eye. The 
dregs of the race we say. They too dropped a letter in the box . and Uncle Sam would do the rest, 
re^tidless. 

Perhaps they were writing Dad. buying the stamp wifll Hie first real money they had earned in 
many months by that load of coal. Perhaps they had no Dad. Perhaps — but here comes Oscar. 
We drive to tiie sale bam. 

The sale swarms all the afternoon like a hive of bees, some men buying, some selling. A straight 
tall man who wears a big wide-brimmed hat , so large the swallows might build their nests under the 
edge. He has strai^t black hair, small dark eyes and high cheek bones, buys horses. His step is easy 
and quick. 1 am glad I do not live in a day \\ hen he might accost me \\ ith a scalping knife. 

We leave for home. At St Paul we stop for gasoline and a snack. The short, blond wai tress greets 
us witfi a nod and a "lieno.** Imows everyone, but not too well, and speaks with the whang of a 
movie actress. She visit with all the truckers, asking how things are at Greeley, Loup City. Taylor, 
and beyond. 1 ha\e heard ones speech adds more to his personality than any other one thing. 1 like to 
hear her chat and hold my ear laul for every word. On home to find the folks eating supper. We 
tnight have eaten at home aid saved a quarter but ^^t's a quarter more or less in a man's life tiine« 
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Received the following letter from Ed Helbig, who owns the Helbig Oil station at Bu rwell.: 

0. Qowem 

As fer as i toi cancemed you arc FIRED as rq»^1ef or Qtriz RiuSltaboQt I caught myself reading 
your write-i^ befoie I read the North Loup news. Then I wi^b^ ibose dogs had done their duty. 
Just wanted you to Imn^f ^oost pem^ you so let file good woik go on. 
As ever your friend, Ed. 



February 21, 1935 

The Old Quiz 

CARE OF 
COtMYTOARD 

By George Gowen 

Dear Jake: 

A brand new pair of twin boys have come to live in our commun ity, with their headquarters at John 
Jenkins". That is the second pair of twins for our neighborhood in the last year and a hali^ the first 
pair living at Bryan Portis'. 

Only expecting one youngster, Mrs. Jenkins was a little short of clothes. John told his mother over 
the phone. (\Vc were all nibhering those days) that one fellow was wearing the other fellow's duds 
and he didii'i know w hich was which, so he had lo scamper to town and get sonic more. Three boys 
imder twenty -months old. Won't they make things hum in a few years? 

Although it will be a huge task for the mother for a few years, I warrant she thinks there is not one 
too many, and wouldn't have it any other way if she could. Most any couple, if they are of a mind to, 
can have one kid at a time, but it is only obe in a hundred that can have twins. I am envious of John, 
as 1 alua\*s wanted twins. 

Brisbane said that Geo. Putnam is proud of his flying wife, Amelia Earharl, but he (G. P.) said he 
would be prouder if she had a bdby. And so if goes. We never have one to spare if they behave 
themselves, and if they don't, one would be too many. 

Visualize for a minute, a year or two hence, those three little boys sailing their mother's good shoes 
in the swHl pail, robbing the jam jar. wading on muddy days, or tei^g dad for a penny. But they 
will be worth it all. 

And ponder another minute over the fact that the Dionne qu intuplets are all creeping now. It may 
not be sobad.UD^HanyDavisusedtosayiSiereis no reason to dread a big family. An old hen 
can scratch for a dozra just as easily as for one^ 



A veterinarian was around the other day to teS^ my cattle for tuberculosis free of charge to me. If 
there is anything to the fact that T. B. can be contracted from cattle and wc all gram there is. I think 1 
will have to give tlie devil his dues and say this testing is one of the most worth while undert akings 
atttst^pited ytt hy the aiiAQiiittfstiatioii. 

Without question the old method of testing cows was nearly a complete failure. Tlie law read if 
milk was sold the cows from which it came must be tested. It was quite an e xpense to test a herd, and 
very often milk was sold from untested cowa year I tested one cow, tb mve taspenab, thhddo^ I 
would use and sell her milk, and separate theotfa^, but frequently I would foiget^^di pail I milked 
her in, and later in the year forgot all about tj^ing to keep it separate. 

Repeatedly I have h^rd men complaining about so-^and^ v^had not had lus cows te^ed, sellii^ 
mOk. Criticism of untold quantities has been hes^)ed upon the ofBcials for not forcing ^ law but 
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none of the belly-achcrs that I know of have had the nove to file a con^lamt thmmelves. If they did 
the proof would be difficult. 

The scheme of the Federal and state govraranents, cormhg at a time vrtien tfie bovine populatiOTi is 
at a low ebb, ought to go a long way toward eliminating that source of th e dreaded disease. No one, 
and more especially a pei^n who has contracted consumption &om an unaccountable source, re grets 
the cost. 



I would suggest to the manager of the Rehabilitation program, that he get some of his men started 
into '^dkm yiiistms. It Mk£s less eapital to start hi the chicks business than any other, I will 
explain the plan of an old negro, which seems quite feasible. 

He borrowed a setting hen of one neighbor and a setting of eggs of ano^ier. He set the hen, she 
hatching and raising fifteen nice biddies. Wheti the^ iMckS wait i^poma, the oMiM^ £Se^ ^ hm 
until she laid enough eggs to rctum the ones he borrowed, and then he resumed the oki ben. Ifis debts 
were paid and he had a nice flock of chickens for his trouble. 

This sdietne coiild be Woi^ced out without costing &e taxpayers a great deal. ELtt sai^g of fiibne^ 
seems to be minor matter, and presume also, because the idea origiimted from a R^mbtican, file 
bosses will just pass it up no matter how good it is. 



hi gossiping about a neighbor I overheard a man say that that fel low is of so little interest to me 
that I will not even rubber when hear his ring. Well. I will admit that is getting pretty bad. 

Another fellow was having trouble u iih his phone. He found his difficulty in a faulty ground wire. 
After r^>ainng it he told me now he could get a Uttle satis faction when he rubbered. 



This colunm sounds sort a editorial like. I will promise not to do it again, leaving that part to the 

bosses. 



In regard to the anonymous letter 1 received Saturday morning, 1 will say that 1 had no intention of 
a&S^iS^ mymBy and sinc^ly regret I wrote what I did. It se^ns in^tosable for me to catch all 
these thii^. I will admit am not smart enough. 



February 28, 1935 

The Old Quiz 

CARE OF 
COUNTY BOARD 
By George Gowen 

Mr. Leggett was kind enough to mail me an inside sheet of a Northville, Minnesota paper, pub - 
lishedinatown, I gathered, of about the same size as Ord. He sent it to showmeacolumn a p^^ioet 
by the name of Tergivax)us Tim wrote which always has interest^ Hom^, and likewise was 
interesting to me. 

It wsK a miic^ loi^to' eolwmi than tMs, ^d dwelt a good deal on polM^^ pitMition, church and 

the farmers troubles. I am grateful for anything of the kind that might help me make my strip better. 

There was a paragraph that particularly ^pealed to me. It seems that Huey Long has decreed that a 
rich tmm emi never ent^ the Kii^dom of Hesv^ mA he tcae^ S^ptores to prove the point Our 
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friend Tim then dopes it out with beautiful phrases picturesque and illustrative how all us farmers are 
billeted without question into the Pea^ Oates, f&r none of m ace pedestined to ever beiidi. And 
further we can look across the Jordan, or down into the depflB of^Hell and sec all &ose rich men, 
who have been twisting the thumb screws down on us so hard, sbsde. 

Well, going back to own ideas again, ^fs something for us fiumos to look forward to, 
anyway. 



I have been a little reluctant to attempt anything in the cd itorial or serious line, in the first place not 
feeling mentally capable, second, thinking that the duty of the editors, and third enjoying more 
dashing off (what 1 think) humorous and entertaining paragraphs. However, occasionally, in a 
moment of profligacy, I burst farOx, and try to save the w^ld and as yet ncme of these ou tborsts have 
been scratched out 



Stark tragedy occurred at our place about six weeks ago. A vcr\' nice sleek cat. althou gh at that 
time no nicer than the seven others, became crippled for life. One cold night, as we were closing the 
bam door from the outside the cat jumped on the inside-to get out and was caug^ by one front foot 
whoe the top and bottom door fold together . 

There he hung all night and was not discovered until morning. When he was libe rated he ran and 
hid and remanied in se^uaon for several days licking his cru^ied and frozen paw. 

The thought of the aoddent haunted both Jim the hired man who had actually closed the door, and 
L *1 would have rather killed the cat.'' he said. "If he ever comes back I shall lull him to get him out 
of his mis^.** 

After several days the cat did return. His foot w lis very sore and he stayed afar to keep from being 
bumped. Jim saw him. "There he is," he exclaimed. "The poor devil. I will bet he is hungry." 
Carefully and caressingly so as not to hurt him more, Jim picked the cat up and carried him to the 
house. A soft bed was made in the wood shed low down so he would not have to yuxap. A dish of 

warm milk and pancakes was his feast. 
"1 thouglit you were going to kill him," 1 inquired. 

"1 'spect I better af%er yMlc^ but I thought I'd give him a good meal so he can go to Heavoi on a 

full stomach." 

Every day there was a new excuse for not killing the cat until tomorrow, and every day he received 
be^ fbod and care. We all became atta^ed to our patient. Sometunes when his foot was bumped 
he would stand on his hind legs and cr>' with pain, and still wc couldnrt muster courage to e nd it all. 

Now he is a three legged cat, but by all odds the favorite of the lb^ne family. He receives all Hie 
special favors granted cats, at our houses sa^ ^ a few txim sqtm:^ of milk on Ms badk to lidc, an 
extra pancake, and all the mice that are caug^it in traps. Occa^onally on a cold night he has the extra 
special privilege of. sleeping in the basemrat 

I suppose if he should cSioose to live on b^y duckens and fresh eggs next sumra^, fhat woold be 
all ri^t loo. 



I have a gastronomical yearning for lemon pic. So seldom do we have a lemon, or the money to 
buy one, my wife substitutes the fol lowing: 2 cups of buttermilk, 2 egg yolks, scant cup of sugar. 2 
tableqxrans flour, pinch of salt, teaspoon of lemon extract. This she cook s in a double boiler until the 
goop fliickens and thai poms it in a baked pie ^11. The egg whites are used to make the froA. 



My wife adds, itfterfeiai^^, 'If yottiB^ 
to last you a hundred years. Good. I may have to resort to that for ideas. 
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March 5, 1935 

The Ord Quiz 

CARE OF 
COUNTY BOARD 
By George Gowen 

Dear Jake: 

County lines are a nuisance. The only people I can think of who benefit from a larger number of 
counties are the office holders. The consolidation of state divisions should be has tened. I never heard 
but that the county govemtii^ itt Guster ccninty is as ^cient as atiy of &e others. 

Daily is the fact brought to mind of folks living on the fringe of the boundaries as we do in 
Rtverdale. About half our district is in Greeley county and half in Valley. Half of us vote at North 
lAmp and other l^If id Um^. Bodi county supmntendenl^ hltve jivisdSc^Ctti over our $£^0Ol» 
although the Greeley superintendent assumes the most responsibility, and there has nevw been any 
friction there. The school treasurer has to go to two county seats Jot fbe funds. 

We Itsn^ two mad dvmeers, atid tm toad draggers. Sitiial^ m ihs isS&et oil^t ie^th, so td spesk, 
we frequently feel w e are sadly neglected. Surely we are from VaE^ county. 

The cars traveling the road tlirough the hills to the east have been counted and it has been found 
more go that way than by the highway in good weather. But still it is with the most difficulty to get 
the proper maintenance there, for that road leads business away fr om Greeley county. Valley county 
keeps a good road to the county line to attract trade to North Loup from the east, but the short strip of 
one-half mile east of the bridge is frequently impassable, because no snow fence or no snow 
shoveling on that road w ill be sanctioned by Greeley county. The road is shoveled to Scotia. Most of 
us prefer to trade in North Loup, and it a mile or so near or. If the road is shoveled we have to do jt 
free gratis. On top of that il is a mail roulc and the central highway. 

The same is true wifli politics^ Seldom do I know any of the Gree ley county officers. Several times 
I have driven to Horace to vote, and in the evening driven to North Loup to find the results of the 
Valley county election. The same is quite generally true with all of us, as our home town is North 
Loiip. 

I was terribly condemn^ ^c^ne fiXISlttis ago because 1 hired a neighbor, who lives just over the line 
in Greeley county, to do a job of painting on a store building in North Loup. One of the reasons 1 
hired him was that he underbid the others. O&er reasons need not be related btit the haiwh 
arose hither and yon. This man was nol even a resident of the county, and was not a taxpayer in the 
district. Further the man was not broke, and that alone should con demn him. 

I heard both sid^ of the jangle. "True^ough," the man argued. "My land happens tO lie 14 nSle 
over the line, but I have noticed the people of North Loiq> do not object to me trading there. They do 
not object to me serving on the Popcom committee wilhout pay. They did not object to me sending 
my four children through its high school, nor working in the chiuxrh." 

"More than that," my employee continued, "these same fellows who are complaining the loudest 
about me coming over here to work, came into my district and painted the school house, and more 
than that I was not even given a chance to bid on the job. My taxes help ed pay that bill. 

And so going bad£ to tbe firsA pmag^^ I $ee Mle seed of so ma^coimte. Four counties 
consolidated into one would not onfy save most of tiie e^ienses of thr^ ooimty seats but also elim- 
inate 138 miles of county lines. 



The attorney general rules that if you have not a barber's license, it is unlawful to cut your little sis - 
t^*s hair, or the ha^ df memba* of flse temly Wyem ovm. 
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A prominent plumber of North Loup, last year told me that the plumbers of the state wanted a law 
licensing ptuinbers and nuddng tf unlawftil 1^ a fanner to own a pi]^ wtcsidh. 

A law is proposed now requiring anyone who milks cows to have lo Udmoot a 1 icensc. This Hcense 
will cost a few dollars a year so as to give a tew men a few jobs to keq> 8 few books, and make a few 
inspections. The most important pattofthe program will be the few jobs. 

I expect if this law passes, and I can see no reason why it is not as necessary as the ba rbor Hcense 
law, the next legislature will pass another law requiring a mother to take out a license before she can 
nurse her baby. 



In talking about the nine blackrobed justices of the United States supreme court, Irwin Thelin re- 
minded me that the four so-called conservatives. Van Devanter. Butler. MeRcynolds and Sutherland, 
all hail from the bush-whacker states in the west. And the liberals, Brandeis, Stone, Roberts, Cardozo 
and Holies, who seem to a leaning toward motatorhmis, gold repu^tkm and the like are all 
from the moneyed conservative states of New York andH^ England. 

If these men represent the ideas of the countries from which, they come one m igtit gather the east is 
of the notion of >^iaddng iq> a litde and the distribution of wealth, and die west replies. To heck 
with you. I won't have it" 



March 7, 1935 

The Ord Quiz 

CARE OF 
COUNTY BOARD 

By Geotge Gowen 

Dear Jake: 

Again I hear tiienrnKMrftt^^^ (whoever they are) are trying to get a road straight through east of 
Stcmccker's place, coming out at the Reed schoolhouse from Ord to Greeley. S urely that would 
make a straight shoot between the two towns, if the people in those two towns are the only ones on 
the map worth considering, and if aepense is no item. Four md one half miles could be raved. 

Already \vc have a graveled road from Greeley t o the Butell comer and hill, accommodating Ord, 
Scotia, North Loup, Horace, and a lot of homes. Should they (whoever they are) be determined to 
spend money, a road mi^ be pounded straijB^t west of the Butell hill, coming out at the Riverdale 
schoolhouse and then noilh to Ord and South to North I-oup. That would save two miles on the 
^leedometer between Ord and Greeley, and turnish improvement to the river road, which 
accommodate a score of homes and a mzdl route. 

By following the canyon road as it now is there would be a far better and more direct route for the 
central highway. Then the river road might be i mproved and save a mile or so to Ord. Of course we 
folks over here are in favor of this plan. This canyon road is already graded, and with the except ion 
of a couple hills, is a very good highway. 

About the best way to travel from Stcmeekers east, is with a flying machine or on horse hack. The 
horse would be tired by the time he had made the trip, it is just one large hill a Iter another, and 
throng pasture wbmt few people ever vrature. To make a road through there would be a big 
expense, and be very rough. 
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And then as a summary, I would like to ask why a highway, graded and maintained, is run east 
from the river road to the one place of Stemecker's and no work is done south along the river, which 
is a much traveled road besides a mail route? 

At times this road along tiie river is barely passable. It is seldom, if ever worked. Living iig 
extreme neck of the county, the folks there think they are sadly neglected. They say the com- 
missioner (and I suppose that means Uncle Jake) comes driving around there once in a wliile in dry 
weatfaCT, but he knows better than attempt it alter a little rain. 



Ar&tir ^teUm, tnanager ^ N. L. cheese ^u^toi^ ssys is always Ciiae when tests 

fall off. In spite of the feed the tests drop w hen the eow sheds her hair. Just why this is he does not 
know. He wrote the agriculture college and asked if it was true, and they said it was and they could 
not tell why. 

He also told me that the packing plant where he sells eggs, told him two days beforehand that eggs 
would drop two or three cents on Saturday. Art immediately scratched his price down. Many egg 
dealers lost money on the drop. But what I am getting at is, how does it h^pen ttie packi^ know 
about it aQ sevraal days in advance? 



I have been tempted upon diverse occasions since Mr. Coats had his letter against the Child Labor 
Amendment, to answer it. Rach time 1 exercised my self-control, until the editor burst forth and yave 
Ernest thunder. Anyway, in my short span of years, and m this advanced agriculture civiii/ aliun of 
OU^ I have seen young kids worked too hard on the farm by their fathers. At least such was the 
consensus of opinion of all the neighbors. And many times I have seen kids taken out of school to 
work at home, even before the eighth grade and the sixteenth year. 

The mmst pvm hy fbG piacaais is lSm at school the kids do sc«t 1 eiam oayftdi^ biit ^ vOmeixt; and 
they will Icam more at home. Either these men are wrong or there is something radically wrong with 
our educational system. 



Some of the fellows were complaining that the government waited until we had wintered these 
tubercular cattle, and then test them out. They proclann it to be foolishness of the administration in 
doing things backward. 

I think these fellows are all unjust in their criticism. There is method in the madness of our gov- 
ernment ofildate. By waiting until spring this way, allowing the t b. cattle to eat all winter, the 
"huge surplus** of com and hay is reduced. 



I have been asked why 1 did not scratch the Bob Simmons and Robert Griswold stickers from the 
window of my car. 1 did plan on it for a while, and then the idea dawned on me that soon the time 
would be at hand for another campaign, and as it is, 1 am all prepared. These men will no doubt be 
on the ^cksi. They have been ever since I can rem^nber. 
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March 14, 1935 

The Ord Quiz 

CARE OF 
COUNTY BOARD 
ByGeoiBeOoweD 

Dear Jake; 

The phone buzzed, two longs and & short. Our ring. ''Hello", my wife answered. And turning to me 
"Keep that typewriter still a minute. I can hardly hear." And to the phone again. "Yes. Yes. He plans 
on going. Oscar is going to start a little earlier. Geoige will be right over." 

I chuck my papers. 1 change my clothes and am off, as she waves a handkerchief and a dmonishes, 
"Don't have any accidents." 

Changing cars in town, from mine to the truck. Sliding along smoothly, the wind to our back, 
visiting contmually, of Uiis and that. Nearly there without an item of note. To the right is a small, 
square red-roofbd house where Cuibmm ^ot his wife. And tiie front door, the ghiss of whi cfa has 
been replaced, through which the shotgun boomed its fatal note. The murdraer bought some vtilite 
turkeys of me once. Thought he was a fine fellow then. Never pass without a fisy shudder. 

ftollnig into town west ovte^*^ B. & M. tracks, then south over the T7. P. trades, and to the garage. 
A little repair lo be done during the noon hour. As we started to leave, an elderh man. very straight 
and precise, with a cane, a Scotch cap, a shiny well pressed suit, a white shirt, and a celluloid collar, 
many sizes too big, mmces his step into the ddor. At oiice a couple mechanics asdc his wants. That's 
all. Oscar was \va\ ahead. I hurry to catch him. But why. that celluloid collar? 

Dinner. Then stopping at the pet store to while a few minutes. Inspect the gold fish, the canary 
birds, and the Mexican Cardinal. Canaries four and five dollars. 1 offo^ a lady two big hens for a 
singer the other day. urging the deal by explaining how much more eating there would be in the two 
hens. Foolishly, I proclaimed then, she would not trade. 

Parting company, Oscar back to the garage, and 1 to my devoirs. Among other places to the Grand 
Island Independent office. At the busy time of day. Before going to press. Ever \ one on tap. Phones 
ringing, typewriters clattering. linotypes steaming, their long arms reaching up and down automaton 
like. Reporters running in and out. A machine in tlie second room typewriting events from Lincoln 

and Wa^ungton C I read tte latest aboitf the Hauptman tri 

first man in Grand ^and to know it. I must buy a paper to see if it is the same. An employee with 
long shears clips off sheets, to correct and take to the lin otypes. 

Sauntering toward ^ sale bam ^Hnddw i^o|$^ as I trti^ stag, I ^acK^i^of afit^iies^ I 
tarry a minute. A sign flaunts the trade. "Furniture Doctor. Forty years in the Business." Business of 
making antiques new i^iain. 

Find Oscar in the sale typhoon. We climb the steep steps and down again seating ourselves for the 
cattle sale. He studies and watches closely for bargains. 1 relax, my mind wandering. 

My eyes fall glued to the ring -man's saddle horse. Fat as a mole and ^oomed like a co-ed. Sorrel 
with a white foot and the eye of a sage. Moves like a madhine, not too f^st or to slow. Stand s to per- 
fect distance for opening the gate. Seems to keep step with the auc tioneer's crying. ''Sure like to have 
that horse", I remark. "As well try to buy the bam," Oscar replies, his thoughts still on the cattle. 

On the top row of seats is an elderly man, with short white whiskers, parted at his chin point, like 
George Bernard Shaw. His coat is swallow tail, of many win ters, and of a greenish black. Perhaps his 
wedding coat, salvaged fiom quondam years when money was flush. One saving account that did not 
fail. 

Sale over. Dave, Oscar's jMiira- coines isp. Looking over &e purdiaa^. Aftoma&s as to the worth. 
While Oscar pays his bill, Dave and I talk ov^ the times, and the csMte mart He tells me he has fed 
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o\er 1300 head this year, and made plentx of money. Strange words in these times of distress. He 
apologizes for having to leave so soon, before the stores close. Why should stores close so early, 
int^'^ng with visits of such boon fiiends? 

We load our steers. We start for home. We buy a dozen doughnuts to munch as we skim aloi^. 
Looking out the west window we see "The Sunset," glowing crimson and marigold, and "evening 
star", a brighter red, "and after that the dark." We flip on the lights. 

A crescent moon, as if drawn with a widening swoop of a pen. sails close to Venus, the evening 
star. Some deep secret to reveal. Planets conniving perhaps. In between, a tiny tag-along. Mercury, 
tries to eavesdrop and shine with the others, but is nearly crowded out. Di sgusted, perhaps, they all 
go scurrying off, and sink below the hills. SUfi^ lat^ys bim^ ilAi^ toui^ieS df nostalgia. I wonder 
if the wind blew today? Might the folks be out of water? Suppose the steers have rubbed the gate 
open? 1 wcmdo' if the kids fed the chickens. The youngsters may be get ling ready for bed now. Or 
&m fhejr peet^g out the window loo^g ^ a li^t in the lane? Oscar treads the accelerator a li ttle 
harder. 

We replenish our tliel supply at the truck city in St. Paul. We hurry on. A cluster of twinkles far 
sAiead. ihe t^iikies become bri^t^ and bri^ter, fO^ ^ Hp&sA through ihem into the d^iieis^ 
a^in. On we hum. We see another group of twinkles, ahead. Through Ihcm and past, then another 
clustCTto the right across the river and another ahead is our town. They sparkle a trifle brighter to us. 

On home. The kids come Juicing to the door, in their pajamas, while the good wife smiles in ac- 
COTd, and they all exclaim, "What did you bring us, Dad<fy?" 

George G. 



March 21,1935 

The Old Quiz 

CARE OF 
COUNTY BOARD 
By George Gowen 

Delving into history we read avidly of how the fellows then were put in stocks. Should one of them 
beat his wife a little too hard, become a little too gay on moon shine and shoot up the town, or fail to 
attend church some \m^t ^^>badi morning, this gross aifeadex of &e i>eace and tram]mltty was 
placed into a rack where his head or his hands were fast^ied securely. There, in that ungainly 
position he must take the jeers, laughter and abuse of the kids and passers -by. Who would ever think 
we are reverting to such things? 

The story is told on John Kriewald. He went down cellar through the outside entrance, but for some 
reason decided to come into the house by the route of a ste ep stairs and a trap door through the floor. 

He pushed up the door from the bottom, peeking through at the same moment his, wife started 
traipsing across and the door came down ca-bang, catching John's head with his chin on the floor. 
For the moment he was realizing the predicament those old time guys were in when their heads were 
put in stocks. To make matters worse. Mrs. Kriewald tripped, fell and floundered, eventually rolling 
off the door. 

Thinking perhaps John had gone down cellar and set a block of wood on the cellar way. Mrs. John 
scrambled up, her temper very wrought up. She promenaded around with the thought in mind to give 
fliat ehnnk of wood a hard swift Iddc and teadi &8t husband of hers a thing or two about set ting 
things there and tripping anyone who happened to walk over the cellar door. 

As she was preparing her hefty foot for a drop kick down went the door. Along about that time 
John decided a safer method of entering the bouse would be from the level. He back tracked. 
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Entering the kitchen, his wife still in a berserk attitude, she gave hun a little talking to, including the 
necessary adjet^veis and adverbs. Concluding ber Httle Sipmh, she exclaimed wiA shaldng head and 

pointed finger. "Don't you ever set an\ thing in that collar door again. Someone might get hurt." 

Of course love and kisses soon reigned in the household and caresses of liniment and bandages 
were put into action. 



This all reminds me of another little incident ]m (Dutch) Manchester tells on himself He had a 
veiy nice gentle old sow. Dutch had been scratching her back of the car w ith a cob until she had 
become what is known as a pet pig. And for the information of those who do not know, 1 will sscy a 
pet pig is one of the most affectionate animals of the kingdom. 

Well, Dutch discovered one bright day that Old Rainbow was terribly busy, paying liiile heed to 
even the endearing words of her master. She was going "Grunt, grunt, grunt," and ncarK' trotting 
around yard, gatliering all the bits of straw on the place, and toting it hurriedly to a comer of the 
bem. Thai with hear fiont foot she was pa>x^ &e w^le thti^ hito 

Dutch at once went to the back of the bam and found a new gate he had imdc. This he nailed 
across the comer, leaving old Rainbow to herself. Dutch mosied off up town, re^BIUuig in the eve- 
ning. 

He was a little curious to know the results of aJl^iatperfomiancc of his pet pig. T!ie gate was too 
high to peek over. It was made of cyprus inch boards, nailed about six inches apar t. By twisting his 
head sideways, exactly in Ae right position, Dutch just managed to squeeze it fhn»ii^ tht cradc. As 
his ears passed and the boards came to, his neck, he turned his head and discovered ten of the nic est 
little shiny black pigs one could imagine. Each had a pure white belt. Every one was scrambling for 
its supper, tumbling over one another in their haste. 

To be sure it was a sight to behold. Dutch drank in the affair with the heighth of pleasure, painting 
vivid pictures of how his bank account would swell when those ten tiny porkers were fat and sold. 
And just at that moment a couple of squealers got in a little difficulty over which plate of soup 
belonged to which, and that little difficulty lead to a real fight, considoing the size of ^ beasts, and 
their voices rose in lust\' resonance. 

Sensing trouble o'er the land, Old Rainbow blinked her dreamy eyes, perked her la nguid ears, rais- 
ed h^ sbaxp snoot, ^le^oned, **gnint, grunt," and sprang to her^&et. As she arose, she ste|^>ed on 
another little pig's tiny toe. and another screeching squeak burst forth. 

Another short second and she saw Dutch's head. For some strange reason she forgot how nice a 
fellow Dutch was, and how lovm^ he had scratched her belnnd the ear so many tnnes. Swingmg on 
him with mouth open and bristles raising, she proclaimed. "Woof woof woof woof" 

Now Dutch interpreted those woof words to be anything but terms of love, and something to the 
eiflfect fliat he had better be scampering away. But his head was fast and in his haste he coulAi't turn 
it at cxacll) the right angle. 

Well, there was no particular damage done, except that two per fectly good cyprus boards on that 
gate wete brokrai Old had to be patched. 



Although 1 know hardly a person who attends or is connected with the Ord high school I think the 
column, "A Penny For Your Thoughts." the most interesting part of the whole paper. I usually read it 
first, "Something Different" or "My Own Cohimn" next, the editorials are scanned, then if 1 have 
time I read the news. 1 seldom if ever read "To the County Board" or "The Work Sheet" after it is 
published. 
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March 28, 1935 

The Ord Quiz 

COUNTY BOARD 
By George Gowen 

Dear Jake: 

(Typed note saved ^vidi the article. <Lead Para^^raph ami f ted for some reason. 

Claud W illurd, head of the corn-hog division of the AAA being the speaker, I was asked by Bill 
Schiidcl to ride with him to Grand Island and attend the mecting.>) 

The day beclouded with dust, turned out to be more enjoyable in the hall than out doors riding a 
disc. Had not the seats been too close together, causing us to jack-knife our legs first one way and 
then another, and had not the speakers been a little too long-winded, the meeting would have be^ 
quite a success. 

Elton Lux, of the extension department made the best speech, by singly introducing Brokaw. Lux 
and I attend the Uni. at the stmie time aid were Bocm ^mSs ibm. ^ stayed mm^ fi^&m Has iaxtn. 
and seems to amount to a little something. Anyway he wears a nice suit and rubs shoulders with the 
big wigs. I came back to the farm. 

Daud Wickard is head of the Com -hog division of tile Triple A. He is a short stubby fellow, bald, a 
round smiling face and I would swear not a day over thirty if he had not said he had run a com 
planter every year for the last twenty years. His talk was a trifle long but a little humor intermingled 
with his pleasant smile helped while the tedium. He said they were attempting to make the cora-hog 
program so popular that it would be continued regardless of the administration. He said in planting 
com, to get a straight row, one should look far ahead at some ultimate p oint, and drive to that, and 
not get excited over the small kinks of the work as you go along. The same would apply to the 
program. 

Brokaw gave a few bits of advice while we ail were anxious to depart. 1 think even his talk might 
have been quite interesting if those darned seats hadn't been too close. 
The best part of it all was, I heard no razzing of the republi cans, nor no lauding of the democrats. 



Ed Christensen has it figured oirt he does not care 'vMBaiat faerais^ anytlnng ornot, o r evm ^irms 

or not. He says he will get over four hundred doU^OlS fiom the government in reduction contracts, 
(better than a dollar a day) and he can live on that. On a farm, with his lights, water and rent wit hout 
charge, and a few ecws (duckens, I presume the tar famklred dollars wc»^ be beliier ttian izk^ 
folks have. 



I am just Socialist enough so that 1 cannot quite see the ju stice in giving one man so much more 
than others. Simply because of the fact that one fe How is lucky and has a farm that grows sixty 
bushels an acre, the government gives that man many more dollars than the fellow back in the hills 
who does well to grow twenfy. The Jbiwa farmers no doubt receive more pay than the Nebraska fel - 
lows. It is all a Christmas present anyway. And still the preamble reads something to the effect that 
"all men are created free and equal." 



Care of County Board 



190 



Every week the papers blossom out with a few more foreclosure sales, and the deli nquent tax lists 
grow longer with every ptibliGaticiii. And still the economists proclflixn legulariy tiiat the hrm mcome 

is greater (han c\ cr. Some incofflrfstoncy there somcwlicrc. 

I have been approached several times lately to write a rip-snorter in regard to prohibition. 1 shrink 
from plunging into tiiese sctapes regardless of nty own sefltimetits. And who would pay any heed to 
my advice should I blurt forth in wild acclamations. 

I never yet have known of anyone being benelltcd the least iota by drinking the stuff I have known 
a good number of pusillanimous nincompooiis who were ruined by over-indulgence. I being a 
pusillanimous nincompoop myself, and inclined to going to excess in many things, I deem it better to 
stay on the wagon and in any of my rambles 1 never have yet been embarrassed by refusing. 

In case you do not know the meaning of pusillanimous; the dictionary says, "destitute of manly 
strength uid firmness of mind. Weakness of spirit.** And nincompoop means in simple language, a 
"fool". 



In regard to my picture, the kids were delighted with it. They thought it a dandy hut said further it 
didn't look much like me. 1 didn't know whether 1 was better looking or worse. It is a sign of a good 
artist, to so make tiie picture that it is better looking than the model. And I recommended that die 
fellow who drew it was a good artist. 

I looked at the picture for several minutes. 1 concluded there was one thing that was natural and I 
was sure of tiiat And iSsat was the legs of table. They were pei&cL 

All you readers will know what I*m talking about when you see die picture in the Quiz next week. 



April 11, 1935 

TbeOrdQa^ 

CARE OF 
COUNTY BOARD 
By George Gow^ 

Dear Jake: 
Tick tock, tick tock. It'sti!iiefti'l»4*' 

Which many a time that clock has said. 
It rings tlie hour eleven times. 
While I nod here and scribble rhymes. 
"Hark up! Hark up! I'll soon be gone, 
And do not warn too soon the dawn. 

It sits On a little s^tf of its own, austerely overlooking the household. A dull smootfi wa hiut case, 

Roman numerals, hands that point none loo true, a gabled roof, with small tu rrets on each side, like 
the entrance of a cathedral. A scratched pictiure of an old castle hides the pendulum. 1 know of no 
other clock so old that is keeping time. 

Something like a hundred years ago, while living in Wisconsin, my grandmother Bri stol bought 
this clock. Throughout her lifetime, it serenely measured the minutes for her household. It watched 
her bid her circuit ndcr husband adieu each week, watched her chi Idrcn hurry off to school, watched 
the b^s ^gKxw up and go to war, and return in the blue uniforms, watched the girls w hile they wore 
being courted and later married, and watched them all as they d eparted for new lands in the west. 

Little do any of us now know of those tranquil days of this heirloom, except for the stories oft 
te^p&aiie4 as tiie g^tmdniotiber roi^aed to ff^mSssliMdtm to stee^ «ad esp&Miy tese 
grandchildrrai whose moAer died a few days before the departure to the Novtii Loiq> valley. 
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Lonesome in Wisconsin w iihout her children, in a few y^trs she and her hushandpacitsd their ^lii^s 
in a prairie schooner and followed along. 

In their new home, the clock was set up. and it ticked the time away through the trials and dis - 
couragements of those early days of this county; through prairie fires and Indian scares; throu^ 
floods and drouths; grasshoppers and wind storms. Many a time did the "chi Hens'" go to Grandmo- 
ther's house for cookies, and trust the clock to tell them when to go home. And in 1888, when this 
venerable iAd lady and hor ps^i^&t &i^bs^ had gone to final resting p!a@e, Ocdr junk was 
divided up. A younger son, named Cic^, in tiie &r wilds of Montana. The clock was sent to 
him as his ^are. 

He w^ a widows, wid seld<mi lingravd hi one plaee long. He herded horses on &ose boundless 

plains for a few years, ran a trading camp for a few more \ ears. drove a stage for a while, prospected 
for another while, and lived amid and during the wildest life of the far west. In spite of that, he 
treasured the clock, always carefully packing it before each move, smd setting it up again at nightfall. 
For thirty years or more, he bounced this liiiiepieco of little actual value, about that wild and terrible 
country. It was the one thing his motiier had left him. 

One dark sdll ni^t, as he was reading in his hut by the open fire, (for he was a scho larly duffer) 
with no sound except the tick of the faithful clock and the lonely howl of a stray wolf, a sudden up - 
roar was heard outside in the yard. Before he could collect his thoughts a couple of horse thieves 
burst into the door, and begged for help. Another minute and the pursuers were there and the thieves 
captiu-ed. 

Hanging was the only medicine administered in those days by the vigilante committee. An infonnal 
court w as held, the clock looking down at the pleadings of Uncle Cicero for the condemned men, he 
urging they should have a trial. His words w^ in vain. The n^t momag as the son pe^ed i@d €»ver 
the horizon, the platform was j^ked and these two lads w^ left dangling by the nedc on Uncle 
Cicero's corral gate post. 

Hie clodc sto^^jed tiddng ttiat d«y, for in %e ej^rlement^ it was not wound. Tbeiiiesdiiluna ^taiiAg 
still, it watched the burial of the bodies on yonder knoll, and ifa^ watched Uncle Cic^ take the axe 
and hew down the gate post. No more of that in his yard. 

In 1912 having grown tremulous and grey from his hazardous life, he came to North Loup to while 
a few reclining years. My mother spied Ac clock which had been mounted on a little shelf in his 
room, the day he arrived. Her thoughts at once flew back to her gran dmother's home, and her visits 
there wifli tlris tick^k counting off the hours in that sweet long, long ago. Also having a flair for 
antiques, she was at once enraptured. She was reminded constantly of that wonderful grandmother 
who tried to take the place of her mother and who earned the living while her husband preached. 

A few days later Uncle Cicero came plodding to our place, weary from the long walk, and under 
his arm he had that clock. He presented it to my mother, teUlfl^h^he thought she would better care 
for it than anyone he knew. One of his few inheritances to give away, when "he should cross the 
bar." 

And so it iS^sed away &e sec^ids ^m&i a happy chirp, and struck away the hours with a meny 

gong, for some twenty-three years at my mother's house. It listened to the daily reports of another 
war, and of prosperity; it eavesdropped at the courtship and marriage of a daughter; informed us of 
metScine time ^en ^deness was Resent; watdied ^ grandchildren come to visit; and measured 
the days through another drouth and depression. 

For years 1 nurtured a secret yearning for that nearly worthless trinket. Last Chris tmas it was my 
present and I can think of nothii^ I wa»t^ more. Now it portions out tiie^ne at our house. 

.And sitting here, as it tells me of midnight's approach. I wish the thing would only speak 
something besides "tick-tock, tick lock, it's time for bed." If it would only reveal now and then a few 
of its secret, saaA^ experiences of a century, what a teBtaia of stodes I might have to scribble. 
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April 20, 1935 

The Ord Quiz 

CARE OF 
COUNTY BOARD 
By George Oowen 

Dear Jake: 

A Bible printed in 17^ is the pioud possession of A1& Oandall of North Loup. The printing of 
this Good Book was along about the time the agitation was getting pretty wild over taxation without 

representation. 

All Alfa knows about ii is thai in the 40's his motlicr brought it iVoni Ohio to Wisconsin. From 
there it went to Illinois and then in 1881 it was brought on to Nebn^ka. Al&'S biother had it at 
Orleans. Nebr.. for a while and it was 1 ost there a few years. Later A1& got possession of it and it has 
been around North Loup ever since. 

Alfe says it was read ev^ day filir years. ISs folks v/ere staundi, Konest old German folks and it 
seems to him now. they would spend one-half to three-quarters of im hoiB* every day worshipping 
and reading the Bible. He says he has sort of fallen from grace, and does not follow his early training 
as he should when it comes to reading die Bible. 

h has an old family record nmning back into the 1 8th century. The letters are printed a little dif- 
ferently ttian they now are. A couple of sentences will illustrate. 

First verse of Isiiah, **The vifion of tf^ah the im of Axno^ -vMck he fm concendsig Judah, etc, 
etc." And Pfalm xxl 11 "The Lord is my fhepherd I foall not want." These "fs" are not exactly the 
same as we write thera now, if they are "f s". 

Alfa has also an old table, purchased during the Civil war by his &ther and has been in use every 
day since li i> made of cherry, and stands as firm on its slender Jenny Lind legs as ever. 

The only things his daughters quarrel over, and I guess nothing serious has developed as yet. is 
which one will get the Bible and which the table when Alfa and Mrs. C'randall break up 
housekeeping. 



Com gmwing in the street of Nortfi Loup has fiiudly come to pass in truth and dctttality, as has 

been the prediction many times. The origin of this slalement is unknown. That along with many 
other such remarks, is laid to the feet of Ord, whether as heard said , those folks living there have the 
iogcsQuity to tiunk snieh 

Nevertheless, as the contract^:s w^ ripping up oiu' Main street in preparation to laying the pa\ e - 
m^it, Bates Copelan takes fiom his flower pot in his barber shop window, a stal k of com and plants 
it in the sfire^ No less than a dozen fellows pomted to the stalk and requested me to photograph the 
plant and send it to the Quiz. 

Many years ago some quondam editor of the Quiz, long before Leggett was the owner, referred to 
North Loup as spoiling a good farm. NorA Loup has never forgotten tfiat. The chip on the shoulder 
is always carried it seems, and every little thing is taken up by the people here in post haste. The 
refusal of The First National Bank to cash the checks last year, when these checks were cashed all 
over the United States without trouble, was the last stunt to aggravate the fe ster. 



It is strange to many of us that any North Loup folks trade at all in Ord. Seldom if ever do Ord 
peE^e tcade in aaty of our titde stores. In df ^ fseUng in North Loi^, vMpped pap like, our 
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folks go scurrying there, and oiir business is no smaU item of tiieirri^cdpts.^ 
only helps the trade. 

We are glad that athletics arc again contested between the towns. An office in the court house for 
one of our good men sometiroe, in place the snow under by the big Ord vflte Mis in\ ariably the case, 
might help to pouhice the sore. There are a few folks down here who can yet read and write. It is the 
standing statement that a North Loup man can't get elected regardless of how good he is. The 
purcbase of a aiEticles {g/xxmhs^m d lostf ef 1^^) v^ixm Ob^ t&^^ ia town, accon^anied 
by a few social remarks, might not only ameliorate tlie trouble, but also be a business ge^r. 



I was told of a doctor living in a rather large town who had very e\tcnsi\ c practice, not only in his 
own town but in many of the neighboring towns. Every time he was called to another town, he made 
it his business of going to every store and buying some little thing, usually giOGeiies,^ioe strings, or 
anything he might need. Needless to say he was not the loser for the time and nBon^ he ^ent. 

It is ridiculous for the two towns, so close, and with interests so in conmuHl U> net sd Uke a pair of 
kfds. Wi& cm cars and paved xoads, one hardfy lealizes vifbrn we leave osse town to en^ 
limits of the other. No doubt in a few years Qrd will grow so much timt North Loup will be an nexed 
anyway. 



One of the favorite topics of conversation now days is when the ditch w ill be granted and v\hcn 
work will start. One of the fellows feared this rain might be a barrier loward the graniing, and 
another fellow suggested if they kick out on account of the tain to argue we need the ditch to drain 
the land. 



April 24, 1935 

The Ord Quiz 

CARE OF 
COUNTY BOARD 

By George Gowen 

Dear Jake: 

A wonderful bird is the pelican. 

His beak holds as much as his bellican, 

I don*t see how in the hellecan. 

"It's time to plant potatoes," called Mrs. Gus Wetzel who lives by the N. L. river bridge as she 

came out of the house. "The pelicans went by yesterday." (April 1 3). 

1 was interested but sorry 1 could not have been on hand. I reprimanded her a trifle for not calling 
me. I would have liked to have taken a picture of them. 

Something like ten years ago. when 1 li\ed in town. 1 hauled a load to where 1 now live with a large 
team and wagon, it was about the middle of April. On my way home, as 1 turned the comer going 
west toward the M^e, I saw a strange sog^t ^Oiver tiie river. 1 1 was a large flock of large white birds. 
They were flying low and going straight up the river. 

1 clicked the team into a trot. 1 soon discovered the birds were flymg faster than 1 was going, so 1 
tfd^iped those himb^ifig horses into a faster trot and then to a gallop. I was gom^ to get d closer 
look if possible. 

Wet^els were all out planting potatoes. They were du mfoimded at seeing me wliipping that big 
team mto aitm and stood in amazement Butts my delight, the \mS^ ^becksd the ef ibe bl^ds 
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and they lighted on a sand bar a few rods south of it. I called to Wetzels and we all went to the bridge 
and saw several hundred ^w^te pelicans Acre. 

Never had I seen such a sight and 1 was enraptured. If I could only get a picture, I thought Soon 
the birds arose and sailed slowly on north, over us. 1 thought l&ssy did not stop, but Mrs. Wetzel told 
me laler diat they stopped again a little ways norft of the brid^ on a sand bar a0d st£Q»d tSl dacy. 
Had I known it I would have gone back again and feasted on the sight. 

Every year about this time of the season, Mrs. Wetzel says, these pelicans migrate north along the 
river and light on that sand bar north of the bridge. But the sad part of it is that each year the number 
get^ a little smaller. This year there were (ndynine. Could it be th^ are too many punq) guns put to 
use on those beautiful creatures? 



My brother, who lives in Anacortis, Wa^iington sent me the following clipping from the Anacortis 
Daily Mercury. 

Paul Luvera, Vfho already wears three medals as the town nut. has just spuing his latest in die form 
of an annoimconent card for the birth of his new son, Paul Nicho las, Jr. The card reads: 

Lu\ era Grocery Compai^, Limited (From now on), annoimces the 1935 Baby Model, Paul Nicho- 
las Jr, 

Mary Luvera, production manager — ^Paul Luvera, designer and chief engineo* — Dr. H. E. Frost, 
technical assistant. 
Model released February 21, 1935, at 1 1:55 o'clock. 

Double bawl bearing — two lung power — scream line body — ^water cooled exhaust — free 
squealing — economical feed — changeable seat cover. 
Weight. 8' : pounds — length over all. 20 inches. 

The management insures the public there will be no new models this year. 
Oa display at the Anacortes hospital. 

The card is in four colors, decorated with an original drawing by Mrs. Etheyl Holt, local artist, and 
all engraving and printing produced in the Daily Mercury plant. 



At our house we have broken our tlicrmometer. So when the question is asked as to how cold it is, 
we reply in pants. That is, it is a one-pant day, or a two-pant day or a three-pant day, and I have 
known .liiii to wear four pairs at oncc- One pair \\as rather ragged and he thought it would be more 
accurate to call that day a three and a half panter. The other day when 1 was drill ing oats, the 
morning dawned as a ^ee panter, and ended with one. If it hadn*t been fi^ &e stale laws 
thermomet^ mig^ sometime go to zero. 



A ladiet acitte situation has arisen lately in regard to far mcrs getting help. It is nearly impossible to 
get men to work on the fann any more. In the first place, the wages paid on the paving gangs and 
FERA is much more than the fanners can afford. And then the iabo ring man is very reluctant about 
leaving ^t work for farm work, for fear he will have trouble in getting back on the job again later. 
So as a result, the farmer lets his work go, and the government pays the bills. 

Perhaps the farmer did not pay enough wages. This will tend to boost them up, but at that, any 
wage It all was more tiran the ^smer could :^drd in years l&e 1^ year. Then the qees^on aHses, 
w ho is going to eventually pay for these public works? Do I recall, or is it just an haUuctna^PlV fiwt 
the president, in the last cainpaign, said something about the increased public debt, and of his SKXXl&g 
Hoovi^ <m iiat p(^{? A^lend of BiiiK assure me the denK>c^ 
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nearly 5 billion in getting reelected next year. Why di<to't the Republicans flunk of an idea like that? 
Just dumb perhaps. 

George G. 



May 2?, 1935 

The Ord Quiz 

CARE OF 
COUNTY BOARD 

By George Gowen 

Dear Jake: 

One of the most beautiful birds of our locaUty is the Franklin guli. Every spring, for a few weeks he 
follows thie pldw, m the sea gull follows the ship. Usually they happen £q this country abottt com 
planting time. Alrcad\ a feu ha\ e been seen They migrate in great bunches, soznetin^s fifty to a 
hundred following one machine looking for worms. 

They seldom alight, swinging and swooping to the black earth for a morsel and up again . They fly 
very eloseK to the driver, seemingly little afraid. Once I thought one touched my cap in its flight 
back and forth. Frequently I have seen the horses bob their heads as the birds whirled near. Mr. 
Brannon tells of a boy who caught a gull with the lash of his whip. The boy kept the bird and made a 
pet of it. 

The color of the body, neck and under the wings, is pure white. Its back and top of wings are dark 
grey, with a black bar on the tips. Its head is black with white circles around the black c yes. The beak 
red and the feet glossy black, which are, carried tight up under the body and straight back when in 
flight. A prettier combination of colors could not be made, jet black, snow white and lead grey. The 
most striking part of it all is the absolute cleanliness, and the fact that every bird looks exactly the 
sam& 

As far as I know these birds are perfectly harmless. Their beauty and friend^ie^ makes them one 
of God's chosen creatures. It is amysteiy why some of our shotgim specialists do not try to eliminate 
these birds fiom our midst 



An early tittle boat ride has been a beddme story of my mo^er all my life. The first year (1872) 
after her father. Rev. Oscar Babcock and his four children came to this country they lived in a dugo ut 
on the bank of Mira Creek somewhere near where the S. D. B. parsonage now stands. These four 
(^dren were Ed 2, Art 9, my mother, Myra 3, and George, a sickly baby. 

Everything seemed to be lovely in the dugout through the winter. In the spring there ca me a heavy 
snow followed by a big rain, and lo and behold, in a few hours after this rain, the creek b egan to 
raise. 

No one had ever expected the stream to swell so quickly or so high. The Rev. and the kids watch ed 
the water grow higher and higher, and the rain keep pouring down. It was not long until they decided 
the water might even run into the house. 

He phiced toy modier mA htst IMe IsF^^el' on tfie bed, VifUSk ^imxaxs&cm to fa^ not to ge^ o0^the 
bed or to let her little brother roll off. She says can rememb^ yet how she hung to his dress 
obediently to keep him in place. 

Her Mfea^ fite two h&p, Iddie and Artie went to woik i»@9t hs^s^ emy^g tilings mrt to M^i^ 
land. The table first, and then the other stuff unde meath. The creek was raising every minute and the 
rain still coming. The water began crawling in the door and soon was over the floor. Much of their 
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stu£f floated off, including many of his pikers and all of his sermons he had saved that he might use 
some otho* time. 



But Ac Idds on tfie bed. They were saved wilfiout hafls. but tbey were Ae last things to be carried 

out The last trip into the dugout, the water running into the top of the boots, the men found the bed 
afloat. The little ones were carried to safety under the table. Later the family found refuge in a 
neighbor's dugout that was on higher ground. 

There is nothing vCTy tragic about this, or nf anv particular historical interest. It has just been a fine 
bedtime story for mc and for my kids. And ;iIso. often in later years, when Uncle Cieorue would 
return li oni one of his many trips abroad, he would be reminded by his I'amily of his first ride on the 
water, back on the Nebraska prauies. 



The club meeting at Hbe home ofMis; {{sFold Fh^er a few weels ago faroug^ to mmd of Mr. ^rim- 

non of an early day party there. In about the year of 1882 Will Green was a bach elor and lived in a 
dugout on a place where Guy Mulligan now lives. Ansel Paine lived in a sod house where Harold 
Filter now lives. Ansel m^e a business of doing freighting to Grand Island. One day he contracted 
for a trip and asked Will if he would do the chores while Ansel was gone. Will gladty C(Ulsaited, 
telling Ansel all the pay he would ask would be for Ansel to bring him a sack of flour as he came 
back. Will paying for the flour. 

The next morning Mrs. Paine asked Will if he had any flour in his home she could borrow. She had 
discovered she was going to have callers and did not have a speck to bake the lunch with. Will 
replied he did not, but he said he would take his ox team and go over to Will Prentice's and borrow 
some. (Robert Preston farm). 

So the oxen went lumbering off to that place only to find out that they too were out of flour. He 
trudged the team back and not wanting to give up yet drove to Tom Barker's, a mile west, to borrow 
some flour, and there to find out they too ctid not have a speck of that necessary food. 

Sorrowfully he went back and told Mrs. Paine. He asked her why she didn't feed the ladies what 
her follcs had been eating. She told him all she had in the house was com meal ground with a coffee 
niill and the meial bad sttr^ic^been sifted twice. 

That afternoon hSis. Wilson Babcoek. dris ing her team of oxen from where her son Rolla now 
lives, along witti Kfrs. Furrow, (Chas. Rood's mother-in-law) came to Mrs. Paine's and spent the af- 
temooQ. 

That evening Will asked Mrs. Paine about the company and how the biscuits came out. Mrs. Paine 
replied that she used some of the twice sifted com meal, and the ladies proclaimed upon departure 
that '*it was a lovely lunch." 

And Jim says that he has in his possession that same old coffee mill. It was quite generally loaned 
about the neighborhood to grind com with in those days. 



A little recent experience has brought out more forcibly the truth of the old adage, "^'ou can alw ays 
tell a Harvard man because you can't tell him anything." 1 have concluded Ha r\ard men are not the 
only college folks tfausiy afflicted. 
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May 9,1935 

TlieOrdQuiz 

CARE OF 
COUNTY BOARD 
By George Gowen 

Jake: 

1 must apologize a little for relating my mother's stories, but she is one of the few folks left in Val - 
ley county who came to the county in the homing that first and event ful year of 1872. Chas. Rood, 
Mi& DaVi^ Art Babcock^ (Babcaek) Gbvviett, tbwdl W^lmsm, Mt§. Baatta C3t^, 

Mrs. Otto Schoning (Living now with Frank McDcrmott's). all of North Loup and Tom Janes of 
Burwell, Leal Larkin of Battle Creek, Mich., Rosella Babcock of Gentry, Ark., John Kellogg of 
Pasadena, Calif., SteBa VWcm ti T^j^ mA Iter sist^ Imm Rbod 0 Wsmsin, per ha^ tbe 
Merriot boys and Winnie Dement of California, are all we know of If there are others, let's print 
their names. 

Hie list might be e^tlencbd to the years 73 and 74 and these afe not so many of them left &^im. 



Quoth my mother with a shudder: '"Nothing that I can think of quite scared or worried us as much 
when I was a girl as smoke or the smell of smoke." 

"One time Pa and Art were away." she continued (Pa v\'as the proper term in those days and her 
mother was dead.) "Ld (age 13) smcUed smoke and then saw the fire coming in the west. We lived 
where Rex Larkin lives now. There was a little piece of plowing to the south of the house about 
where Mrs. Larkin lives." 

"Ed had the notion he could stop the fire at the creek. He told me, (1 was four and George was 2), 
to take the baby and stey in the middle of the plowing. On the run he ca rried a few things <mt tiiere 
and then ran for the creek. 

"His lighting that fire was silly, and the creek no more checked the oruiish than it would stop the 
sun. Pushed by a teitiBle gale &e flames would le^ two stmies high and move faster than a horse 
could run. The head flames would leap sometiines forty feet in front 

"The fire by some miracle whipped around us and our house. Ed was caught and leaped into the 
creek to save his life, ffis harr, eyebrows and shirt were burned, but o^e fwise we came throu^ in 
fine shape, and Pa was some glad man \\ hen he camehcnne and found us safe and sound." 

"Of course I was so little 1 do not remember everylliing as I should. 1 remember of us ge tting in the 
buckboard and driving to Uncle Heme's. (H. E. Babcock and he lived on the highway where Rusty 
Holmes now lives). Every thing in every direction was black from where the fire had been. 

"Uncle Heman had been quite prosperous and had a bunch of big hogs. They were all dead and 
scattered around. His horses and cows were also dead and laying about. I recall the picture vividly 
yet, and I was only four. 1 remember Pa feeling so badly also because Unele Heme's coat had been 
burned. It was his army overcoat and no one knew where to get another. Money was not plentiful in 
those days for overcoats. 

"His house was saved for some itnaccotmtable reason. It was made of cedar logs. The pantry 
window had been left open. The papers on the shelf were burned off" 

"This fire was the time Jud Davis was burned out. He was about the best shape financially of any - 

one In the countey. He lived wlieee Will We^ iiow does. I can r^ieaste y^ Ins vms^ $^ks of 
grain and hay, and the ricks of feed around his place. The fire burned ever ything but his house. 
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"That seemed to discourage Jud. Having come here with money from'&e sale of his farm in Jowa, 
and having it afl dot so quickly, he nevief dflg irfttt the t(A \&t agsdii as lie W beftjte. He ftevie* 

seemed to recover fecOB the loss. This was Eva Hill's father. Mills Hill's great-grandfathci . 

"At another time Cass HiU, Mills' grandfather, saw a smoke in the west. He hved on the Robert 
Preston farm. He sprang on his horse and wiiipped him to a run to wam the folks in town to prepare 
for a fire was coming (no telephones in those days). He reasoned they could not see the smoke over 
the hill. 

"In spite of running his horse cross lots at top speed, and of Cas> ha\ ing siari of the fire, it beat 
him to town, and went onto^^itv@r. That fire happened to go north of town, but it junq)ed ^e river. 
That is, tumble weeds flew across, and started the fire again on the other side." 

Chas. Boettger says that one fire came from Kearney in two hours. Chas. Rood says there never 
was a hoise Hvii^^uftcotfld keep abead of cmo^of liiose i^flinty^mint^ Oes^cmd spiuts of 
flames," says Art Babcock and his wife, "would sho(!lft abSad like ii huge blow torch. The canyons 
seemed to make a draft or a suction for the tlames and ^ey woidd go faster up over the hills/' These 
old ^t&m tmnbte at the ikmgiits of tihose hoUit^QEd^. 

Again Mrs. Gowen says. "The tumble weeds were weeds dmilar to Russian thistles, without the 
stickers and they grew on the new plowing." 

**Olie of Ifae tXKrst titi:^c fats was in the spring of IS^ m vMdii a man by the hame of Mb&tt 
Cotrell died. Will and Morris Green, along with their brother-in-law, Albert Cotrell, were building a 
sod house on the Cotrell place, which is now the Will Koelling farm. They saw the fire coming, and 
were attempting to save a hay stack. Cotrell was troubled with o ccasional sick spells. 

"Not reaUzing the speed the fire was traveling, the men b ecame cornered and ran through it against 
the wind to some plowing. Will and Morris made it. but Albert fel!. He in:i\ ha\c had an attack of 
sickness. Upon the discovery that the brother-in-law was not with them, the two men ran back 
tiiroiigh the fire after him. (irabbing their fallen comrade the\ carried him, one ahold of each hand, 
and ran back to the plowing, making three trips through the flames. Chas. Rood says Morris grabbed 
ahold of Albert's boots which were so hot Morris' hands were scorched. Charles also tells me that 
Mentis and Will were t^re^^^MSted 

"In spite of their efforts. Albert was dead when they reached the plowing. Will and Morris were 
badly burned. They were nearly naked, their clothes having been burnt off Leaving the dead man in 
the field, ^ey mmd fbr hel^. Thi^ ^tked tmtil thdf feet were bleedmg and unbearable with pdn 
from treading on hot cinders. The soles of their feet peeled off. They fell to their knees and elbow s 
and craw led the balance of the way to Mrs. f ossey's house. (Now the An ton Psota place). Knowing 
nothing bett^id do, slietew flour over them. Flour tims a scaiee andnieasuted article k ^ose days 
and like throwing so much gold dust Dr. Badg^ was soon called, but he probably h^ no better r^- 
edy. 

'^As I rem«nber, one man was burned about as badly as the other, but fbr some reason Will 

recovered better than Morris. It was a long suffering recovery, friends and neighbors taking turn 
sitting up with and caring for the men. Morris was always a cripple, his hands badly out of shape. 
Will had trouble with his feet being scarred, which bothered his walk ing. but not but what he did his 
work. Now a grand old man, he is living his sunset years widi his daughte r Chloe in Denver. 

The old timers are all of accord that their homesteads were very dearly purchased. 

Next week some Valley county Indian Episodes. May 16 some early farm sales. Help me if you 
know any. 

George G. 
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May 16, 1935 

TTieCtoiQuiz 

CARE OF 
COUNTY BOARD 
By George Gowen 

Dear Jake: 

"Outside of a few individuals, the Indians never came down the river on the west side to attack the 
white people or to do any damage. But the settlers were for many years afraid th at they might. A few 
toSm MgmSe^ &pimdi^ n&gjxt htm$ cnit ^ pmut a little deatigr. 

Mrs. Gowen says. "Once when I was very small, a scout warned the settlers the Indians were 
coming and were on the war path. Pa loaded us kids on the backboard, a long with a few of our 
cldidf^, we all went to Uncle Heme's house. (Where Rusty Hohnes lives on the M^Wdy.) liiSt 
before he left he wrapped m\ mother's appliqued quilt, her six silver spoons and took them along, 
thinking perhaps everything else might be pilla^d in another day. We went to Uncle Heme's 
because it was flie only log house in flie cduntiy. 

"Many of the settlers gathered there. Byron Johnson from his homestead across the river (In body 
place) Kellogs and Shepherds from further south. As 1 remember we stayed several days until the 
scout came back and told us the Indians were quelled and had gone back." 



"Another story of a rather thrill ing incident that proved to be of no harm has been repeated many 
times. George Larkin, Heme Babcock and Ed Babcock went to the cedar canyons for logs. George 
having gone on ahead afoot to fell ii bunch of trees so as to be ready when the teams a rrived. 

"Upon the arrival of the wagons about nightfall, the men made camp and retired early, down alon g 
the Tiver, &eir beds having been made on bteotkets <m the ground. Al^ in^e Mj^t one df the men 
awoke. Everything was dead quiet. Before long he imagined he feltaittttiblc. Raising on his elbow 
he discovered the other men had been awakened too, won d^ing^riutf had disturbed their slumbers. 

"Socm they tscmdnded the rumblmg wi» growing plmsm IukI plainer and tey ded^ it 
must be a large band of Indians on the march, coming tewaPd them. Talking the matter over the men 
decided to Iscy quiet and perhaps the troop would pass ^lexa without discovery. They were not so 
afiaid die Indians wouM do them bodily harm, but dtey were sme if they were disco vered, Aeir 
horsi^ and belongings would bo pilfered and st (ilcn al least. 

"The men also feared one of their own horses would neigh and attract attention of the I ndians. 
Ludc was with them however, for their camp was passed without fiotice. The long cavalcade 
marched by so closely the men could see in the moonlight the feathers in the hair^ the bows, arrows 
and regalia all together too closely for comfort" 



Art Babcock tells that he remembers of the settlers talking seriously of going up on an island in the 
river near the old Collins place and building a stockade, but this inspiration ne ver materialized. 

As we ditveim&eMj^tway about one -half mile south of Fred Meyers now lives, if we look 
straight east we will see a little niche in the hills. E\'crctt Babcock. who lived, when a boy, on the 
Rusty Peterson farm told me a few years ago that through that swale was where the Indians used to 
cmne in eioly days; Cmmng from ea^ ^eat strings <^ t«avi^ would piop over the hiU and turn 
north from there up the valley. Upon returning from the north they would turn cast at that point. 

E. B. did not know where they went or from where they came, but he did know that was the trail. 
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1^1 Kriewald owm the p^fss now. Upon looking over the p^age, 1 could see no particular course 
^iiM m mmet a fitfle to the mt, «ad a sightly polrst.0vrtK»Miig1beT?a^ fbe w« ft m^ 
not toeposBmon to see Indians on Ifae east side of the river. As ^ as I ever heard tbsy were fii^dly to 
the settle. 



Otto Schoning was one of the first settlers on the east side of the river. Julius says frequently In- 
dians would happen along by his father's place. He says he never had any trouble. He a Iways fed the 
Indians, and that was all they wanted. 

Julius says his father used to tell him that the Indians would ride along the hills at nigh t several 
rods apart, making little whoops. Mr. S. never quite knew what they were doing unless scar ing up 
gaane, driving it sihimd so as to Mil it iss tnomteg derived. And Mr. S. said the hidians nev^ killed aU 
the game, always leaving some for another year. 

He further said the building of Fort Hartsuff was foolishness. It was not built until after the danger 
was past and until the country was sg^tled. Wfaeti the ^le^^las iitst came and needed the fcftt, ihem was 
none. 



Another amusing incident was told by Mr. Schoning. He and Billie Brown, (who lived where John 
Kriewald now does) took some flour to mill at Columbus, which was the clo sest mill at that time. 
While encanq>ed at Columbus, a large band of Indians were also encamped there. As the two men 
were eating their breakfast, three big bucks sauntered over and sat down by caanp fire and grunted 
"Uh Uh." That meant they wanted something to cat. 

So BiUie Brown gave them each a cup ol" coffee and a few flap -jacks, and as the Indians started to 
lea\ e he gave them also a few handfuls of coffee. They swaggered off, grunting again, which meant 
thanks. 

Several years afterword Billie and Otto were making another trip to Grand Island. They met a long 
strii^ of Indians ttvxf^g ^amsv^m^. Suddeaify oim ^ndc mmd vibteadlly st BUHe^ Bt couldn't 
understand it. All Indians looked the same to him. But as th^ passed the chief called ^^ffee man. 
Coffee man." 



Art Babcock says v\ hen he was a boy was the time when the Sioux and Pawnees were at war . They 
cared tiasm about fighting each oflier timn figh ting the settlers. 

He remembers of the news going around as to the last war of the two tribes. The Pawnee braves 
had gone on a buffalo hunt, leaving squaws and chi Idren in what they thought a secluded and hidden 
place. Tlie Sioux came, found the camp, and practically aimihilated the Pawnee nation in tet one 
massacre. 

The Sioux were in the northwest and the Pawnees around Co iumbus territory. 



Hubert Weed tells mc the fire in which .Mbcrt Cotrel died was 1874 in place of 1882. This writing 
historical events is a difficult job. I had that fire story told me by no less than a dozen men, and in no 
two stories were the details the same. They are all essratially true and I am glad to correct any etrors. 
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May 23, 1935? 

The Old Quiz 

CAI^OF 
COUNTY BOARD 

By George Gowen 

Dear Jake: 

For many years after the homesteaders came the land was of little value or at least of little val uc in 
dollars and cents. Probably ev ery farm has an interesting story in itself, a few deals of which 1 shall 
repeat, and these in turn may be the inspiration for some others. 

Old Mr. Schoning said, according to Julius, when he came in 1872 there were few settlers. He took 
a claim by the river, because of water and timber. He could have taken his choice of the land in Mira 
Valley, lit^ &iitsst h&ymg been tskea. The Mira Valley 1^ was &r &e be^ 1at»l. Tbe year, 
1873, the settlers came by the hundreds, and the next year nearly e\'erything of value was taken. 

In spite of the avidity in taking land, it still reraiained almost unsalable. The qimrter where Will 
KodHng lives sold for $100.00 at one thoe, a^^Cffding to <C^. Boett^. A tuan hoitiesteaided the^ 
quarter where Sam Boettger lives, according tO bismother. He lived there a year and ihoughl it not 
wortti tiie price and went off and left it. Boettgos came along in 74 and took it and Grandma Boett - 
ger still lives ftere. Mts. Geo. Clement still owns her homestead, although she lives now in North 
Loup. 

The Burlington railroad owned every alternate section for many years and held it all for sale at, 
about $2.50 an acre. Hubert Weed says that the Hub Thomgate quarter, one of the best in Mira 
Valley, was offered for a long time for $2.50 an acre, and not sold. 

Will Green traded eighty acres of good Mira Valley land for a team of small horses. When I called 
on Jake Shoemaker the other day, he told me he gave a 2 -year-old grey colt for his quarter where he 
lives. It turned out he did not need to do that for Loofborrow, the owner, had not proved up properly, 
and Jake had to do it over. 

Some folks by the name of Cross lived in '82 where Edgar Davis now lives south of North Loup. A 
man from Vinton drove into the ysod one ilay and after a litfle friendly tal^ be si^gested selling Mr. 
Cross a farm. The man offered to sell the McCune quarter for $700. Mr. Csms hesitated. The man 
then offered to give Mr. Cross all the time he wanted to pay for it and fiirtfaer offered to take stock 
and machinray as part paymait of tiie $700.00. fAr. Cross refiised to buy because he tii0U£^ the 
quarter too rough. Now days no one thinks of it being roug^ and similar quarts have hecB. 
mortgaged in late years for more than ten times that amount. 



A little tale that is not ^actJy a sale occurred on the pi ace where Alfred Christensen now lives, 
known Al Stewart place. Al Stewart, Kelliton Scott and other men came up from Grand Island 
in 1872 to look for homesteads. Scott took the place by the river that Beck now owns. 

Al Stewart and another man came on up the river. The other man carried a hatchet. They came to 
the place where A. C. now lives and the other man took an especial fancy to this farm. They looked it 
all over, telling repeatedly, he believed "this just suits me". River, timber and the creek. 

As they stood pondering and discussing the farm Al asked the man if he might take his hatchet for 
a minute. Gladly it was handed over. Al then proceeded to chop some stakes and drive them in the 
ground. The other man asked what he was doing, and Al ans wered he was building his house. He had 
decided to take this farm as his homestead. 

The other man was so discouraged at the loss of the farm, he returned to G. L never to come back, 
at least to the knowled|p of Claud Thorns^ tl^ Joi^eur of his tale. 
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Robt. Preston has told me the story many times of how he bought the eighty acres of Will Prentice. 

They dickered for some time, Robert trading horses, macliinery, household junk and what not for 
"fte knd. Finally Wfll said, I will just trade with you if you will tloow in ftAt sa^ Of beans. 

"Darned if 1 will do it," Bob said. "Those beans belong to the lads. They planted 'CTa, picked *em 
and cleaned *em and 1 would not feel right to trade 'em off." 

The deal nearly fell through over that bag of beans. Will insisted on having them or no trade, and 
Bob was equally adamant that the beans would not go. Finally after a half hour's parley, they split 
the difference and Bob bought the eighty acres. Will got half the beans. Bob never told how the kids 
came out, but 1 will warrant he didn't cheat them. 



May 30, 1935 

The Ord Quiz 

CARE OF 
COUNTY BOARD 
By George Gowcn 

Dear Jake: 

My ten-year-old daughter had been listening to the older dasses lecite in history when she should 

have been studying her own lesson. As a result she came home fraught wifli curiosity. The first 
question she asked her mother was, "Mother, who started the war?" 

"I don't know. It just started," was the reply. 

"The teacher said the Germans started it" 

"Probably. The Germans said the others started it. All we know is that it was Starte d. The first thing 
we knew there was a war. Why do you ask such fool ques tions?" 
"I just wondered," shamefully. "But why would they just go to fi^itingr 

Disgustedly, the mother e}q>lained further. "Well} H* you must know, a prince that no one ever 
heard of was killed." 
-What's a jMincer* 

"A sort of a bum. a kind of a leech, that amounts to about as little as they think they are smarL 
They are high-toned fellows that live in castles on government pay. They review the soldiers, hunt 
ftixes and stir up revolutions for pastime.'* 

"Why would that start a w ar'.' I would think the pcnpic WQI^be glad to get rid of him." 

"No doubt they were, but the countiy he belonged to, WhiDil ever one it was, thought they could 
stidc fee o&er fellow for a few thousand. That was more fean he was worth, far he wasn^ wortii 
anything. Just a liability." 

"That's funny. 1 don't understand. It sounds like an automobile accident What made so many 
countries get into war then besides the two?" 

"It wasn't funny. The reason the other coun tries got into it was just like a dog fight. Two dogs start 
fighting and soon all the dogs in tow ii hear the noise and in a short time they are all fighting." 

"Well," the befuddled daughter remarked, scratching her head. "Wasn't there a lot of other fel lows 
killed, besides the prince?" 

"Yes. daughter, thousands of them, and thousands of them crippled, blinded, and maimed, but not 
any other princes that I heard of. They were much more important than the soldiers." 

Still a little at sea mr it 90, sl^ eonthiued her uiquif£e$, "How did we happen to get into it? Was 
America like the dogs too?" 
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Now her mother v\'as stumped. Scratching iier head she slowly answ^^, "I gu^s so. Just had to 
fight. Not any oUier reason worth mentioning that I can think of." 
"^Wasn't ihere some ^ttps sunk or scHnething." 

"Oh yes, a few ships carrying munitioiis and provisions to the figjiters." 
"Why should we go to war over that?" 

'*The sinking of the ships interfered with the munitions manufacturers' profit and then they thought 
if they went to war, they would have one more customer." 
"Customer," she ejaculated. ""What do you mean. They didn't sell gun powder to both sides, did 

they?" 

"Yes, silly, munitfeaiB in France sold to Germany, ai^ vi^-vt^Osa. They e\R^ W an ot^Hi- 
zation formed to promote iWff. This Prince proved to be a bonanza. The munitions guys were &e 
only ones who didn't fi^it Thesy looked out for all co ncemed." 

**Soimds Bke a school kid s^mp;^ ttie g^rl cmifim^ted. **Tt^ big kids stand aroiin4^ sic the little 

ones on. The big ones have all the fun. and the little ones get mad and get hurt I didn't siq^rose na - 
tions, Presidents and Kings would do such things." 

""llw^ ftit jiot tmu^ di£tait Of <^ur^ 
Safe for Democracy,^ and end of wars, and League of Nations, but these all turned out to be just big 
jokes." 

"But, mother, would our people vote to go to war, just b ecause a few ships were smik?" 

"The people elected the President, dear, on the platform 'That he kept us out of war,' and die next 
breath after he was elected he asked Congress to declare war," 
'"Why did he do that?" More stunq)ed. 

"So he could make himself famous like Washington and Lincoln," the wife replied getting a little 

sarcastic. 

"Did he gain lame hkc those men? Who was President then, anyway?" 

"Wilson, daughter. Don' I you know anything? He was famoiB all right, for a while, but in the 

reverse. 1 think in the end he was one of our most unpopular presidents. He was ovcrwhchningly 
defeated in the League of Nation idea he asked for later. The Senators and Representatives who vot- 
ed against the war were inore less in ^sgraee ttirat Lately they Imve^eim hmmed. Om hmml^ 
Senator, by the name of NotTis, said lately, he migiht have made mistakes, but that is one time he is 
sure he didn't and would vote the same again." 

"He is our ^nator isn't he moi^ea^ 

"Of course, daughter. You are brighter than I thought." 

"But, Mother, who won the war?" 

"Well, dumb Dora. We cBd, or at least we thought we Sd. They quit fighting on our soil however." 

Then hesitating, "The last few years we are not sure who won it. There is one thing that is not a 
mystery. The soldi^ who fou;g^t didn't win anything. 1 would say the mimitions manufacturers won 
the war. The Kaiser lost his job and Hitler got it. The democrats lost their jobs for a tmm and 

the G. O. P.'s got them." 
"What did our country get out of it. Mother?" 

"Nothing that ! know of only a lot of enthusiasm and fervor. We all got rich for a few years and 
lost the money afterwards. The big thing we got was to loan the other countries hu ndreds of millions 
of dollars they will not pay back, or pretend to. Only one little country. Finland, is all that pays. Our 
treasurer got a lot of bonds to pay sometime. Congress got a job passing bonus bills." 

''It IcMdtks like weltffit, then." 

"Correct. You are very much smarter than 1 thought. We not only lost our money, abimch ofyoimg 
men, a lot of exercise, but the big thing we lost in the first place, was our heads." 
'*What did Ite other allies get?" 

"Oh. nothing that amounted to a great deal. They divided up G^many's possessions like Dad 
would gate-cut a bunch of cattle, or like you kids when you say, 'You talre this one, 1 take that one.' 

They hmd a h^ w^ma^ on Oenoai^^i^j^ she didn't pay." 
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**Did il make the wwld safe for democracy" and end prep arations for war?" 
**No, of course not Don't ask any mcne silly questions." 



July 4, 1935? 

The Ord Quiz 

-^o date on c!^puig.> 

CARE OF 
COUNTY BOARD 

By George Gowen 

Dear Jake: 

The cheese factory last few months have been making a big drive for new customers, and diey 

ha\c been quile successfid tOO. 

One man hesitated S^S^treral days before he consented to let the trucker pick up his milk. He had 
become 80 m tiie h(M of tormng^ se)3firat(» he cool^ 

But finally he succumbed to the pleadings and the wiles of the truck driva*. The cans were full 
every morning and everyone seemed happy. 

When test time came the maoager Mac&v&ed the milk to teslt mfy atoit cme-half of one per cent 
He thought there was some mistake and checked his test by taking samples from die can as it came 
in. Each test was the same. 

Then upon inquiry it was fi)imd out tMs custom^ sep arated lik isaTk before he sent it. He was 
going Id gel i\\ o sales from his milk. Bui the trouble was that viAkeoihis check was all figured up, and 
the deduction made for the hauling, the man owed the cheese ^ctoty or the trucker fi&y cents for his 
trouble. 

When the announcement was made to this farmer he decided the cheese factory was not a 
profitable place to sell his milk and quit doing business there. 

Beefsteak. 

For the few p«>ple who live in tlie purlieus of our territory, and might not know it, this is a litde 
advertisement telling you North Loup is the place to buy beefsteak. 

Mills Hill decided to sell this meal in the Fanners Store where he works. This commodity had been 
selling for 30c a pound. Mills though he would make a little special and sell it for 28c which he did 

and athertised such. 

The morning the sale was to take place Sterling Manchester's window blosomed out with the 
bargain of beefsteak 27c. 

Someone .soon ran in and told Mills about it and he walks out and paints on his window 24c. 

By that time both merchants were eyeing across to see what their co mpetitor was doing. Soon the 
niunber 7 on ^fondbestar's window was erased and the number 2 put in its place. 

Mills has alWf^ been a little sporty, and from a sporty family so he grabs his rag and window 
paint, walks out and writes in large letters, BEEFSTEAK 19c. There the price seemed to settle, 22c 
and i 9c. 

Mills said he was about sold out by that time so it didn't hurt him much, but he foigot t o erase his 

sign. There it stayed all day. 

The war has continued throughout the next week. It is reported that Sterling maintains he has 
pushed the price down so his competitor is selling the meat below cost and diat tic kles Sterling. If 

Mills is worrying about it no one would know it. 
It is all highly amusing anyway and we all are eating bee fstcak now days. We wonder just what the 

wholesale cost of beefeteak is, ^ h^ Imig die window paint will hold out 
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Happy Da\s Are Here Again. 
January first the salary of the S. D. B, pastor. Rev. Warren was raised. There was quite a little 
oppo^^n to it at iOie tee. Tbsss was bo one I knew of wfao ncft want to raise Ms pay. The 
opposition was on the score the dmrch couldn't afford it at &at date. It was having a Itard time of it 

making ends meet as it was. 
However, there had not been a month when his salary was not avai lablc. 

However the motion was made at church meeting to raise his pay and it carried. A couple folks had 
nerve enough to vote against it. Se\'eral more howled afterwards but would not vote at the time. 

One of those who voted against the raise was an officer of the church and knew the troubles it was 
having to raise mm^ in these drdio^ ttffles. He ejiq^lafined his vote a$ ^ Qows. 

"1 would like as much as anyone to pay our pastor more. But I can see no reason to think our 
income will be any bigger than it was for the last few months. I would sooner think it would be less. 
The dinners have seed ^ In;^ at high prices, hired help to pay and no mcome imtil a crop will 
be harvested. HmtwQlbealGo^tee yet. 
"As far as I am &mxxQ6d I would rather pay him a smaller salary and pay it than to vote a bigger 
I one and default." 

I \\ as talking with that Erector again a week ago. I asked about the contributions and if iBasre was 
enough to pay the bills. 

"I am thoroughly surprised and mistaken,'* he replied. *'Our income has been markedly increased 
since the first of the year and now the collections are a third to a half more than last winter. We have 
plenty of funds to pay the raise, are acciunulating a little for next year's coal bill and have paid a big 
premiimi on insurance for the church. 

"I cannot understand where it is coming fix)m or why, but we are ge tting more money." 

July 11, 1935? 

The Ck)d Quiz 
I <No date on clipping> 

' CARE OF 

COimrV BOARD 
By Geoige Gowen 

Dear Jake: 

' 1 have often w ondered just wi^ we wear hats. The only real reason I can tiiink of is the decorative 

effect. The pagan in us perhi^. 
I try to make myself thifdc I Wera* a hat ^ ^ sun shade. I further try to atten^t an e xcuse of keeping 
' my head warm, of keeping my ears warm, of keeping my hair in place, of beauty, but these reasons 

I are all without foundation. 

The sun shade part of it is ridiculous. The Indians, Africans and civilized women seldom think of a 
' ' hat as a sun shade. They seldom squint, or are annoyed by the sun. In fact I n oticed a lady the other 

I I day with a wide brimmed hat, the front of it turned skyw ard, like Teddy Roosevelt. 

Keeping your head warm is only a matter of habit. Wlicn heavy fur caps were the vogue, tliose caps 
made ones head so sensitive the wesms could hardly sleep witiunitthem. 

I have wondered if a person's ears were not similar. I know one man who seldom pulls his ear flaps 
down regardless of the cold. He never freezes his ears. And then carrying the question a little further. 
A cow, or horse orev^ais^e'wiUitev^fie^tfa^estfs if they ai^propteriy fed N^ybe^e reason 
my ears get cold is I don't eat enough. Perhaps if I went without a cap I would grow ears like a mule. 

The fact of keeping the hair in place is ridiculous. Some of the hair slicker now available at small 
cost will sopls^^^ibansui^ tbat a kumiier and dnlsellsnei^s^BQ^to mm it i^. M is perfectly safe 
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nowday to go see your lady friend bareheaded and stop at tke s aloon or restaurant on the way home 
without title OfOtvd tcxtowmgliowloA^bg^l^^ly ^1 has stroked your tresses. 

Of beauty I shall not sa\ much. We think so and so has a vers' pretty hat,, 0r a b©G Oming one. or a 
chic one. We all expostulate at great length. But if a picture were only takiga abd saved and dug out 
of the drawer five years henee, we would bum lAnd t^%]e ^ng ^ore sunset for fern somescm 
would sec and remember the terrible hats we wore then. Is fh^ a hat ev^ devised tiiat is mine 
beautiful than well groomed hair? 

Be tiiat as it may, I wOl revert now to my own self and personal traits if you will pardon me. 
Should I be compelled to go to town without a hat I lliink I would feel as uncomfortable a$ if I had 
lefE my pants at home. 

Two years ago I doffed my underwear during the siunmer months. Last year 1 discarded my socks. 
This year I go part Of the time without a sluif mA et^ay it. 1 have not decided what garment of &e 
three I will dispense with next, my shoes, my pants or my hat. 1 shrink at the thoughts of ever 
becoming so poverty stricken that a hat will not don my count enanee. 

I think I inherited a little of this idiosyncrasy. My father was a sticker for a hat He always insisted 
a person's hat contributed more or less to one's looks than any other garment He was verypartic ular 
about his head gear, never wearing anything but an expensive one. 

To illustrate his fervor along the hat line, 1 must give this ilhistration . My mother never thought he 
was any worse than most men. Just part of the makeup of the masculine ge ndcr. 

About seven o'clock (me cold morning the phone buzzed hard. My fatlier never arose early and was 
never any too happy tor an hour or so after. Mother jumped up and answered the ring, ft announced 
his store was on fire. 

1 can remember it all as plainly as if it was yesterday. 1 was only a small boy. 1 r emember how he 
sprang from his bed. How fast he tried to dress. How mother helped him button his clothes and how 
she helped him find them. How he did not e\ en trouble to put on his shoes. Just pulled his ove rshoes 
on his socks. How he did not button his shirt ail the way, and in a veiy few seconds, which seemed 
like hours he was ready to run. 

Bui tlien he couldn't find his hat. We all hunted. He sioimed about how someone had mi slaid it. 
We all scrambled frantically for several minutes, hither and yon. spending far more time than he did 
dressing, looking for that hat. He would not go without it, should the whole town burn. Luck was 
with him, for his white Stetson was finally discovered in the kitdien where he had left it the ni^t 
before. His head covered, away he went racing, forge tting his coat, to see his store go up in flames. 

Rainmakers. 

I have been wondering wh^ had happened to ^ raimnakers we heard so mudi about last year. 
They were going to plant trees and make mud holes to make it rain. Could it be like the horse I used 
to have. He was a little balky. 1 would have a terrible time to get him started. But if 1 did then 1 had 
m cNpuiXty t^ilble time to get hhn stopped. These rainm^fam have surety dene nobly. Now fbey 
have learned to make it rain, &ey better start in next to make itst*^. 

Quick Turnover. 

Ed Ke^s told me on the street the other day that he went out in the country and sold some hail 
insurance. Hail insurance does not go into effect until twenty -four hours after it is written. Exactly 
twenty-four hours and thirty -three minutes after the policy was signed, a hail and rain came along 
and mined the crop. 

Ed maintains that is a quick turnover of money. But in mo^ cases the fanner does not |»y any 
money. He sigps a note. I would call it unadulterated luck. 
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July 25, 1935 

The Ord Quiz 

CAREOli' 
COUNTY BOARD 
By George Gowen 

Dear Jake: 

I have been asked time and again liow 1 manage to get my farming done and do all this rov ing for 
the paper. 1 guess I might as well just put my explanation in the paper so you folks will all know and 
relieve tet stwiUt stram of m&id tmr the <£Otti^. 

It is &is way. I am naturally downright lazy. There is nothing I rather do than to do not hing. So 
Simdays I work j ust as hard as I can so 1 can rest the rest of the week. 1 even get u p early so as to get 
In a Mi day^ i^. 

I say Sunday because I go to church on Saturday, or to be more specific. I go to church with ray 
wife on Saturday. 1 find that a good place to nap and think up columns for the next week's Quiz. The 
sweet pulchdtttde of 6ie soft mtisic, fte dull r^stfbTness <^those yettow tinted window^. Lately this 
has not worked BO Oar pastor is too interesting. 1 nia\ have to change churches. 

So as a consequence I arise early Sunday morning and work late in the evening so 1 can bum the 
rest of the week. I am disturbed less on Sundays by newspaper peddlers and medicine agents than 
other days. I have tried to put tiie kids to work too on Sundays but usually it is less wmk to let &em 

play- 
Then I am a conscientious soul. After long thought and concentration I decided to rent part of my 
land to some other more unfortunate creatures. The fact of the matici- is ihat I ha\ e made so much 
money in the last few years farming 1 Just thought 1 \\ould divide up. It would be the iieight of 
unfairness to profit so much, to pile up cnomious dividends year after year, keeping it away from the 
other fellow. Give some other man a chance to get ridi like I have. I re asoned if I kept on I mi^t 
become as wealthy as some of the banks did a few years a^. 

Now there are two days accounted for. Then 1 drove smother day. That's not hard work. 1 come 
home as &ee from ennui as if I bad husked com all day. I am so pe^^iata^ supper I draw^ tng 
chair up to the table and prepare to hammer off the copy in fifteen minutes. 1 get it about a third done 
when the good wife, who has already taken off my shoes, shakes me and helps me into bed. And 1 
am not dmr^ ei^er. 

The other four da> s of the week I languish abou! reading wild west stories. I spcn d a few minutes 
some evening tlnistiing the Work Sheet, but most of my time is spent in lassitudes gaining strength 
for next week's grind. 

Elno Hurley was telling some of the fellows, inchidii^ myself^ in his store, about a man he us^ to 
know. We will call him John Doe for short. 

Elno said, "I used to read the farm papers a little. I would run on to the nicest little article giv ing 
the finest kind of advice on how to farm and make money. 1 would get really e nthusiastic about it as 
1 read along. SuddenK I w ould come to the end of the place and there would be the name John Doe. 

"Well, I was acquainted with that fellow. He used to farai and starved out. He was as near a failure 
as anyone I ever knew. Then he moved away and went to writing for the p apers. He continued to be 
on the verge of bankniptcy in his new endeavor and could hardly pay his bills. The very fact of John 
Doe writing and telling others how to do things spoiled the whole article. 

"Well, ihat is about ^one wMi Geotge'^ sti^. Re's been tryii^ to Bkm ^ last^iVim yisars 
over there and seems to think he is not making it. Says it never rains on his farm. Says he even dried 
out last year. And now he starts writing for the papers." 
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The Spud Crop. 

I was up to Raymond and Donald Bakers a few days ago meafstti^ 0sk inttdE^r pati^ies of cotn bid 
there among the hills. 

1 asked how their potatoes were turning out. These fe Hows usualtjr gl0W epiatc a few. 

**WeU," Raymond said scratching his head. *^efi)re the last nun we were digging some to eat In 
every hill there were two or three good sized potatoes and a lot of little ones. We thought we were 
going to get a good crop. 

"But lately we have been digging again and the big ones are all gone. What do you suppose hap- 
pened to them? I can't quite understand it." 

It was too deep for nic. So when I was at Horace later I told the Green Tree chib about il. F-rank 
Moody said he had heard the same tiling from someone else. He said he had also heard that under 
certain conditions the vines would absorb the potatoes. He added he had heard that and didn*t say he 
believed it 

Good Job for the G. O. P.'s 

Then die question arises how I happened to get the job countifig com and hogs, I notbeknigd^ to 
the proper faidi. At first it was a quandan.' to me also. There are three reasons. I deducted later. 

in the first place it is hardly needless to mention that 1 am extremely efficient. That goes with flie 
tribe of which I belong. 

In the second place they were short of men h w as Hopkins" choice. 

in the third place stip^d is so small and the work so hard that very few of the democrats were 
interested. 



August 1, 1935 

The Ord Quiz 

CARE OF 

COUNTY BOARD 

By George Gowen 

Dear Jake: 

More or Less Panegyrical. 
Probably die ^t^ess and tfit»Tinient in the hospital of I^. Hemijhill has caused more concern and 

inquiries in this section of the countr\ than any case of sickness for many y^rs. In fact it is doubted 
if there is a man in this section of the coimtry who is better loiown. 

First having been confined to his home, with pains that hesaid morphine would not so ften, then the 
removal to Weckes' hospital (some said to licl him away from so many callers), then the arri\ing of 
his two doctor sons from Oklahoma, and they hurriedly tre kking him off to Kansas City, has all 
caused tnitold speculation and concern. Rqte^edly it has been told he was dead, or dying. No one i n 
town seemed to know of his welfare so as to correctly inform the maiQr people for miles around who 
call daily as well as the home folks. 

The last reports are that he is improving, and Dr. Weekes wants it definitely understood his 
diagnosis was the same as was given at Kansas City. 

And right uow. we may as well tell a little about this well known po^na^, this country doctor, 
should there be a reader of the paper who does not know. 

For many years he has been one of the leading doctors in the county. So lo ng has he been 
established that he is more or less a fixture throughout a great radius aroimd North Loup. So many 
confmement cases has he had that the people he has helped into the world would make a city like 
Ord. So mwy tunes las he bem ca^ ^uitig tiiiiesoftrBvulthat^safe^ of thecomnnimty, we 
feel, rests with him. We all uneasy wh«i he is gone. 
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to dia^iosis. he is slow to commit himself. In fact he is so slow and non -committal thai disLuist is 
registered frequently. But it is a standing opinion that when he fmally concludes what the trouble is, 
he is almost sure to be right. In fact he has the reputation of being one of the best diagnosticians in 
the state. 

So much experience has he had that some say he has become hardened to trivial ai Inicnts. He will 
not grant this to be so. but it is generally conceded, when a person is scr iously sick, and Ur. Hemphill 
is in earnest, he is as good as lives. 

Although he worked his way through college splitting wood ho financed his two sons through 
medical colleges, and educated his daughter equally. He said he was giving them something no one 
cotilct take away. 

He is one of North Loup's most loyal citizens. He has served on nearly every board in the count^^'. 
He is a constant supporter of all its public endeavors in a fmancial way. He is a conscientious 
republicm, and one of ttie stinmcbest meiDbers of ^e S. 0. Baptist ehurch. 

He ne\ er has charged a pKBSher for his ser\ ices and nevO' refused to go to sickness when called 
regardless of whether he e;q>ected ai^ pay. or how much ^ patient owed him. 

He Wants to Know. 

A fi\ e Near old nephew is visiting his cousin Dick from the city of Long Beach. He is eager to learn 
the fanning business. When milking he asked, "How much do these cows hold?" and "Which one 
gives the cream?*' And '*Do you milk the horses?'* After Dick and he had gone to the pasture fbrtfae 
cows and returned, he came to me and reported, "We had an awfully hard time getting them in. 
Uncle George (First time 1 was ever called that) We had to get a whip and whip 'em. Then they 
toddled right along."" 

A Liar's Club. 

Julius Schoning admitted he was hard up. That is better than some folks anyway. He said he bated 
to miss the Quiz, and his time had expired, but he didn't have the dollar. 

He said he would make a pn^xx^loiL He and I woiiMhc^ posdes over it finr a ^bw wedss. Thm 
we would both see who could tell the biggest Ue. If he told the bluest one, Td give him fhs paper. If 
mine was the biggest he'd pay. 

He ^ould pay dottle, but I took him^ sa^m^^Ms pn^position, and we ded^ Le^geft 
should be judge. He told me before we parted that he {resumed rd win b ecause I had so modi 
practice. 

Random Thoughts. 

An afternoon pany of women the other day w as reported by the guests to have been a ho t lime. A 
spice and medicine man reported that 1 am spoiling his business. When the ladies see a man coming 
into the yard they think it is the Roving Reporter and hide. Stark remin ders of the drouth — those 
trees witti naked limbs. Do 1 recall, during the war. of some official requiring us to make tight 
bottoms on our racks so as to save every kernel of grain? To eliminate a shortage. 
George G. 
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Augusts, 1935 

The Oi^ Quiz 

CARE OF 
COUNTY BOARD 
ByGfec»geGo^ren 

Read It and W eep. 

An expert newspaper reporter is supposed to always state the fects and never Mis own ideas. The 
assumption is iliat the public cares nothing for his whippersnapper opinions on any subject. 

Of course 1 am not an expert reporter, and sometimes dev iate from this rule, but in the present case 
I am going to make an extra attempt to hew straight to the tine. 

My sister is visiting me at this time from Long Beach, Calif When a colu mnist has nothing else to 
write about he may resort to his relatives. It doesn't matter much iflhcy do get mad. 

This good sister's husband hailed from the grand old R cpublican state of lov\a. fhat slate which for 
the second time (in 1932) since man's ildnd runneth not to the contrary (once in 1912) had fiuled to 
vote in the Republican ranks; that state where the tall com grows; that state that has a sort of a 
feeling they are a little better than the rest of the world, and peih^ are. 

Nev«rtiieless ^ husband wandered over the line to the Nebraska University and a love story 
might be told if it was not off the subject. 

So far so good. A friend from this Iowa town trelcked to Long Beach to visit. He had tall piles of 
com at home, and tnany aeres of land tiiat it was nearly hnpossible to pay taxes on, and his mind, and 
"heart was in his home land." He was thinking of pulling states for sunny California. The price of 
com and hogs was keeping his nose to the grindstone so to speak. 

Between fishing wilfa no ffsh and badiing in &e dnlty waves, this lowan sauntered languidly to the 
dock one morning. There to his astonishment he saw a cargo of com being unloaded from Arge ntina. 

He was diunbfounded. Had not the government just been urging him to reduce his acres of c om? 
Had not flie government passed out bulletins tel ling of the great surpluses in this good old U. S. A? 
Were they not paying him and others all o\cr the land to reduce? He hurried back to my sister's 
home and told what he had seen. My sister and her husband were not excited. Unloading com from 
Argentina there was not unusual to them. 

"But why do they do it?** tihe visitor exclaimed. 

And here is the answer my brother-in-law gave. "The government needs the revenues from the 
duties levied on the com to pay the farmers not to raise it. Got to have it to pay expenses." 

AM tel Ike \jsa&m^iti-i&w w^t to the Mts^beati to prepare a s^dwic^ fix Ms viA -^end fri^d. He 
brought forth a can of canned beef and on the label, was printed. "Packed in Br ariL" 

Our Iowa friend did walk the floor then but not in the lackadaisical ma nner in l^ch he sauntered 
to the pier a few hours before. Alter a few minutes without saying a word he donned his hat and 
sallied out onto the street and hailed a newsboy. The lowan grabbed a pap er and noticed there a 
small item about the cargo of com. He extracted a dollar from his pocket and bought out the little 
fellow. Wi^ his arms full of papers our femKr trowed to the post c^Bce sad mailed a mariced copy 
to e\ cry friend in Iowa who had k icked over tiie traces in the last election and voted other than &dr 
usual way of high protective tariffs. 

Msw I Mve mst any of my opinions have I? Just tel ling the story as it was told to me. Read it 
mdweep. 

Time Now To Cancel. 

A neighbor of mine was notified he had over -planted a fraction of an acre too much com. Along 
with the notification was a blank to signiadtetura in the event he did not want to des&oy the com, 
and he then would be relieved from the contract and also from the benefit p aymente. 
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"\\\ disc up halfthc fiirm now," he exclaimed. "This would be a great time tn give it up after I have 
gone to the loss of planting a third of the fami to pop corn, cane and truck. Anxious raough for a 
fellow to back out now after it is too late to plant com." 

Wrecking Crew. 

Geo. P. Hoke, in the Scotia Register, refers to us fellows who are measuring the com ground as a 
pan of "the wrecking crew." and trying to outdo the "Power that rules the universe," who sends 
floods and drouths to destroy crops. Many of ihe folks over hoie in Greeley county think George is 
radical and rise up in wrath wiien he bursts forth. 



When I was at Vere Leonard's he told me his sows had exceeded ihe speed limit set up by the 

government and had produced seven too many pigs. 1. in turn wrote it in the Work Sheet. 

Now the printer got it all mixed up and wrote thirty -seven too many. At least 1 am laying the blame 
on Ae priirteras he is not here to defend himself 

Nevertheless, aftorflie paper came out. Vere was nearly swamped with letters and ain into dithers 
answering the phone ftam folks over the county inquiring what he was going to do with all those 
extra pigs, and wantiBg Imn to give die tiny squealeis to mspetsoa or aootiier. 

\^ere was not mad as some people are at trivial errors. He lai^Jied and said it just goes to show how 
well it pays to advertise in the Quiz. 

Then I asked him if he had given them away yet. My sows weren't hitting on all six at 
accouchement time and failed to gain the proper speed in the productio n business. 

He said "No, I do not have to give them away before December 1, and by then the S upr^e Court 
may kick the whole thing out the window." 



August 15, 1935 

The Old Quiz 

CARE OF 
COU^T^ BOARD 

By George Gowen 

Dear Jake: 

Who Comes First? 

Loafing in an oil station tfie other day, tiie proprietor and T fell to talking tiTwal matters such as 

accounts. And these are something like the words he used: 

*lthas got to rain pret^ soon or it will just be too bad for some of us. The small grain is not turning 
out as good in many places as was first expected. The com crop is what will pay ttie bills to me.* 

"Won't any of the fellows pay you any money out of their small grain?" I asked. 

"No. Not much. In the first place the price is not any too good. Then second, most fe Hows have a 
seed loan or a feed loan. Those both come before my fuel bill. And if they h aven*t one of those loans 
they have a loan to a machinery company. When all the other bills are paid tiiey will pay me if there 
is :in\ left." 

" But they couldn't have fanned if you hadn't furnished the fuel for the tractors." 1 a rgued. 

**No. They couldn't have tened without the tractor fiiet any nnore than they could without feed for 
horses or seed, but that does not make any di ffcrcnce. 1 am a good fellow and trust ihcm for one of 
the necessary adjimcts to &rm with, but 1 can go to thunder if there is not enough to go aroimd.'* 

''They sin^ don't have to pay teir tractor installment before they ptsy for the fuel to run it with, 
do they?" 
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"I do not know as they have to but they do. The machinery company will send out a pr ofessional 
collector ftat &e fermer never saw before or expects to see a^iin, and this collector just gives them 
helL He says all the mean things he can think of and threatens to take the machine away from them. 

**T1ie larmcr is ashamed to be talked to so, and afraid the neighbors will hear of it or that he may 
lose his implement, so he turns heavens and earth to pay. He 1^ Ideal bills go." 

**Why don't you try the same tactics','"' 

"In the first place I can't hardly take the gasoline or tractor fuel away trom them, in the second 
place if I tried diat of coUe^on methods tiie customer probably never would pay, and surely 
never buy any more at my place. The word would soon get spread around and all his relatives would 
quit too." 

"Does it act the same with the machinery companies?" 

"No. ilic farmers seem to like the rough treatment of those high pressure collectors. They will go 
right back the next year or the next month and buy another i mplcmcnt on time if they can." 

Right there is where 1 gave a little of my high powered encouragement. "It will surely rain socm, 
now that the ndanfi&efs have tiiis tree pbmtmg scheme starteC* I said. 

Old Time Road Builder. 

in talking with Ernest Rahimeyer a few days ago he told me that in 1885 or '86 he helped build and 
^ade the road dnf is now bdng made into ibs Iii^way lunm^ west fiom J^edk Loa^. He wbdced 
by tlie comer w here Henry Lee now Kves and at that time there was a little question if they had the 

road on the line or not. 

Tfuslastffloadi,s^iie48or50 years ate, he hdpedhaii1^1a^k)ad^Mtetfii^d)ed^i?(^ 
by the ooansr at the same place. 

Some Speller. 

Re also said his name was put in some old time book, along with his father, but it was spelled 

wrong and he himself did not know who they meant. He started to read about the man, and as he read 
along he thought that person's life histon.' is surely very much like mine, (came from Germany, 
settled here, etc.) and after a few minutes he decided they must mean his very own self they were 
telling about 

As I understood him to say the book was the "Trail of the Loup. " I looked all through it for a name 
similar to Ernest's and I couldn't fmd it cither. That fellow must have taken his spelling lessons trom 
the same teacher I did. 

Shriveled Wheat. 

1 was told that a num wrote the Lord's Prayer on a grain of wheat and that it was di splayed at the 
Woild's Fair last year. I found a head of wheat in my rye, and Til bet that fe Uow didn't pick a grain 
that was shriveled like those I found. 

Corn-Hogs Again. 

Went to Greeley and got my first com -hog check yesterday, I will have to make the ccmfession Hhai 

I had not paid taxes. I walked from the Com -hog room (if that is what you eall H) to file treasurer's 
ofEice and paid them on die spot. My check just did the trick, (personal and real estate,) and enough 
shekels left to get drunk on. That is enough for me to get drunk on. 

I read in the daily paper how the farmers in some section were unan imously for the corn-hog 
program. Why wouldn't they be, pray tell? There are plenty of fellows who are ge tting a dollar a day 
and quite a few as high as two. They don't need to grow a crop. 
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August 22, 1935 

The Ord Quiz 

<No date on clippings 

CARE OF 
COUNTY BOARD 
By George Gowen 

Dear Jake: 

KHtenball. 

During the last week I have dissipated to the extent of attending the kittenball games held at the 
tournament at North Loup. In popularity this game, for the nonce, has forged far ahead of the old 
time hard baseball. The games are all played at night with the powe rful bright lights from overhead. 

Tbefe mudi discu^oa afloat abc^ the arrangement of the sdieichtle. Maiiy folks ^ou^^t it 
was intentional on the part of the management so as to make it easy for North Loup to get in on the 
final money. That is to so arrange the schedule so that their team had only less expert teams to beat 
until the last game. 

One or two of the committee were non-committal about it. Another said it was only an accident. He 
said when they were arranging the schedule there were certain teams that did not want to come one 
night and others would not come odier ntgfits. Some of titem bad lo ceme from long distances and 
so it was felt those folks must be accommodated. Further, both North LCHlp teams must be put in the 
same bracket. Otherwise it might occur that both N. L. teams would play in the finals and receive all 
the final money. Then people would talk that It was all cu t and dried. 

Then it is better also if possible to have two teams of nearby towns to play in the finals. Better yet 
for the home team on account of the gate receipts. Should two teams like Co mstock and Elba come 
to the finals at North Loup there would not be near the interest or gate receipts as if North Loup and 
Scotia or Ord were playing. It positively will not work to draw the names out of a hat. 

Be that as it may, when tlie schedules came out, soon there was all kinds of talk that it was a sell - 
out for North Loup. And as a result some of the fellows on the street decided to get up a team and 
beat the N. L. teana ^ said) had fixed the ttig t^ So they were sure to win. Three N. L. 
home talent players were employed and then the manager drpve to Grand Island and employed the 
best pitcher he could find, and also five players from Ashion. Then he presented them for the 
toumaniCTt. 

Now there was something about how he should have entered his team earlier in the season, and 
about paying his fee, that some said was not quite orthodox. And on that ground the argument was 
started and anything but loving names called and the fight finished, with no eyes blacked or ribs 
ca\cd in. The worst part of it was. this fistic encounter was staged back of the grandstan d in place of 
in fronL And more than that it was not advertised in advance and the benefit of the gate receipts was 
not had. 

We all turned out on Thursday night to see another home town scrap and were very di sappointedto 
find everything had been fixed up and the goose hung high. And it all goes to show one of the mai^ 
advantages there are in living in a little place. 

Part of the Game. 

In ihe event some of you happen to have missed the games, I might give a little resume of some of 
the tilings a hill billy like myself sees with an eye for everything but what he should have his eyes 
for. 

In the first place Clarence (Dutch) Lee is the doughty "empire." He stands unemotionally and 
sphinx-like close behind the catcher, with no mask, pronouncing his dec isions quickly and finally 
with a gliait and a raise of the hand. Fast balls whizmg by his ear conc^ hbi no more tiian a 
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riuBOceios wcHild be conceraed should a fly buzz about his back. An mevitable cigarette hai^ 
Innpty downward from the comer of ddrende^s lip « and Ibe &dt of it bdng Hg^ited seems to be Ms 

least concern. The scowls and shaking fists of the disgnitltibd (X^bers ccmcem him like the fly 
above mentioned. And this "empire" is one of the star perfbfm^^ 

The monkeyshines of tiie infield each time a man Is put out atid ^e ball is delivered to the pitcher, 
is a part of the performance. The third baseman gets the ball. He throws it to shorlslt>p. and he to 
second and he to the first baseman who decorously walks over and to be sure the ball is properly 
presented to tfie pitcher, hands it, and says very seriously and confidentially, *That a boy. Take your 
time." Sometimes a love tap is administered. 

Dan Sautter of Scotia I believe is the crack showman of the crowd. He is a past master in spewing 
the inane babbie to the pitcher or batter such as "That's all right oh' boy. Take your time. Look *cm 
over." And he is the most expert crabber of the crowd, feigning dire madness upon any occ asion. We 
all arc disgusted and amused simultaneously at "Danny, oh' boy." 

Another item of interest is the remarkable recovery of an i njured player. A ball will bang him on 
the shin or arm or stomal He will writbe in agony. The other players will gather around and nb 
and offer condolences. A prett\' scene is presented with the suffering hero the center of attracticih. 
And, then suddenly he is completely recovered and playing better than ever. My wife i nsists 
Garence Lee was hit on die head festone. but he never winced. Once he raised lus foot when a 
hot grounder was about to hit him. 

And it is said each game is played tinee times. The first time in the evening. The se cond rig^ after 
the game and tfie it&rd, (the post mortem) las ting throughout the nejtt day. 

When one ains short of anvlhing else to yell, it is time to expand his larynx and proclaim to the 
world, "KILL THE UMPIRE." One woman in the grandstand expressed herself with disgust, "He 
sure likes to be the umpire.'" 

Economy. 

Art Hutchins and his wife are attempting to sax e their money for their old age. should the\' stand 
the gaff that long. So they decided if they just dress their three little boys up and lake them to the 
kittaiball game they vnndd save the expense of hiring a girl to stay wSA tt^m, which would have 
been something like a quarter. "Then," Art opined, "they will go to sleep soon anyway." 

But by the time Art has supplied pop, ice cream and popcorn to the twins and the older one, he 
concluded Ae n^ tone he woidd be money ahead to lih« a ^ aif^ 

At the end of the second game the kids were still as awake as they had been when wanting a bottle 
of pop. Art and his wife were so anxious to see how the third game started they tarried a few minutes 
longer with the crying, scpytoui^ ba^es. Decidaig in the itm&i mni^ ihe gutte was gm$ to be 
one-sided, and no use to sta^ aoy long^, about eleven thirty these folks began to gamier flieir brood 
to go home. But everyone was asle^. 

PoHtfcs. 

One fellow on tlie street suggested the motto for the R epublicans next year to be, "bigger and more 
FERA checks." And that reminds me. 1 received a fan letter from Iowa in regard to the column last 
week where T mentioned my sister's guest watching the unloading of a cargo of com from Argendna 
at Long Beach. Next week we will print part of that letter or all of it, but I will wam you in advance, 
it is only for the RepubUcans. 
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<No date on clipping. CB35> 

The Ord Quiz 

CARE OF 
COUNTY BOARD 
By George Gowen 

Hogs. 

I have visited in the last twenty -one weeks something like 400 fanns. About 20 a week, A few of 
Ihc deductions are as follows. Take them or leave them. They're free witli the paper. 

There are very few hogs in ike eoontry. Last we^ I called on eig^t fiEinns wi^out seeing a hog or a 
pig. Finally in despair I asked one man and he said he had one. One to butcher. There may have been 
a few others but they were not in sight. Se veral of these farms I am sure did not have any at all. 

The only drove &f M hogs ^vm at Oewdce*s. I saw three bunches of th^ pigs just feirowed, 
indicating these men decided late to raise a few. 

Ordinariiy this has been a great hog country, each man rais ing fifty to a hundred. I find the same 
tiie everywliere T go. 

Horses. 

1 find lots of httle coits. Nearly every farm has one or two and more to come. Most of these are nice 
ones. This is not all. Nearly every man is hoping to raise a few more next year. H e is breeding every 
available marc. The stallion men have been busy. 

I have offered my opinion to several men and some of them have agreed. 1 predicted that in about 
four years when these colts are ready to work, horses will be cheap. An over -supply. 

One or two men did not agree. They said that &efe are so many old horses, the colts will not near ly 
off-set the deaths that arc hound to come. 

1 have not seen a baby mule this year, nor have I seen a jack. 

Tractors. 

I find tractors arc more popular this year than ever before. Every available one is in use. High feed 
prices is the reason. I tlnd old Fordsons one would ordinarily think would be in the junk heap, are 
bellowing tip sad Amm ^ fii^. Several men are working then* tractors ni^its to saveh^i^ horse 
feed and horses. Second hand tractras sell about as good as any &immaclunery, and &r better than 

second hand cars. 

Pastures. 

1 find that thewild grass pastures are very badly killed out from the ravages of last year's drouth. In 
many pastures there is nothing but weeds growing. The south sides of the hills are the worst. In many 
places no grass can be s^&O: at all. A fuzzy something is growing but not blue Stem. 

A new kind of grass has appeared. In places where the blue stem used to be the rankest, I find this 
new grass. It grows tall as a horse*s belly, tough and wiry, with a head something like wheat. The 
cattle do not seem to eat it. Other places weeds, and sunflowers, and fire weed are all that a ppears. 

It is a serious situation. Many people think if the native grass is once killed it will never retum. 
Others say it will in time. But the country has not been settled long enough to find the time yet. 
Some say blue stem and buffalo grass spreads from the roots. Should that be the case, ther e may be 
oiough roots left to evi^itually spread uid cover the ground. Most folks tiiink it will be a Icmg, long 
time. 

From reports, some of the wild hay land, that was not grubbed last year is not hurt so badly. But 
most folks grubbed it 

Poultry. 

I may be wnmg biit it seems like there is an average crop of chick ens. Especially in Mira Valley do 
I find lots of th^n. That noimaliy ^ » ^csd place for poultty. 
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One man. Win. Schudel, has converted his hog bouse into a turkey ranch, and is having fine luck so 
iar. So he is enthusiastic about the change and is not sorry. 

With the scicniinc methods of raising poultiy now days, more people are Uimingtothat And John 
Bremer says the price of chickens is almost always highra- than either hogs or cattle. 

Cattle. 

There are not many cattle in the country. The feed lots thai normally have cattle are mo^y &3apty. 
But on the other liand. pasture has been hard ic find in these parts. 

A bumper crop of small grain is the promise in places where hail has not struck. Com is late and 
thin but coming better HOW wbese k k &ot or ^oded. The al&l& is a bunqier crop but dam - 
aged by rain. The next crop will be too and soon ready to cut. 

New planted trees have Uvcd and done well for nearly ev eryone. Blue grass lawns were killed last 
year, but new seeding is coming. Ash, ehn, pine and boxdder trees have been IdUed by fbc hun^tedft. 
The cottonwoods, cedars, blue spmce and hackberrics have lived through. Natives perhaps*, Kjisaw 
how to stand the gaff. Most people have a lot of faith in the Chinese elms. Some few do not r^CMf SO 
fisvtwtfbly. 

Everyone has a little better spirit tiian last year, but still broke. Nodiing to sell yet Li ving cm hopes 

of this year's crop. 



January 2, 1936 

The Ord Quiz 

<No date on clipping.> 

CARE OF 
COUNTY BOARD 

By George Gowen 

Travelogue. 

Cattlemen are peculiar duffers — a race unto themselves. Dave Brcdthauer says to feed cattle is a 
mala^, a^sease, a tiny bi^ that wodcsii^ your system, and when it once becomes wdl onbedded, 

it never leaves. Threshemien arc ^millK'. They \o\\" they will never thresh again, but along comes 
another summer and the golden grdin, and all heavens cannot JoBcp diem at home. It is the same with 
a eattle feeder. 

Afieroi^lntter experience last year. I told my wife 1 was done. And more especially this year wh^ 
the price rebound rose to such heights. "'No. I'll get no more steers. It will take twice the number of 
dollars to buy them this year as it did before. HO. Let the other fellow get rich. Vll stand back and 

sleep nights." 

And then I heard of Bd Lee, and Frank Jackntan and Arnold, Herb and Oscar Bredthauer and Dick 
Thompson and the Vvf&i boys and a few others getting steers. The tiny bug began to gnaw. My fever 
began to rise. I drove over town and counted my money, or the banker's money. 1 drove home and 

asked my wife if she wanted to go to Denver with me after cattle. 

I might have known she wouldn't with so short a notice. Women must have at least two weeks 
warning in advance and two months is better. "'Oh. 1 couldn't go this afternoon. .And who'd take care 
of the children? And the chickens? And I'd have to have a new hat, and gloves, and Christmas 
coming so soon." 

**Wear yom old hat,"" I atgaed. **That*s wbat Fm going to do. I haven't had a new (me for three 

years. But my talk was in vain, so 1 found a man to milk the cow. I put fifty -three things in my grip 
and boarded the train at four o'clock for the ci^tiiatis exactly a mile high. I said fifty-three thin^. 
Hiey aieaekiaacoIIiffaMiadedcof cards. We WERE OFF. 
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A girl boarded the train the same dme 1 did. She had eyes a little too narrow, cheeks and lips a little 
too red, hair a little too crrnqsed, hat a little too slanted. She smiled and said, "Oh, I'm finn g to have 

company I see." 

Well, I hadn't thought before about it, but who could resist that smile, and the trusting wife, 
faiMiIIy at home CM^gfer ttte duckens wcrald never know. 

Wc visited at Scotia Junction, or at least 1 did. If this sweet thing did any thinking she surely had no 
intention of sharing those thoughts with me. And that is the way with a quiet person. One never 
knows fo* sere iKdieiher they are positively dumb or know too much. Usually they get the credit for 
the later, iRit tiPftg Mlh he known — well. I've said enough. Hus young Uuty did say however, "Oh 
my, it mu^ be hard work to run one of these big trains." 

At ScoHa T fotmd an excuse to walk out on the platform and the rest of the journey I camped in 
another seat while the lad\ friend smoked and I watched the landscape to the east fly past. The \ cillcy 
bordered with hills, and a little patch peppered with cedars. A few cow s huddled out of the wind, and 
a crafty mule, pretending fright, running stiff legged, swinging his head from one s ide to another to 
look backward. 

At Elba, a little yellow house where a few years I saw a sweet young girl come quickly out and 
meet a stocky young man with a dinner pail, and the^ walked home with their arms about each others 
waist. I always thkik of ^iat wtei I see ike house, and so nodce flte house again and ^q^ect the ^1 
to come out. This time WaStildng in the clothes from the line, some of which belonged to a little 
boy and a little girl, and^^ was the oldest. But that doesn't mean an ything. This lady may not be 
the same person. Surely she was not so pert. 

We wait to pass the motor and the conductor tells us the Burwcll fair is no good any more, with all 
that pari-mutual betting. On we go but the pictures out the wi ndow become hazy, and then curi-culed 
and a few lights are seen in farm houses, and then the lights are turned on in the train. I eat a little 
limch the \\ ifc has fixed so I'll save forty cents. 

At Saint Paul we wait and wait, while the engine with clanging bell switches, seemingly for no 
purpose at all. But while we wait, two ladies embark, one short and precise and enwrapped in light 
brown fur coat, the other a little taller, with a wool coat that had seen several winters, and a knit 
beret. They take a seat across the aisle and one ahead of mine. 

I listen to their talk and analyze their features. The first has a big nose and cat like eyes, the other a 
somber countenance and perfect lValu^c•^. The first chatters and laughs, attempting to make an 
impression, the latter is a school teacher going home for a vacation and has worries that stifles 
laughter except when there is real humor, of which 1 heard little. The first would take a Pulknan to 
C^U£»iiili, ti^Mera i^if^^, and her&&er who was se venty would meet tei^ om o^^tx^ for a 
two-mile walk to ^^lere her mother would still be sitting up. And the first had a divoix^ and was 
drawing alimony, and I wondered if fme feathers always made fine birds. 

We wait in Grand Island at ^ imsuig fer a half an hour f&r no m ason 9t aU te we taoim of 
unless to encourage people to ride the buses, and then are jeiked behind a switch engine to the depot 
and a block beyond. 

My ^afn should leave at Oor^^btit ft Is two hours h^. I eonchide tolake ina^ow mA do so, 
but ha\ e to leave in the middle of the newsieel. I could have as well stayed for the train was later yet 
when I returned. 

Condnned next we^ 
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Januarys, 1936 

The Ord Quiz 

<No dale on clipping.> 

CARE OF 
COUNTY BOARD 

By George Gowen 

In Grand Island. 

1 slouched down on one of the hatd seats in the depot to wait. Many a long hour have I spent there 
in odier years ami iiiraK»iy of &08e ^>ea diUI times came bae^ 

or more uncomfortable, and the few winks of sleep salvaged, in College days, on the way home to see 
my lady love, could hardly have been called res tful. 

Stttnetme seSd, *'She*s here,** and sure enough the train had slipped into town like a long, black 
snake. Gteatttttds of Christmas r.i ' v.^ic tossed into its inwards and that was the rc ason for being 
late. 1 was the hat of the many passengers aboard and cons equentiy all the seats were taken. 1 sat 
down widi a Crei^on sttident fhnn Koffii Platfe and we^sited se^vend hours. 

A few seats ahead was a couple from the same tow n and my friend called them rather "squidelly". 
It \^ sure they were not married. They laid their heads together and smoked their cigarett es, and fell 
into death clinches repeatedly, all of which was more fun for them than the rest of us. 

My friend left me at two. I watched out the window for towns everyone of which were brightly 
decorated u ith Christmas bulbs and the scattered street lights blinked as we slid into the stations. 1 
was given a pillow and lopped over and napped in gross disco mfort. 

In The Morning. 

I awoke later with a stiff neck and could not go to sleep again. T watched out the wi ndow. Dark 
blotches whirled past and then a telegraph pole and then another, and then some trees, and then the 
wire could be seen. The train tmed sou& and to the left firsft^phdc flush of dawn (the boost of the 
sun) and then the copper colored ball. Another day had come. 

I glanced across the car and to the west was a big dark cloud, looming high with white 
thundeiheads to fte top. I loc^eed again and it was the mountains, of course. The first range dark the 
second white, and back there in those \ alleys, and crevices, men live and ca ttle feed. Long's peak 
pierces higher than the rest and whiter, more majestic, more treacherous. These hu^e piles of (fitt, 
and rock, snA coal, and gold are Hke great shelves of Ibe universe filled wi& tall bottles and seem so 
near one miuhi rcLich out and touch one yet t hey are many miles away. 

The train stops and we are there. We walk through cavernous passages and I meet my brother who 
reprimands me for not notifying him sooner. We go to breakfast and then with him to do some 
business. And I find this state is cumbered with a sales tax. 2c for every dollar, and tokens to make 
the change. It is a nuisance but one way to raise money and they say it raises lots of it. My brother 
says this lax is to pay the politicians for passing the law\ 

Gold. 

The crowds in the down town section are like bees on a hot day. Cars arc lined for a full block 
waiting for a signal. We cross the streets only with the lights and then in droves. The stores are 
equ^ly fhll and it is nearly impossflde to get waited on, especially in tiie ten cent stores. Three 
policemen direct the traffic on the busy coraws. 

We drive around town and I sit trembling as my brother cuts comers, slams on his brakes within a 
few feet of a car ahead and dodges about anto^ the traffic^ but evet yone scans to go that way. We 
pass the large new municipal building built in hoFse shoe shq>e and ^e mint whm they are building 
an atmex, and past the crow bar hotel (city jail). 
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The mint is storing more gold than any place in the U. S. A man dressed in civilian clothes lo iters 
2k &e comer of ^ and I am told he is a passed. Bmxm ^!»^iskf '$sf& }&eep COT^mid i^j^l^tice^ Jmt 
standing around in eight hour shifts. No raie is allowed to enter unless on biteiness and flien only 
after the guard has given consent. 

Besides the nrintftiere is a colo^l castom house, and my brother tells me there are mote Federal 
buildings in Dcn\ cr than any other cit\' except Washington. This he says is largely because of the 
protection the mountains offer. A few men at a few mountain passes could stand off an army of a 
million from the west. 

Politics. 

Politics is the prevailing topic of conversation, wherever one is. New Dealers are very prevalent 
and point out conditions are far better than three years ago and asks who wants to go back. They give 
Roosevelt full H^it^wA {KiocliUm him all wise and next to a Deity^ Tbey he is so much smarter 
than Congress, and thinks so much faster, they dare not even as much as peep against his will. 

Another interesting point was that Mrs. Hennan Negley said there are not nearly many peddlers 
this year as last. Last year every day a dozen or more folks would knock at the doOT selling buttons, 
pencils, flowers, bakery goods or just begging. Anything to make a few pennies. 

I met a man who was working on relief. He was not at all satisfied and said none of the workers 
w^. His c^ecdon was that he was getting nowhes^, the pay ^s barely enough to live on and 
only a few days work a week. I took it he would quit his job as soon as hel^qnildfind something else. 

In the evening 1 was taken for a little ride to see the Christmas decocataas. The new m unicipal 
buil^ng was do^ed all ovk tiny red, green and yellow stars. The ^nall turr^ ia te eesi^ was 
noodcd with pc^icpdcbhie mtd green lights and a candle (much bigge r than it Mkei^ I^Ood iSl tiie 
center. A lighted Christmas tree, a perfect triangle cone, a hundred feet high or more, stood in the 
crate of the yard and 1 was told it was made instead of grown. Made of a pole and branches. The tall 
telephone and state capitol were also flooded with green and red lights and stood out in the night like 
^antsinastorm. 

We returned home and entered into a lively discussion about borrowing money. The prevailing 
interest rate there is one percent a month and w ilh the fines a ttached often times more. Recently an 
investigation was made of some loan sharks and it was found the interest would amount to 30 per 
cent. The interest is always taken out in advance and a dollar a day fine whenever a pa ymcnt is past 
due 1 have thought for a long time Nebraska interest rates are hi^ but it is nothing compared with 
that. 

Sunday was spent in visiting friends and Monday morning, bright and early (eight), 1 was at the 
stock yMs to ^&esteas. 
(Ctmtinued next week). 
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January 16, 1936 

The Ord Qui/ 

<No dale on clippings 

CARE OF 
COUNTY BOARD 

By George Gowen 

Night Life. 

Perhaps 1 better back up in my travels to tell of a little touch of night life 1 saw, a Ithough it may not 
be dif^^vnt tium NeliEaj^ eities. 

Saturday c\'cning we stopped for a few minutes at a road house. In one end of the esla blishmcnt 
was a bar, the only diff^ence in the old time bar ik&t 1 could see was the pre sence of women. Next 
andfl^o&ikgtfiatwa$asi|ialldaiicehaU,ai!dfi^ liquor was served. 

Qieap music was p^y^ in short spastns. Between dances, whieh were much longer than Ihc 
dances the guests weie si^qipsed to sit down and drink, and don't think they didn't. Pretty girls who 
didn't drink served. (Stis and boys drank, mok^ and told obscaie stories imaba^ied and 
unreserved, and the love maldng (if it was love) was not postponed for the moonlight and the gardrai 
gate. 

I guess I am getting old and am an old fogy, but a little of that Hfe goes a long way for me. Perhaps 
I did not drink enough of the gin to get the spirit of that round -delay until four o'clock in the 
morning. Weil that's the result of one law Roosevelt made possible and signed with a dozen pens 
and one that has not been repealed. 

I prefer a good movie, and there are such things, too. My brother and I differ as toourIites.I I&&a 
comedy. He likes lots of action. The kind where they have to mn an extra shift between scenes to 
mop up the blood. We compromised and looked in at the night club of which there are so many. 

Tke Stoel^KardSw 

As we near the stockyards we pass the tallest standpipe I ever saw. It stands alone in a little 
clearing and 1 wonder if the builders were not a ttempting to raise it up above those lurking mountains 
which TtA^A obscure tite ^aft. 

A ladder creeps up the side, the lower end locked, but in fit that, so the stotA goes, a couple 
urchins climbed to the top one day. Upon their arrival they i»isce so scared they dared not climb 
down, and hung there like bats afiud to oiove. Firemen had to be called to go after ihc boys. 

The stockyards are small compared with Omaha. A wide boulevard, so to speiik. cuts through the 
center, most of the business l>eing down there. I find my commission man and he says he sent a load 
last week to Dick Thompson and knows all the Mira Valley men. 

There is only one load in the yard that suits me. We dicker for them and finally about noon the 
seller comes to my commission man and teiU him what he is bid and he can have them for a very 
little more. And tiiat is the way we got ihcm. A man from Iowa was the other bidder and lie lias to go 
home \\ ilhout cattle or wait over. 

The cattle came from Gunnison and out of a foot of snow. Off a nairow gage R. R. three ears of 
which hold the same as two of the wide gage. In this mild c limate, comparatively, these cattle thrive, 
we tidtdCi better than aven^ Some pe&p\e argue when a person travels to anothCT country his 
appetite increases and the same with cattle. 

One of the most common sights in the Denver stoclv^ards is an old Jew, with white whiskers, a 
beak-less black IRtreap, Googiess shoes and riding a fat tey horse. Ws name is R. Miller and he bi^s 
cattle for one of the packing houses. He owns an interest in tins packing house and a few million 
dollars besides. 
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He is 96 years old that he knows of. He was bom in Russia many years ago. He wrote back to find 
out liiis exaet agfe md %et ttcmds ^?ere test bat fef sttftic tc^&on ^ey teaow he is ^ at lea^ He ho^ 
on and off his horsesppyly and buys in the yards e\'cr\' day. 

I order my dinner of short ribs, and when it is served 1 find it is not short of ribs at least, 

Start for Home. 

There are five others take the train. Three college students traveling on passes home to the east. 
Two Jews and a man by the name of Borders from Fremont. He runs a sale bam there. He has 
bought cattle for his sale. 
I make acquaintance witii him first "You from Noitii Loup?** he asks. "Do you know 

Robbins?" 

This man swears with perfect ease, like a hound dog runs, but he is inte resting. He is a braggart 
which goes with sale bam men like butter ^cm wi& tnead. He tmins ^ddk fa^e$^ m a liobb^^ He 
picks up hot blooded colts for a few dollars and WOilQS with them a few months and sells th^ for 
four or seven himdred. He explains to me a lot of lusBOe&ods and I listen eagerly. 

He is a democrat and in te ^wool. He talks po&siely of ^ 1^ epubtlcans and I sit eowed and 
never whimper. He kno\\'s not but what I belong to his fold. He is a tall man and tells me the fights 
he has been in. He tells me of how he is a personal friend of Dan Stephens and of Cochran, and 
President l^oosevelt Mt^iP. 1 do not toe dispute. 

I make an excuse to go for a drink and then make acquain lance with the pair of little Jews, who 
have long noses and wear short derby hats, but that co mes next week. 

Postscript. 

I have no way of know ing whether this travelogue is going over or not. At least they have not been 
returned from the editor. With all the political excitement adrift 1 feel like ranting on that subject, but 
perhaps I better leave that mostly to Hank. We might clash. 

Nevertheless 1 have a hundred dollars coming yet from my corn-hog contract. Mimy predict I will 
never get it. 1 really should have $48.00 more than that. 1 paid $48.00 for an old sow SO as to be able 
to raise pigs so 1 could get my money for not raising pigs. 

Dealing wifli tile gove^oment is a one-^ded contract. A knife that cuts only one way. How hi 
would a man get who contracted to borro\\^ money from the government on his land, if he would 
simply say, "It's wrong. Til not pay"? How easy it is for them to back out. How hard for you. And 
^exe is no Tecoitrse in &e courts for the man. 

Only less than two weeks ago two farmers, nei^ibais too, from Noitii Loup way were called to 
report at Ord. 

One had been given a bog base o f 2S ^ flie lo^l board and had ra^sbed 9, but uiib dotown to Urn, 
the state committee chang^ their minds at a late date and would not pay him b ecause he had raised 
hog^ 

The other man, waiting his turn caipet, was told he would not be paid his contra ct because be 
had not raised hogs. He had been told last ^)ring he was not required to raise ai^ but the brass colots 
changed their minds. 

And through it all Canadian bacon, Argentina com and oats and Brazilian beef were i mported into 
our ports. 

It was because of such peanut reasoning that many of the heretofore supporters of the program did 
not care much when the Supreme Court tossed it out tlie window. The fact of inte rstate rights hadn't 
kept us awake nights. 



Care of County Board 



222 



January 23, 1936 

The Ord Quiz 

<No date on clipping.> 

CARE OF 
COUNTY BOARD 
By George Gowen 

The Jews. 

A ^i[mption of eiSierof the Jews would answer for the o&er. Simdl, middle aged men, wift big 

noses and one of which was a good deal redder than the others. 

I was welcomed to Iheir companionship. They were riding a pass given them by their Jewish 
fiiend, R. Miller, and were going to Chicago to spend Christmas (get that) with their children. They 
had both lived there in younger days and said "Ch icago is a nice little town." When lads they had 
escaped from Russian persecution (so to speak) for American freedom, by the simple method of 
bribing the ofHcials at the boundary. After a sojourn in England for a year they conti nued to United 
States. 

Thc\ were tailors by trade and tlic fimi they w orked for had just completed 1.000 iin iforms for a 
niiliuiry academy in the state of Washington. 1 told them my mother had made suits a few times but 
always had trouble with the collars. They smiled and answered, "easy if you know how;" 

They spread a lunch, for the Hot Shot, on which we were riding stops not for feed or w atcr, making 
tiie run from Denver to Grand Island in about twelve hours. The pa ssenger trains are side-tracked for 
it This r&pask consi^ of a good driidc of ^A^skey as an app^zer, roast doek flavored fro&sely 
with garlic, onion and spices, a huge loaf of pumpernickel bread, and cookies made by ^Mtlg the 
whole of beaten egg and Hour to a dough (like noodles) and then baking, and the result was a yellow, 
hard, fiat tas^g tid-bit ^ curled tike tubes. 

About midnight they decided to mince again and started with a quart of whi skcy. They ate duck 
and bread and ended up by dunking their cookies in the whiskey, finishing the qtiart without the 
slightest noticeable effect. They insisted on me eating with them. I partook of ev erything but the 
whiskey, which they were surprised that 1 refused. 1 ate only to save them feeling hurt and not 
because I cared for the flavor of a single item on their fare which they thou ght was the most delicious 
diet on earth. I even chucked a choice morsel of duck under the seat when they weren't looking. All 
in a man's bringing up. 

We visited for several hours. We talked religion, both of us believing in the ten commandments. 
Sabbath and all, but they not in Clirist. They had no use for Hitler and were not slow in saying so. 
We all told of our life's history but mine seemed like a tame story. They were fine companions and 
when we departed at Grand Island we all shook hands and felt sad t hat good friends must part. They 
told me the recipe for the cookies and reminded me again so as to tell my wife that she might make 
some. 

Railroads Again. 

1 was dropped off the caboose at Grand Island at three o'clock in a hard cold wind, and after 
^i^g for two trains tb come and I bmded the fii^^ bmmd Ibr Ord. t fii^ for some 
time and aw oke with the break of day near the Scotia water tank. Another man was on the train and I 

made friends with him. 

I can well remend)^ ^liy a few yeare back how ftie passenger train would be packed with people 
out of Grand Island, and now only two. My Fremont friend. Mr. Bo rders, the salesman who was so 
free with his information, told me that in ten years there would be no trains running to Ord. He said 
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inl^Be^t most of the branch lines were abandoned already. 1 can't help but tiiirik he is about right, 
but I shudder at the thoughts of tosmgthe taxes fte railroads pay. 

A Gold Miner. 

My single friend lumcd out to have the name of Cronk. His mother was sick i n Burwell and he was 
coming from Idaho Springs, to see her. He was middle -aged and quite deaf but a pleasant and smart 
fellow, and registered disgust that his through train would be sidetracked at North Platte so the Hot 
Shot on which I was riding could pass and go on ahead. 

Some years ago he had farmed near Burwell. He sold out and moved to Sterling where one year he 
raised mom «4ieat tii^ aifyr one dii^ii^ 

to the mountains and bought some gold mines. Lat^whCT the bump came he was left with only &e 
claim on these old mine sites. 

He yft h^ Arming and went to hai6 tock itih^g. He woiked h^»d fbf a m io cleanitig otit#d 
holes barely making enough to live. But things got better until now h e has several mines workedh^ 
others on commission and one or two by himself. He was dehghlcd with his bus iness and saM 1^ 
never would go to fanning again. A little ote all tiie time afid the prospect a Iways sSiiM he Will 
strike a good lead that will make him rich. He took a small nugget from his pocket and showed it to 
me. 1 hked the feel of it and noticed he did too, for he was constantly fmgering it, or tos sing it to 
catch. It was smooth and shiny. 

Home and the cattle unloaded, the exact number and the exact ones I bought twenty hours before. 
Oh yes, they are all very nice curly white -faced steers 48, weighing 540 pounds, costing $8.15 with 
ten out at a dollar less. Top of the market and you all will say I could have done be tter at home. He 
paid too much. Yes, but I wouldn't have had the trip. Or you wouldn't have had the write up either. 

Not Tnie to Form. 

Irvin Thclin and 1 talk politics without gcuing partisan. Believe it or not. Anyway he lays the 
decision of the Supreme Court to a great measure to the leanings of the Justices, whether tiiey are 

liberal or conservative. 

And he had discovered a rather unusual phenomenon. Harien Stone, 1. J. says, was for years a J. P. 
Mtttg^ attcBiiey, and J. P. reeofflmeoded him to Pk^. CooHdge ft^ ^ppoiiitiiient Arsd &till Stone 
turns out to be one of the most liberal of liberals. Along with him is Brandeis. a jew from Broo klyn, 
and Cardozo, a "wop", from New York, and Hughes, quite frequently a li beral from New York. 

The temiM&t of Ihe court are all western men, from out in the sticks so to ip&k, but all are ultra 
conscn'ativc. so called. 

Ail of which goes to show that these men's origin and previous training is not a Iways as their mind 
rcms. 

Careful, Jake. 

And this last is for the county board. Congratulations to you, Jake. Let's hope your troubles are few 
for "flie coming year. 

But here's something right off the bat. In your proceedings it was printed so that from all 
appearances my mother was getting aid. The fact of the matter is. she is not or was not and she is 
mad. She says she might come to it and then it w ill be O. K.. but until then she wants her name kept 
out of the proceedings that might lead the wrong i mpression. 

The way it came about is that she collects rent from a house that belongs to a lady in Texas, and my 
mother has leased the house to a family who receive aid. For all this three dollars she rents out of you 

hssd tm^ M sc^s i^aety <mx^ Sh^ she is tiihm 0nt% to ^ym u^ jolt and ^ Hdbc^ msts 
or you fellows will have to cease printing h^ name as if s&e is a pai^per. Her commis^on is not 
wcnlhit. 

Jak^ ^ a little heed to ihe women. Th^'re bad when tb^ started. 
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March 19, 1936? 

The Ord Quiz 

<No date on clippings 

CARE OF 
COUNTY BOARD 
By George Gowen 

Too Bad to Think Of. 

!^ mother attended a movie a few nights ago and the newsreel showed the war in £thi opia. 

Two Ita&sms <^)^med a machine gun, against St drive tif a ^t&st line ot'EMcpi&a&. The latt^ 
large, black, shiny handsome negro men, with few clothes and armed with spears and shields. But 
even with their great nimibers, they were no match for the machine gun. The two men set it in 
motion and mowed the negroes down like one would that much hay. The whole scene v/as so terrible 
that my mother covered her face. 

The Fthiopians had no chance at all and finally a very few escaped. Their only recourse was to 
retreat and burn their own forest, (they thought it was their own) to stop the enemy. 

The thoughts of Christian nations (so called) evim ccHitid^it^ SO^ p&cBxr mances is beyond 
the comprehension of many of us. And still there are wars and rumors of wars. And preparation 
beycmd measure. 

One Way to Wars. 

I have often thought that if the promoters and leaders in war were required to do the actual fighting 
on the front lines, there would be less wars. If President Wilson, and Ex -President Teddy Roosevelt, 
had been re^pnfed to ^ce a machine gnalUpSiIhe E&idpiaiis did H title I^<We, ^sey i^ptesidiesita) 
would not have been quite so anxious. Aany generals fight frosnbdbmd flie lines. They are the 
heroes with the fancy decorations on thc^eoats. But it's theprivates who t^thegafif. 

Cheapest ¥T0dxut^ 

Human beings are the cheapest things in the world. The actual vahie of the parts of the human body 
is something like 58 cents. In war this is also known. 

If North Loup suddenly decided to declare war on Scotia over some i mportant thing like the killing 
of a worthless prince, or flying an airoplane/.v/c7 over each other's territory, it would be no trick to 
raise a luindrcd men. But to buy a himdred airplanes, or horses, or even guns, with the ammunition, 
would be a tremendous task. 

Irvin Thelin tells of a story a fiieod of his tells, the latter of which was in the cavalry during the 
world war. The horses sent them to use were some of them the worst of outlaws. 

He told of one horse tliat had killed tliree men and was not only dangerous but a Imost worthless. 
One of tile i^^ii^Sat^toeai undertook to lick the horse, thinking if he killed it, it would be a benefit to the 
amiylifein^nfijal. 

But this man Vif&s at once called down sternly, he should not punish the horse. The la tter might get 
injured. The three men he had kSlted was ineonse^^itial. 

A Trip to the City. 

A little trip to Grand Island was very interesting, not ha ving been there in some time. 

At Uie hofse sale I wsttelied Oscar Bredfti^er sell his hcftses, thiiee 6fwhich brought $212.50 each. 
Dave was there too. having returned from Texas recently. Emil Foth and Will were also on tap. both 
being horsemen of no small knowledge, but also working tractors at home. Horses are nice to look 
at, and trade, but if a person really wants to get the work d(me ttiey are not in it an y m&re. 

I&^bed Dave about a big cattle feeder that he took me to see one time a year ago. Dave said this 
man was still feeding and making money he thought. At least this man showed Dave a note that he 
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carried in his podcet as a souvenir (one that he had paid) and this note was for $87,000.00. Dave 
deducts) if tiie num had pdd timt iK3te, he must be doing ^ at te^ 

Ailerlfae sale I went to the court house to see my friend O. A. Abbott. 1 want to keep on the good 
side of him as he may be judge sometime. The janitor there never heard of such a man and looked 
blank when I asked where I could find him. 

Leaving the court house and descending the long steps I saw a rather peculiar sight. A boy, with a 
new suit was gallantly ahold a girl's arm and helping her up the steps. The girl was dressed in a skv 
blue silk dress that nearly reaehed ihe ground, her stockings were of the thinnesl silk, her face was 
profusely powdered and rouged, and they both had a happy and earelVee count enance. Behind them 
trailed a couple little girls and an old stooped mother or grandmother, but she could climb the steps 
without aid. 

was several ntaites be^»e I deducted whtrt 
and I stood and watched him in Don Quixote fashion pull opentfaeheavy door, audi wond^ied if the 
same attention would be displayed in a couple years hence. 



July 2, 1936? 

The Ord Quiz 

<No dale on ciipping.> 

CARE OF 
COUNTY BOARD 
By George Gowen 

School Again. 

I have been attacked by many people in regard to the school situation, and also the tax situ ation. 1 
presume I must add another chapter to it 

After cmisultation with divers attorneys the county board lowered the levies on all the farm land in 
the school districts of North Loup, Ord and Arcadia tifteen per cent. This made little difference with 
Ord inasmuch as they have little farm land in their district compared with the cily. It will make a 
great deal with North Loup because about eighty per cent of their district is farm land. 

Roy Cox came to me and said that Merril McClelan came to him and told him that the S upreme 
court has nded dmt school districts cannot go into bankrcqptey. Then I taHsed qoesticm what would 
happen then if the tax money, iflexicd the full limit of tw^^ null^ ^ not iBiae mcmey to rim the 
school and pay the interest on the bonds and the bond pa ynnaitS. R0y answotdth^ tet the schools 
would have to be closed. "Close the school to pay interest on ^e bonds" and Roy nodded his head 
seriously. 

Then one man came to me and he is one of the nicest, meekest men 1 ever knew and 1 was abottt 16 
tell his name and can do so if requested. **I had been asked to go in with Harry Klingingsmifii said 
thirty-nine others," he said (he did not say whether he did or not but if he did he was resentfiil) "and I 
have been studying over it lately since there has been so much talk and the thought o ccurred to me 
that the three men who have been pushing this suit the hardest have no chi Idren to educate." 

But Ord people need not think they are so smart. Joe Knezacek told me. "Yes. No. Loup has more 
school bonds but Ord has more cily bonds that make the taxes he re about the same." 

At a meeting al Arcadia a lcv\ v\ ecks ago the school officials of several towns met. The question of 
tuition for out of district students was discussed. 

The price of tuitimi used to be $108.00. Now it is SSI. 00. There is advocacy now of h aving the 
legislature reduce this to $54.00. The purpose of the meeting was to pass resol utions against the 
reduction. 
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Hie sup^^aHed^at ef Ord s^ool made the most noteworfliy ^iflc. We said l^e actual cost last 
year without figuring the investment was S75.00 a child to run the high school. There were 150 
outside students. Without them the Ord school might have closed one building thereby saving 
teacfaeis mkt ^id. The sdieol officials had thou^t very strongly of refusing outside students. Should 
the tuition be reduced to $54.00 there would be more reason to refiise tiieni. 

This figure of $75.00 was possible because of the fact that the salaries of the teachers is the lowest 
now Aey ever have heco. fa normal times (if we know what normal is) or I better sa y in prior times 
the cost has been near $100 per student. He gave the actual cost for se\ era! years past. 

On mention of the fact to Roy Cox that Ord might refuse outside students he laughed hear tily 
'That's just talk. They'd nevCT refuse the outside student even if the tuition was put to $54.00 
because of the added business the studoi^ bring to the city.** 



July 9, 1936? 

The Ord Quiz 

<$^o date m cUpping;> 

CARE OF 
C0UNTV BOARD 
By George Gowen 

What They're Quarreling Over. 

So much has been said about the Supreme Couil lately, in condemnation and praise, and of the 
state's rights that perhaps a slight resume of our Federal govemment and the histoiy of the United 
States wouki cnli^tten us. For some reason I (fid not get the princ ipal oftiie fomiing of ttie United 
States when I studied history and it was only in later years that ihc thing was cleared up. 

If we will recall, our country was settled by colonists, each colony having a separate cha rter from 
the English govemment. There were thirteen of these original colonies and each was a separate 
govemment unto itself. 

Then the revolutionary war and the constitutional convention and the United States govemment 
was drafted. The different states were asked to join this organization and as a co nsequence each one 
did sooner or later. Sotse were so afraid of the new govemment, and so jeidous of their own powers 
that they tarried for many months before entering. Rhode Island for example. 

The states were so afraid of this centralized power and that it might do all manner of things like 
i^g George h^ dose, tiiat fiiese states <Rily entered into tiie bond witii def inite set rules which the 
Federal government could not le\y taxes, and so years later when Congress wanted to raise money 
with an income tax an amendment to the constitution had to be passed before they could do it. As yet 
there is no Federal direct taxation and there cannot be tmtil an amendment is passed. The federal 
govemment raises its money by collection of duties, income taxes, taxes on t obacco. etc. 

As a result we have a country with essentially forty -eight states, or forty -eight countries, and hence 
idea of state's rights. A few of the things set out that tfie federal govemment insists on as its right 
is freedom of trade from one state to anotiier. and the declaration of war with other countries. 

When the Supreme Court held that the federal govenmient could not contract with the farmers as in 
ibe AAA it simply meant that there never has been any such right given to the federal govemment in 
the constitution and by the states. The federal go\ emment has no right set out by the co nstitution to 
regulate child labor and a great multitude of other things until other amen dments have been made to 
the constitution. These things are states rights and not federal Up to date many of the r eversals of the 
Supreme court have been on that ground and no other. 

The federal courts of our land deal only with cases the state courts cannot try. They try cases that 
are interstate, where neither state seems to have jurisdiction. A criminal who crosses from one state 
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to another might be tried in either state or in federal courts. If a kidn^lped child is carried over a 
state line tfie criittol may have to appear before a federal comt and therefore the tindbeig law with 

its death penalty. 

The federal courts go a little furtlier also. They assume j urisdiction over post olBce and national 
bank affklrs and over bankruptcy cases, because the de4>tors ndght live in two states and also a man 
would be freed in both states. 

All of which makes action veiy distressing to Secretary Wallace or President Roosevelt when they 
try to do what they think is a wonderful piece of work for the people and then to have it curbed by 
such an antiquated document. Secretary Wallace hq>es we shall not have to have bloodshed in 
remedying this barrier. 

And his opponents look on this institution as a protection against someone usurping the power and 
making himself a dictator such as we have in Europe so prevalent at the present time. 

I am not try ing to decide that question. The politicians will tell it over and over again soon. 

The federal government is limited in its scope to the written out constitution because those crafty 
follows in tfie cariy days were of atios^ <mmiSmd powers sodi m En ^and, and ^ey used 
this method to bold it in check. In reality &e foderal government is subservient unto the state 
governments. 

Random Thongbts. 

Why not a tax on the wind. We all hax e w indmills and there is no death of that el cment. Petlu^sif 
there was a tax on it, it would blow when nece ssary, and we'd all have six foot wheels. 

It is a little like the follow in Texas who didn't care so much about seeing it rain biusself but he 
would like to have his boy see one. 1 w as telling how long it had been since we had had a good crop. 
Dick (my wonderful six year old son) figured it out he'd never seen one. 

The fact of the matter is we forgot about the parents' meeting of the Sabbath school last week. But 
in hard times like these when we are trying so hard to cut our gas bills down, the superintendent 
shouldn't e^)ect us to drive in for that. Now of course if it had b^n a bridge party — biU why brit^ 
that up. 

And talking about speed, Vem Robbins drove to Colorado and back one d^ last we^ and bou^ 
a truck load of horses. He drove to Jule sbuig. 



September 3, 1936 

The Ord Quiz 

CARE OF 
COUNTY BOARD 

By George Gowen 

A Can For Help. 

Lew Sheldon says his fishing days are over, at least until he gets a little richer than be is now. 

Some time ago he and his wife decided to go fishing so he bought a couple of licenses for 
something like two dollars and a quarter. They got their lines ready and cranked up their car and 
drove off twenty or thirty miles costing an other three dollars or more. 

The next day after they got home his wife discovered she had con tracted poison ivy and Lew had to 
spend five dollars more with the doctor to get her cured up. 

But the worse of it all was they didn't catch afi^~ fi^ They bad ^nt something like ten and a 
qiuirter and their time and not a fish. Or is a fishermaii 8iq>posed to count time. Anyway Lew thought 
^t a little too expensive recreation for him. 

Some of llie^^GatmlEd fiuos ^uld take pity on Lew and his wife aod leave him a Mi or two some 
time. Mi^t be good to him like a fellow was to me once and leave him a fe w carp. 
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Sunshine. 

Meeting Alva Barahart at the fair at Ord I asked him how he was coming since he moved over 

to Sa^g^ M0W Ms erbps m gBssmL He s^ted up md m.d, Ck^rage we've 
sure been having a lot of good sunshine ove r th^ this summ^." 

The Fair. 

In telling about the lair Kov anda forgo! to to!! a few things. There was Bill Fuss and his horse. The 
fair would not be complete without him. Nor Everett Boettger's fat Belgium mares. They are a fixed 
radnbit 

And he forgot to mention the chickens. There was a lot of ducks and turkeys and then there wctb 
the Leghorns. I got second prize. Well if he won't tell it I guess I'll have to. 

And then tfiere was the drinking water. I don't know as I need to expostulate further on that 
subject. But I can tell you county board members where you can get a good drink in CteJ, believe it 
or not. In the hall outside the library. The person that fixed that water fountain will sure ^ a place in 
heaven. Saint Peter will tell him "Come, come my boy. Go to the head of the class." 

And thaai the lady that lo^ her &t&^. Well, she was a m^Sify ^ looldng lady in s^ of that. Now 
doi^ get excited. My wife was with me all the time and she thought the same as I did. 

And then, as far as Kovanda is concerned, 1 suppose some of these things are not strictly of an 
agriculture nature. But water is quite essential, and women too. Wdl, tiiaf s diat . 

Mother and Son. 

Regularly 1 receive a letter from my mother who is now in Lfncdhi and with equal regula rity I write 
to her. 

It is fine that mother and son are so thoughtful to each other. But the sad part of it is that I seldom 
attempt to read her letters and if T don't write on the typewriter I am sure she never does mine. 

If she don't take pains and try to write good I can almost always read it. I always feci a ssurcd she 
will cross her t's and dot her i's but she never places those marks where they b elong. Once she was 
writing and I looked over her shoulder and I said impatiently. "Cross your t's. 1 can't tell your t's 
from your I's. nor your I's from your e"s or your e's from your i's or your o*s from your a's." 

She was a little mad at having her kid tell her how to write but she went back and put on a lot of 
crosses and dots but not on the t's or i's. Just hit or miss where there were no other marks. 1 gave it 
Up. I handed her another piece of pajjer and said. "Put your crosses and dots on there, it will do just 
as much good." 

It reminds me a little of reading Chaucer or Beowulf when 1 was a boy. 1 have more interesting 
things now de^ like formy papers and the Ord Quiz. But never the less to read ttiose classics I 

would get started and read just as fast as I eoqlds just msh across the page, and that way 1 could 
generally get the meaning. But if 1 would once stiG^ I was lost for sure. To get to going again 1 would 
have to go bade a ways and start pell-mell again. 

That is something like I have to read my mother's letters. I stai t \\ ith "'Dear George and Addie." 
They always start that way. I am sure of that much . If I am lucky 1 can decypher the next few words 
and 1 get along pretty well if I don*t stop but rush madly on line after line and page after page. I can 
usually tell the end. I have learned how she writes "Love." 

And you can imagine my consternation upon being in Lincoln a v\ eek ago and her telling how slie 
had written me about the water coolers the people in Lincoln are making. All I got out of the long 
explanation was the fact that old radiators are very high now. "Dont yOll read my letters." she 
explained. T wrote it just as good as I could." Well if she hadn't taken so much, pains I could have 
read it better. 

I can say all diis because I write with a typewriter all the time. If I dtm't I cannot ev^ read it 
inyself. 
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September 10, 1936 

The Ord Quiz 

CARE OF 
COUNTY BOARD 
By George Gowen 

Why Pick on Him? 

I was at the laces Thursday of the feir and saw the Wolf boy killed. I happened to look east at the 
right moment and saw it all. Saw the car speeding from the east, saw the boy run out, saw him turn 
back and the car try to dodge to the south, (and thought for an instant they were going to miss) saw 
the rig^t fender hit him and whirl him to the ground, heard the thud that I'll never forget and saw him 
picked up and canied off without a struggle. I then caressed the wife, for we had had a simitar 
experience. 

There were more than one to blame. Dr. Nay was driving faster than most of the otii^ cars had 
been ^ving, if is earelds^ess. The ga£&-kee^ ishodld not have a;Uowed the boy t& pern jM 
then and the boy shouldn't have run ahead of the car. Our laws say one should not be careless with 

hiunan life. 

Ju^ Dn Kay ^lould be prosecuted and &e rest of us go &ee I cannot understand. Most of us 
have had accidents or near accidents that have caused death Or H^death, 

I knew a man a few years ago whose wife was sick and he, \^ ts^i^tajs^, jg^ve her poison in place of 
her medicine. She died but there was no thought of prosecution on account of his carelessness. I 

knew a lady who set a boiler of boiliiiti water on the floor and her baby got into il and died. No 
thoughts were ever mentioned of prosecution on account of her carelessness. Herman Stobbe 
carelessly cranked his car with the gear lever in reverse. The car suddenly spi anu backward, whirled 
around and killed a man sitting on the curb. It was silly of even thin king of prosecuting such a fine 
man as Herman. 1 carelessly allowed my boy to go behind a gentle horse and 1 can hear those lethal 
screams yet. If everyone was prosecuted for his acts that are careless with human life our pen- 
itentiaries woLiId be overrun with fine people. 

What izood will it do anyone to convict Dr. Na\ . if the county can convict him? He is not a crim inal 
or criminally minded. Many thought he was diiving a little too fast but who doesn't now and then? 
No ORG ivill be any better otT unless someone's grudge is satisfied. 

The county will be to a big expense of a trial and then they may not win. If they do. a man with no 
ulterior motive but for a little carelessness will have to carry the disgrace the rest of his life of having 
served a term. And if Fm not mistaken this man is si^Eeiafl^ now a penalty &rgieatCT than tbe tem 
in the pen would be. Forgiveness is one of &e main pillars of Christianity. 

NotSoBad^ 

A little chat with George Round tiie other day gave me enlightenment on his work there. The talk 
w^ in regard to the twomen who were caught that robbed the Farmers' Store at North Loup. 

Thi^ caught one man and a£ber que^ioning a while he confessed. He was kept in solitary confine- 
ment a time firsts as to worry Inm. The officials promised a titter sentence, or at least they woaM 
not bring as many charges against him if he would confess. If they can get a confe ssion it saves the 
county an expensive trial and always at a trial no one knows what a jury would do and the man might 
not be convicted. More than that the case is cleaned up quickly. 

Then they caught the second man. He was handcuffed and taken to Grand Island. Then the next day 
brought up here. The Omaha officials who picked him up said he was a slippery cuss and to take no 
chances with him. He was a professional safe cracker and at Omaha he had been taught a dozen 
times or rtiore and eadi time a gnn^ of shysters would get him out wi lb an alibi. 
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He was brought to Ord along witii the state f^^mlTaBd qiies^Cttied h the comty att<miey*s offi)^. 

Before they had hardly started his lawyers came from Omaha to alibi him out but George wouldn't 
let them see their client. They were kept apart for several hours, the lawyers $£EtfKtuig in the hall, until 
ofR^als got a fbfl ccmfessfon &om Ibe amami. Then the lawym w^aUowetTto see &eh-nran 
but only for a few minutes. This confession saved the county ancythca' ixiBl that might cost ten 
thousand dollars, and besides that the criminal was put in safe keeping. George said the sooner one 
gels that kmd shut up the better. 

Another rather peculiar incidont was the fact that these men were thought to have been in Ord the 
afternoon before. A Greek had been in Auble's store and he answered the description perfectly. So 
George called Omaha giving the description and they said, "Yes. We know him. We'll pick him up," 
and they did. 

But the burglars had not been in Ord at all. Someone else had been. Thc\ left Omaha at eight 
o'clock in the evening and never went to Ord. They stopped their car. or truck, lii iIk' school house in 
North Loup and it was not moved until they were read\' to go. Two of the men went in the Store, 
rolled the safe, walcnnclon. silk stockings and other things to the back door. A lookout was on the 
street and asked Melvin Cornell for a match. When the lookout was given the signal he went after the 
lacked it to the back door, the stuff was loaded and they were off. The truck £ d not sit there 
five minutes. 

But the trouble was the truck had a sign on it. And HiUis Coleman and his wife had been visiting 
and retimied home at the mme time l&e teudt The^ notieed &e (Inte tstate OetmeFs) m$. 
remarked to each other ^t it was fmmy a truck like that would be mniung around in the middle of 

the might. 

They reported this to George Hie next day, he called to Omaba tell mg of the sign and the truck and 
one burglar was picked up that afternoon. Not such bad work for a shm £f out in the sticks, so to 
speak. 



September 17, 1936 

The Ord Quiz 

CARE OF 
COUNTY BOARD 
By George Gowen 

Oit6 SSded Coiititict. 

Some arrangements should be instituted so that teachers have to furnish a bond to i nsurc the school 
districts or boards that they (teachers) are going to perform their contract. These last minute 
resignations by school teachers have become a nuissBice. 

The contracts as they now exist are a one-sided affair. The teacher can hold the board to the con- 
tract or agreement but the board cannot hold the teacher. Of course the contract is signed by both 
parties bat tisuaUy the teacher has no property and suing her woiiTd lie a waste of teeatfi. 

Nortli Louph^ been particularK troubled the last year or two and also the principal of the Ord and 
Arcadia schoi^ resigned the last minute this year. How would the teach^ like it if the board would 
sudd^y, the last minute, change ttieir mincfei? Thwe would be a law suit to be sure. The deal is 
entirely one-sided. 

For a year or so Smith-Hughes teachers have been a little hard to find. North Loup hired one last 
year who had been out of work for several years and he was more than glad to get the job. He prov ed 
to be a fine teacher and in the middle of the term Fullerton lost their teacher and took a notion they 
wanted ours and consequently attempted to hire him. He was all of the notion to go leaving North 
Loup without a teacher. The board went to him and gave him a heart -to-heart talking to, explaining 
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honor to one's word <missin^ text> hunting up another teacher and the risk of getting a poorer one, 
ttiere might not be quite m temf last nmitte resignations, and fbs teachers would learn that the con - 
tract was written for bolJi parties and not just the teacher. 

A Bonanza. 

A bonanza for some this year has been in the form of alfaifa seed. In some instances the income 
fiom alfalfa seed has been enough to pay for the land in one year. 

The seed can be and is generally sold from ihc machine for SI 0.00 to SI 0.20 a bushel. Ed Lee is 
harvesting no less than 100 bushels and he says one patch went as high as nine bushels to the acre. 

Ettiii Fc^ \m yim gc^ to get 150 fmi My ^ssm. A ma Mow SMia M a 
patch that went dght bushels to flie ac^. Most of it that is harvested is gomg three or better to the 
acre. 

Tfai« is iiaiMiig a lif^ saver to tmay and is b^g batv^^ tam ttm secdo^ cutting, the first 

]ia\ ing been cut for hay. In 1 934 Ed Lee and a few others made a good thing fiom thdo' seed. It is a 
good thing for nearly everything else failed that year and this. 

Ci»m Price. 

Ed Lee^ vdio is more or less of a republican, {a good deal more than less) says he rather have 20 
cent com iban have some $1.20 com and not have any money to buy it with. 

Not Much of a Joke. 

1 shouldn't repeat the smart things my own kids tell but I trust you readers (those who tmve read 

this far) can stand one. 

My mother had sent me a couple copies of the Awgwan and my wife and 1 at once pr oceedcd to 
digest them. Upon conclusi<m Sthe was somewhat di^justed and so was I and I remarked, *The only 
good jokes there are are the ones copied from other magazines." 

And then my bright son remarked "Then why don't you do that dad." 



September 24, 1936 

The Ord Quiz 

CARE OF 

COtnSTY BOARD 

By George Gowen 

One in a Million. 

Within the last week Rev. Claud Hill, now of Farina, 111., has accepted a call to become pastor of 
t&B Seventii Day Baptist church of North Loup, taking the place of Re v. Huriey Warren. 

Claud Hill is well known to Valley County people, having been bom here and having spent his life 
here with the exception of the last sixteen years, at which time he has been in the preaching 
profession. 

I think I am safe in saying he is the best speaker 1 have ever heard. He has a namral gift of oratory 
that occurs only to one man in a million. Surely he has done the right thing to leave the farm to take 
up work where he can use his natural talents to the most of his ability, in 111 inois he has been kept 
busy sspeaking at public affairs, picnics, cele1»ations, fim^ls, banquets and the like (frequently not 
connected with his own church.) 

One of the saddest tragedies in the world is the very fact that many of us are misfits. Here is one 
exan^ a msai wifii a C^^^ven talefit to be sore, ai^ ^^y^nis it lay do rmaut as Ms tnan toQed 
on a fardS. Oa^e olfcer hand I heard a nMl^ a few weeks ago. a fine fellow to be sure but I felt 
and still do tt^ he was a mistit. He ^ould be o n a farm. He might be quite successful there. 
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I kiS^ A tte to^ who is m s^st at ps^mss and lov^ ^ed wo^ so he fr equmtly 

neglects the repair of his bams and fences and theplowinggf hisc(mi.Henug}itbea**Darling"oran 
Arthur William Brown if he had the chance. 

Oae of the laziest bc^ (so called) that ever graduated frwn our schools went on to the University 
andtitere took up engineering. He never would work much at mam wl labor, always concocting some 
&s6!t^ at another, but when be attacked the engineering course he seined to find his niche and now 
m mm of the prostinentTOad mm of state and many of us would like to be able to trade j obs with 
him. 

Sweeping the Clouds Away. 

ThCTe was no sleeping at the sermon I heard Rev. preach a few weeks ago. He has a profiise 
vocabulary and is a past master at telling stcffii^ First he would make us laugh and then weep and 
then pound his points home. He started the sermon with the story of a movie he had seen that was 
filled with pathos, of ihe hltle ciiininey sweep, dirty, black and discouraged and when he reached the 
top of tlie big chimney he was cleaning he was disappointed and discouraged to find the sky ov^cast 
with heav\ ck)uds. He wanted to see the sun 

"Oh'\ he thought, "If I could just sweep those clouds away," and he went to brusliing in the sky, 
and a» he smspi ftie sun begm to peek throu^ and he swept hsoid^ and tiie elot^ be^ to s^mrate 
and soon the Was bright and he was so happy and then in ac^k^a band appeared a nd it began to 
play sweet music and then the ragged, grimy, black little boy waS i^inging the baton in place of the 
broom and he was leadi^ ibst wonderM band. He had swept tiuase maA^ cloiate away to 
somethii^ better. 

Thought He Was Ruined. 

■Rien Rev. Ifill continued with the story of his own. A few years before he left North Loup, in the 
month of June after some nice rains he proclaimed to his wife iliai he liad the best prospects of a crop 
he ever had. His com was nearly knee high, the grain was ready to cut and it was golden. The pas- 
tures were green, the alfalfa was blooming and garden luxuriant. 

One evening a dark purpic cloud rose suddenly in the west and about supper time the rain began to 
fal I and then the wind blew and the hail pounded down w ith all fury until die earth looked like snow 
at Christmas time. 

In dispair Claud said to his wife, "I'm ruined, mother. I'm ruined." 

"But". Claud continued in his sermon, "Looking back, that was only an incident in our lives. It 
seemed like a catastrophy[5/cJ then but 1 have nearly forgotten it by now." 
^And so with us today. We have had our drouths but we shall cany on and it will be one more 

point to overcome, to strengthen us to more important things. It is just one more cloud to sweep 
away, and perhaps to conclude swinging the baton in place of the sutty[5/cj, blackened broom of dis- 
pair." 

Seeing the Sun. 

And so it is with our Valley. These drouths seem tragic, (they are tragic in a way) and still had it 

not been for them we would not have been prompted to better things like an irrigation system. Had 
the rains continued, even in a small measure we might have gone along half hearledly, not prompted 
to sweep those dust clouds and parched fields with that grimy broom of dispair, into the boimtiful 

land of irrigation and the leader's baton. 

Had it not been for Hardenbrook and Dunmire and Korris and others, as chimney sweeps, con- 
stantly swishing their little broom against the opposition in Washington, insisting against all odds 
that the drouth c louds of d ispair here can be pushed aside to the shining band of plenty, we miglit be 
still sitting on the chimney top wishing things would clear up and that we might see the sun. 
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October 1, 1936 

The Ord Quiz 

CARE OF 
COUNTY BOARD 
By George Gowen 

Random Irrigation Thoughts. 

If the ground is as dry on fhe Ed Penas ferm where the ground breaking ceremonies are to tafce 
place next Thursday as the ground is on my fann, Mr. Penas better tote oul a lew barrels of water 
and sprinkle around or Senator Norris might break his arm holding those plow handles. It might be a 
good idea to use a sulky plow. 

I presume the committee knows what they arc doing in getting a pair of mules to pull that plo w, but 
it would be my guess, off hand, even if Mr. Lawrence is a new spaper editor, thai he would lack 
sufficient vocabulary to handle that kind of power to the grcaiesl efficiency. Mules need an 
altogether different Une of chatter dian editors ccmimonly ex hibit 

Being somewhat of a horse and mule fancier myself I will say that I do not envy their lot for the 
next year or so. It might be a good hint lo the merchants to stock up with a good line of whips and 
blacScsnajc^, for I am predicting inaiiy fellows will think them cheaper than com at a dollar and 
twenty per. 

Some of the old timers in North Loup had a peck of experience witli the old ditch and some of that 
experience was not so pleasant as one might think. In as much as the new ditch will follow very 
close t(i the same path as the old one. some of those bitter trials may be returned. But I presume 
modem engineers would have little use for advice &om those old fogies. 

There was ano&er feature iOiat might be recalled fiom the old ^tch. Prior to tiie build! ng of it and 
during the construction there was a series of very dry years something like we have been ex- 
periencing of late. But as soon as the water began to run and be available it began to rain and they 
had a series of relatively wet years, which (fidn^ help die sale of water any. 

But what put the final kibosh to the old ditch was a downpour of what some said four inches of rain 
in an hour. Great chunks of the hills fell down into the ditch, damming it and the water caused untold 
damage. The whole system was built on a shoe string for money anyway and they never could 
accumulate enough money again t0 properly repair the ditch. Then there catne a series of wet years. 

Well, we will all be glad for the wet years if they come again. 

Better Stay Out. 

The seriousness of Imvittg served a fetm in the pi^tentiary M^A illustrated by a little incid^t 

told me a few weeks ago b\ a man who had been there and re turned. 

There was a young man who served his time in the instit ution and after he was released he got a job 
as salesman for a concern in Omaha. His territory w^ Wyoming and he went forth and sold more 
goods than any man on the road for the company. 

After he had been out a few months he was called into the head office and discharged. When he 
asked why, he was told by file boss fliat they were very well pleased wifli his wort bitt &^ had a 
nile tliat they could not hire a person that had ever been in the pen itentiary. The boss was sorry that 
regulation or mle was on the books of the con^any but he could not do differently. 

A Tietescope. 

The last time I was in Omaha I saw a wreck so to speak. A wreck which one might describe as a 
telescope. Well. I do not know exactly what to call it but it was a wreck to be sure. 

I was eating in a cafeteria restaurant, peacefully as one could under the circumstances of knowing 
that as soon as the meal was tucked safely away I would have to untuck from my pocketbook ^me 
sixty-nine ceots. I Imd a steak. 
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>Jcvcrthcless v\ hilc I was engaged I glanced toward the sen ing table and saw four young women 
and a tall lanky boy emerging with trays piled high with steaming viands. A short, stocky girl with a 
lot of responsibility registered on her brow and a lot of ginger in her feet was acting as the engine. 
The boy^wag^e (^t^i^ 

After a few furtive g^^ie@ she spied a tabic at the far corner, by the way of around a water tank 
which was on a post was near where 1 was sitting. The engine started off suddenly, her tray in 
fitmt of hj^ and she struck a lively pace. The other &8B^ Mdwed close s^^ff^y glvl^ 

little thouj^t to the route, their mind only on follow ing theli^iider and also keepmg Ihe tray level as 
possible so the coffee and soup would be in the proper pla^ i^on airival. 

Everything seemed to be nmning smoothly at a good fkst w^ilk. They made it to &e first comer in 
due time and started round the curve when suddenly and without warning the eng ineer changed her 
mind. She saw another table that suited her better. One where she could have a better view of the 
pretty women in the room and flieir nice clothes. Of coufse file men were of no interest. T could give 
a little dissertation on w cimcn changing their minds, butth^e isn't room in the paper this week. 

The engine stopped, backed a little and changed her course. The first car stopped also but none too 
quickly. Then was a general telescope of the train. Steam pressure was applied on the brakes but the 
floor was slick and the result was bad ^h>u^ e^tecially since such dinnos cost in the neigliboihood 
of sixty-nine c^ts. 



October 8, 1936 

The Old Quiz 

CARE OF 
COliNTir BOARD 
By George Gowen 

Not So Smart 

Recently some friends of ours became the proud parents of their first child. Although the event was 
thirty days late of expectation, they had everything ready, even to the aimouncement cards. Each day 
for thirty days their friends expected the mail man to bring that little letter and these friends had to 
wait in suspense all that time. 

I well recall our Inst such experience. We thought we were \ cr\' smart. More, that first child was a 
wonder lo be sure. We sent fancy cards to many people; the event was placed on the front page in the 
local paper; friends and relatives from far and near came to view the tiny new comer; they 
proclaimed him a perfect image of his dad. or mother: and some said he looked for the world like his 
grandfather; and the aunts and great aunts nearly came to quarrels over who should hold him when 
he bawled, whi^ was most of the time. 

Each month we took a snapshot of him and then as he got a year old we had his picture taken and 
then at two we had another. We kept a little book of his first word, of his first step, and of the smart 
things he did and said aiid it tfysik quite a book to be sure. He -wss a wonderfiil d^ld. We were pmoii 
to take him to church and ilelq^ted to have others fondle him and exclaim over his growth. Later 
when he brought home ^ood gjcades from school we tooted it mildly far and wide. 

We M Inm on <£et (indudhig carrots, poor sb^ed books that Robert Simmcn^ s^t us ^ 
weighed the child regularly. We could tell to die OQSkce how much he weighed and if he failed tO 
make the gain some week we hurried him to the doctor. We clothed him in the fanciest pictured 
blankets and mbber pants and bathed him forty times a day. He had a whol e room full of toys. 

A sister came along when he was about two and took some of his attention. We sent a few cards for 
her (some that was left over from the first child) and took a snapshot picture or two and at about a 
year bought an eight dollar picture of the two kids together. She really looked more like her mother 
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or father, but there was not so much study of facial traits as for the first one. She grew fine but we 
neiver liecotded any weights— we just kncfvp she ^fm i^Miy etibtt^ — md if ^ nvm swsleep iti tlie 
cab vvc never wakened hei" to put hei" on display. She smart and cute thin^ €sice in a while 
we would record them in her book, but we were pretty busy and didn't take Ac trouble very often. 
The aunts would take her and walk the floor if it was necessary to keep the din from carrying us off 
entirely. 

And then the third stranger came one night to make his home with us. He was a pert little fcl low 
and meant business. He wasn't going to take a back seat because of his size, and well enough for him 
it was too. 

On the back sheet of the local paper was a mere mention of the arrival. These things had occur red 
so often at our house they ceased to be news any more. There were no cards left and consequent ly 
none sent. 

When he cried he was given something to cat and there was no pacing the floor. He grew battling 
his rights, knowing his only weapon at that time was his vocal cords and he made the most of it. The 
lela^v^ had him looMng Ms dad and Hmt w&t& m ittptmem and ndtfdhg: ^ be b^a^ged a- 
bout. He had no pictures unless he crowded his way into the snap shot when the bunch was taken. 

We never took him to church until he vfes big enough to go into a class. We left him with his 
graaK^)arents for theiii Id ghre tiie bOHle if he tetaftdied. He had to play with hfs briOther*s cast off 
toys and wear out his brother's oa^TDWn clothes. We had long since lost the diet books — he ate the 
same fare as the rest of us. He sat at the end of the table until he whipped the crowd for a better 
place. He said smart things and later got good grades in school, but why shouldn't he, his brother and 
sister had? He grew strong like a Cyprus stick and was craftier than either of the other children but 
there never was a scratch of a note made of it. We had a ten cent stamp picture taken of him. 

We thought no less of him than the first child, in fact we were very proud that he could make his 
Wi^ without the guiding hand of. and the trouble to his elders. He had b ccome a matter of habit with 
us — a matter of course. This child raising had become a fixed affair of the household and there was 
nothing so alamimg or noteworthy as we could see. We could raise children, our folks had raised 
children and there were very few othra* people who had not done or were d oing the same. 

Alfalfa Seed Again. 

Bud Knapp, who has been buying alfalfa seed over the country, told me that he paid one man 
^500 for seed off fifiy acres of ^i^ind. He had bou^ seed diat went as high as twelve and a half 
bushels to the acre. The price now for good seed is S 1 1 .40 a bushel. 

He drove into a tumbled down yard in Greeley county where the house was small and about to fall 
to pieces. Before he left he had the man a check for neaiiy tm ^SfwmA ^dlais — eiitm]^ ta 
build two or three new houses the size of the one he was living in. 

The Big Show. 

My wiife smA I and tiie kids enjoyed the program in Otd V^acy muc^ Thursday night This IddS 
wearied a little of the speeches as did their dad but were awakened qmte tho roug^y at the dagger 
throwing. 

The dancing girls were very proficient and we talked it all over on the way home. My wife was of 
the opinion that the dancing would have been as good and the ^tertainment quite as complete had 
the women w(^ just a few more clothes. Of course I agreed. 
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November 19, 1936 

The Old Quiz 

CARE OF 
COUNTY BOARD 
By George Gowen 

The disappointment ¥6l idling the race for Presidency usually is so acute that fewW^ ever recov er 
to try it again. William Jennings Bryan is probably the one great exception. But Aere is Herbert 
lioover and Al Smifh v^o say never again. Davis and Ciyx sae almost i^rgotten. Taft was compisit^ 
discouraged although B^^he was made Supreme Court Jus ticc as was Chas. Hughes. 

Perhaps this is accounted because of the tact that the candidates are always with enthusiastic people 
of their own faith. There is that ever whoop hurrah and the spirit of sure vi ctory. It does not seem as 
if they could possibly lose witii everyone yelling for &em. The let down cocogs so sudden and so 
disheartening. 

This is partly true with lesser offices although we have two candidates, Simmons and Griswold, 
wfeo do not seem to know defeat. We admire tiiem for that quality but not quite enough. Chas. Bry an 
ran several times before he was elected governor. But then think of the great number of men who 
have run for important offices and then dropped out of the limelight entirely such as Rendal, 
Wheaiy, and a host of others I can't even remeoiber. 

One of the worst disappointed men I ever knew was no less than Fred Swanson. Fred was the nicest 
man in the world and he ran for County Clerk, but he might have known that he was up against 
dnso^ inqX)8slble odds to beat Ign. Klima, for when it comes to picking the nicest fellow in the land, 
Ign. is just a little nicer. 

But everyone talked encouraging to Fred, (they couidn^t talk otherwise to that fellow) and when he 
came to me (attiiou^ 1 coutcbt't vote tot Wn) t sdd ^red, I Ik^ you it^ke it,'* bttf trying to ewse 
the fall 1 added. "I'm afraid you won't. Ign. is too well known and from Ord. You might get elected 
sometime but don't get your hopes too high now." 

And then the man with Fred patted him on the back and said, *^e*ie not going to give up, are we 
Fred?" And then another man said as to how he believed Fred had a good chance. Fred bonowed 
money and a car and canvassed the county. 

Well, Fred needed the job and was so disappointed that he soon moved to Washington. The motor 
that he and his wife departed on stopped running a mile soufe of North Loup and Irvin Thelin drove 
down and asked Fred and his w ifc to come back and have supper with him and wait until the engine 
came from Grand Island. Hut Fred and Ins. wife said, "No. We've left that country now. We're never 
going back." The eoosty lost a fine citizen. 

He writes a letter now and then and trying to hide the touch of nostagulaf sic] that crops out 
between the lines, he tells of the wonderful new land of apples and opportunity and of his tine job 
working on the night shift in a chain ^KiGoy. 

Might Have Been Right. 

The Literary Digest seeim to be in a quandary to know why they missed in their prediction so far. 1 
am wondering if when Ih^ 100k ftxi p0n, v^ddi was weel^ before the election, the results would 
have been more as thor poll indicated It seemed to me the s^itimrat changed materially as die 
can^aign went on. 

Laaidon was not a good eoov^i iddio iE^e^obrtb'ins^riB nmy vot^ and expert politit^an^ sa£d as I 
do, that everyone of Roosevelf s ^)m;hes were gfsvie6[isic] vMi pathoes[fi£:], and sentim^ and 
made a milUon votes. 
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More than that we had all gotten tired of mud slinging and the Republicans did too much of that. 
IM^SQ wbiild feaVe had a better chiaiice tef of Ocfobief . 

More Pigs. Less Kids. 

Mrs. Leggett says last week that the government should start taking interest in mothers and new 
bom babies and thinks they should be rated as high for the government as sows and little pigs. 

Our first two children were bom during Bob Simmon's reign as congressman. He took a special 
interest in those kids and wrote us a letter saying that Mrs. Simmons had gotten a good deal of 
benefit iVom some gosernment bulletin published on the care of babies and nuuhers. etc. He offered 
to send the bulletins to us and without our request he did so. There wa s a small bale of these booklets 
and my wife digested them all. I think she did forshecoiild talk of nothing but baby raising for a few 
years such as diet calories, gains and clothing. 

Looking at it all a Httle differ^ I Mak ihe avera^ young nssati^ cotqjle ante less 
interested in raising children than they are in learning how to raise them. And too, a little knowledge 
along that line might not be so bad for some of the families who are on r elicf Where a family of six 
or ^j^t live in a house 10x20, ti^ Mifir on t^t^C aficd d iWW youngster coming aloQ^ m&ty 
other year or less, the question is not how to raise fhem. It is how not to raise than. And fhatknow - 
ledge is against the law to disseminate. 

The question arose in our Sabbath school class a few weeks ago in regard to missionaries. Paul's 
mi^ionary journey has been the theme for some time now. 

We all had a son. 1 asked the question. "Supposing we could choose our sons career and he would 
obey without question. We had two choices. One thai he might go as a student to West Point. Many 
of his expenses would be paid there. He would be graduated a lieutenant and with all the mental 
training to go ahead and be a general of the United States army. He would be insured good pay an d 
for the most part a life of ease and distinction. Lets take the hypothetical case and say that he does 
that very thing and succeeds to bo a Major-General. 

"Or he can be a missionary such as 1 knew once. He worked his way through co liege nearly 
injuring his health. He vmd to Oiina where he worked in a lio^iitid dffih^ femine, wra; plague and 
also in India fighting the cast system, disease, fatalism. He returned home seldom and always with 
very little money. But he eventually became famous and when not on duty was always in demand to 
tdl one side of the worid rurtm the ot&er side is doit^** 

Both hoys made good and I asked &e class v(4udi diey would choose if they could do that choos - 
ing. The answer was unammous. 

For Fifty Dollars. 

This all seems rather serious does it not? All right then, the discussion arose in our house. Dick 
proponding[jicJ it, if you would eat a mouse for fifty dollars. Dick said he would. Geraldine would 
like to have fi% dcdlars pretty bad but not qtol^ &atliad. ino&er vrm^MH evefi dkcoss it, 
and I said Vm pretty hard up right now. No one better start making offers. 
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November 26, 1936 

The Ord Quiz 

CARE OF 
OOWTY BOARD 
By George Gowen 

Church Finances. 

Church finances, during hectic times ofdroutli and privation such as we arc now wi tncssing, are 
frequently in a bad way. It is a wonder churches continue at all. Churche s continue and exist because 
d im sacdflees of te niMsters md beatuse of tiie latt that the congregation does trot tiffie. 

So frequently we hear it said if everyone would just tithe there would be no worries about the 
church finances. This might be true if the church would lay up reserves in the flush times to carry 
them over the depressions but I never heard of a church doi ng that. Each year it spends the money as 
it comes in and it keeps going in bad years because the faithful members do not tithe. They give 
anyway. If they tithed the church would be owing the members. 

Ralph Comstock, years ago became a convert to tithing. So one aflemoon he and his wife sat town 
to figure out their share to give. They figured and figured. It had been a bad year — ImUed out, 
died with the cholera, chickens drowned, their cows bloated and their best horse got the bellyache. I 
said they figured and figured. Finally they concluded the church owed them a little. But the next day 
Ralph dit^yped a half dollar in the colle^iod plsHB just the same as usual. He said he would tithe next 
year. 

Many fellows are presented with the problem that I heard a man mention the other day. He had 
many debts haatt^t) and ihtestm tbmvmnH paid. Al^ he was a i^igim duffer and Mt he tous^ 
give some to keep the church going. One of his creditors was a penurious lady tibat attended the same 
church. He did not know whether to give the church his usual fifty cents a week or pay her. 1 took 
aofe of Mm after thdt md noticed he iitade it a point to always sit behind the lady in dmrcfa and 
watch her closely when the platter was passed and carefully snitch his coin into the collection 
without her seeing him. Otherwise he was afi:aid she would say or think he was really giving her 
money. 

One Way to Raise Money. 

Ed Lee told me this item the other day. At one time years ago he was the financial officer of the 
Evangelical church. He was also the janitor, which proved to be a good combination as you shall 
soon see. When the coal bin was running low Ed would fail to boom the fire as usual. 

Now Ed didn't really say he did this or didn't do it. What he did say was that the church was short 
of money and Clarence was a small boy then and he didn't take as much pains to build the fire that 
morning as be staild and Bd dii^*t stoke it siytDonotpj^ after the folks came. 

As the people walked out of the church Ed carefulty mentiraied to each one that they better fork 
over and among them was a man who came none too o|li^ Ed asked him to help them out a little 
and ^e man a^ed how maeK Ed said he di^'t like to say bow much but brother so and so was 
giving so much. Ed thought this man might do the same. 

The man was a little hostile. He said, "Well, I'll give it this time, but if you don't heat the church 
bctfta* I wcm't next." This all didn't worry Ed mudi for by the next time it would be su nmter. 

Might Divert the Thoughts. 

Ed Hurley tells of belonging to a little chiuch once where there was one wealthy member that al - 
ways gave five doWms. The ofttar memb«s were average wealth, mostly quite poor. It was a habit of 
that church to announce the amount of the collection at tfie end of each service. 



Care of County Board 



239 



But one day they failed to make the announcement. Upon mquiiy it was discovered the collection 
that day wis five ^l^fs and five 0&tits. The churth titsisuit^ Wit 10 0brt any guessing 

games. 

Scalping a Little. 

I knew a man from Montana who belonged to a small church up in that wild country. The de pot 
agent was the man who took the collection. There being no offic ial platter he used his ten gallon hat 

and when the Job was completed he emptied it by tumintj it quickly over on the table. 

The hat was a good bit larger than was necessary lo hold the collection but this depot agent told my 
friend and he in turn told me, *!. nev^ failed yet to get ten or fifteen cents that cau^t in the hat 
band." 

To Bad He Forgot. 

And then the church is con-fitmted witii situadons like Wm Hvxle^ discovered a few di&ys A 
little tot came into Elno's store and reaching deep in his pocket was terribly surprised to find a 
penny. At least he pretended to be surprised. "Oh!" he exclaimed. "1 should have given that to the 
Sun<^ ^hdol aftd i^um forgot. I gtiess 1*11 just buy a pieee of cafk^.** 

Making Change. 

Jim Johnson said he sat beside an old couple in church and witnessed what might have been 
grounds for an esttflng^cQ^ M &ei>1atter went by Jini before fflentiono! lady tossai in a dollar 

bill. Her husband was osa^ to take the plate and he took out the dollar pu tting back fifty cents. The 
lady saw the disgraceful and Hirifty act of her husband and grabbed the platter, replacing another 
dollar, taking out the fifty cent piece and decorously planting it in her own bag. Jim said it was all 
done so quiddy that very few if any but him saw it. 

Returning the Contribution. 
My father used to tell the story of a local church. At the Christmas program when the collection 
was taken for the children's home someone put in some bullotis. After the money was counled. the 
collector jumped up and said. "1 wish the person w ho put in these buttons would come and get them. 
The children don't need buttons. They need safety pins.'" Strange but no one went after the buttons. 

And then a few weeks ago when the money eOUQ^ed in one of our churches there appeared a 
boondoggle Democratic dollar of which w^ passed out so treely as ca mpaign literature. Although 
this would not buy coal and pay Urn preadier the treasure ^m^s&X is^iag the xn^OEiber \^o 
gave it \\'as ground down to that kind of money and he was giving his tendi. At another time there 
was a half cent stamp and that no doubt, was a person's mite. 

All of vMdi goc^ to ^ow that iheaet is a liftile gdod left m ^ old world if tlie dturcltes 
continue and keep going when other businesses &il and flounder in die depression. 



December 17, 1936 

The Old Quiz 

CARE OF 
COUNTY BOARD 
By George Gowen 

The Old Man Country. 
Of course we are interested in the King of England. American history only goes back 160 years. 
Before that English history is our history. We might call England our father country. At that date we 
threw off his guiding hand, told the old man a thing or two, blacked his eye a trifle and stmck out for 
ourselves. We were the bi^^ hay. Mvm at fiiat he could have willed m easy mm^ M 
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neighbor, France was poundiag fatm cm llie back. And we would Imve stuck him even thai if 

straw boss. King George, had not beeniniclcing us in the pants \\'ith a pin. 

Be that as it may, we stiil clung to OUT early training. We pre tended to hate HiB old man but we 
adopted his }ai%ui^ and based our hem atid systa of govesnmeat 9£ber Ms laws and systems that 
lie had fought for centuries to establi^. We continue to be English and are still more BngUsh than 

anything else. 

There were a fbw of the old toati's habits we did not keep. We had had enough of some of his 
stunts. Hnc w as th.a! o f halving- a Id^ tOSsil^ monkey wrenches into smooth running maeb.ines. \Vc 
just <iuit the king business. England* insteadhad a few wars and showed the king to stand back. They 
were hard battles but they showed him and now the House of Commons is the boss. A little test has 

just been demonstrated, but the House of Commons won as they have long been winning. 

Another point we baeked up on was that the oldest sons inherited all the estate of the father. 
America was settled by second sons tiiat had been left out. Tliey said nothing doing. Our sons will all 
divide up. share and share alike. 

But in the main we are beef eating English and don't let anyone tell you differently. Of course we 
are interested in those folks. They are the most like us of any nation. We have the most in common. 
Their gov^nment u the nearest like oms of any. BigUsh hi^oty until 1776 should be a reqfiiiate of 
study in our sdiools to ^ow us why things arc thus and so. 

David Windsor. 

Tbst King of ^j^and now has few liberties. He cannot make a j^tee^ or call parfiam^ or dis- 
solve it without asking the Lord Mayor. He cannot lake a trip or appear in public without wearing 
eolain clothes set out. He cannot mac^wil^ut Parliament approver 

He is paid five million & year aiRl giv^ much glory but &dfe are c^lain requirements and he has 
sworn to them as he took his office. One of these obligations was that he should not marry anyone 
that violates the mores of his realm. Besides being out of his mores, Mrs. Simpson had been twice 
divorced and tiiis shocked the staid English people the same as we would have been shocked if the 
president of the United States should have married such woman. David Windsor, abdicating showed 
the characteristic English sportsmanship, but many of us wonder if he might not lose his kingdom 
and the woman too. eventually. 

There is one thing certain. Mrs. Simpson is either a hellcat or a mighty poor judge of men. And 
David Windsor had been courting her long before she got her divorce and it looks as if there was 
love making even when she was living with her second husband. Naturally she was not wanted as 
Queen, and naturally Prime N^ster Baldwin had ahubst laumimoi^ support of Ae House of 
Commons and naturally his position has been more secure. Again the people won against the king. 

Of course we are glad David Windsor abdicated and the ministry won the point. He was a very 
foolish man to allow himself to become ii^lituated with a married woman, and a woman fiiat would 
bring trouble in his domain. She was very unprincipled to make love to a king where trouble would 
sure involve. There is self control in love as well as anything else. He was a very foolish man to 
allow a woman to interfere ynfb Ihe interests of a kingdom con^isth^ of one-finnth of the wortd. 
And liad he won this point he no doubt would have asked for more and the power of the people, built 
up by wars of centuries, might have been set back to the wiles of a dictator like George the Third or 
Hemy the Eighth. Stanley Baldwin had no such intention to allowlhe power of the people to slip to a 
playt>oy king. 

Poultry Column. 

I like to write about poultry. 1 have often thought i could write a poultry column. As a boy my 
father supplied me wifli chickois ta keep me out of mischief. Whether they were worth the price I 

dare not say. 

Nevertheless, frompoultiy is derived one of Nebraska's greatest farm incomes. Nebraska is one of 
tiie leadingpottttty mas. Ev^ fmn has a few chickens. Eveiy &rmer and his wife are mterested m 
them to some extent All ri^t thra here goes. 
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In the first place the poultry house should be cleaned and cared for like buildings for any other 
stock. Dr. Van Esis, om of ^^test vef^miitans eoumtty said 96 psEitterrt df <he poultty 
diseases are caused from filth. Under the roosts should be fixed so the lions cannot get to &e 
droppings or it should be cleaned often Chas. Thrasher, who learn ed the poultry trade in Idaho, used 
to clean imder the roosts every morning. Clean coop s are necessary from the standpoint of health of 
the flock and also clean coops help keep the eggs clean. 

If the coop is clean it should be kept quite tight and wann. Leghorns are more sensitive to cold than 
heavier breeds. Some poultry plants have heaters in their poultry houses and the owners think it pays. 
There is hardly, if ever, a day in the winter when it pays to turn the chickens out. It may seem warm 
but a hen is sensitive and turning the flock out will almost invariably shorten the egg gathering the 
next day. 

A hen that develops the roiq5[5ic] or sickness should be-s^'egated at once and better yet killed and 
burned. A sick hen seldom recovers and if she does her recoup v\ ill be so long that se will eat more 
than she is worth. Leaving her with the llock only contaminates the rest. 

Water ^^es should be elemied i^len. The self feeder made by the State Farm is Ibe best I bave 
seen. Its constRiction is sinqile and anyone can make it. Ed Christensen hired a carpenter to tnake 
some and the cost for labor and material was about $ 1 .75 for a six foot feeder. 

Now is -wood cutftng time and we simM ptAxct and sadc some of ^e dry clean ssmndust to bed Ibe 
baby chicks in the spring. It makes vray good litter, absorbing moisture readily and costs nothing. It 
has beoa said the chickens will eat it and die, or grow block heads or eventually lay wooden eggs, 
btit this has not been true in my experience. For several years my brother and I have used sawdust 
with fine results. Don't think, for a minute a chicken is fo ol enough to eat sawdust if it has good mash 
in a feeder. 

Farmer's Vacation. 

This time of year is lazy time for the farmer. Most of us do not arise only in time to get the kids off 
to school. It is especially true this year because there is no com to shuc k. 

A httle song we have devised at our home goes as follows, sung to the tune of "Amble," and the 
nameAinbieis changed lo suit. It goes. "Mother, Mother m' schoy, what are youse waiting for now? 

Youse promised t' craw 1 out this morning by iraon. 

If s never too late, and it's never too soon. 

Mo&er, Mother m' schoy. What are youse waiting for now.'* 



December 24, 1936 

The OrdQuiz 

CARE OF 
COUNTY BOARD 
By George Gowm 

Delectable Sadness. 

At a recent meeting of fl»e Fort -nightly club of North Loup the program was of the customary 

feature of the season; simply a Christmas fest ival, an exchange of gifts, a program but no lesson. 
Two short plays were given, both written by Myra Thorngate Barber, one a light skit similar to Mrs. 
Wiggs of the Cabbage Patch, and the other a sad story of a woman who lost her baby and gave the 
blanket that the baby b^ sli^t in, the one remaining memento, to the Clirist Child. 

The last play was a very touching bit of drama written by our local artist, and had se\'eral of the 
audience weeping throughout the afternoon. The ladies were so pleased with it and the delectable sad 
p^i@s^oduced that flie play was repeated at ^ pareatf teachers meeting and is to be given again at 
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prayer meetii^ at the S. D. B. church Friday nig^t so as to hang tears and sadness to other wise 

happy souls. 

So disgusted with the afternoon was my wife that she wished she had not attended the meeting. 
Having once gone throu^ &e acti^dity of losing a fine child did not by any means biu^g her to Hie 

point of wanting to repeat the ordeal, even if it only was in pretense. The spirit and tenor of good 
cheer, happiness and Merry Christmas was entirely submerged. Fully appreciating the abihly of the 
author in Wiidng^ skit in itself did not moke it pleasant for my 

Some pcopl^ ei^oy to be sad. apparently. At a recent movie. The Trail of tfic I on i-somc Pine, the 
heroes were killed off nearly to the last man, and still the house was padted and r epacked. A girl I 
knewr^ once in telling of a movie said, **Oh it was just wonderful. T sat throuj^ two shows. T cried all 
the time." And so it was with the play of Mrs. Barber. It must have been fine. It has been repeated 
twice and perhaps more. They must like it. Yes they must. But not 1. They need not worry. There's 
one prayer meeting where Til just stay at home and read about Old Scrooge and Tiny Tina. 

No Presents. 

I presume Mrs. Barber will simply say, raising her eye brow slightly. "Ah hum, he can't do so well 
anyhow." and true enough 1 can't. I can't and shall not try to make folks weep throughout the 
afternoon, but 1 know a man (TU not mention his name) who did not believ&inC1iri8imas.Hewas a 
tall slender man with deep creases on his cheeks and forehead. He was a poor man too and worried 
from his poor pay and long hours having little time with his family. Some three weeks or more 
before Ae Yxik^4e, wtm his wife was fiissit^ over preset he turned and hifenned her. "Now look 
here old woman, there's one person that you don't need to worry your head about. That's mc. Don't 
buy me a darned thing. Get the daughter a few presents if you have to but you and 1 will disp ense 
mit the Mishness. ^ 

She tried to speak but he shut her off \s'ith a \\ a\ c of his hand. "No. Not a darned thing. It'll be 
merrier that way. And I'm not getting you anything either so we're square." She was a meek little 
thing witii silver streaSts rn het met goSd^ hah-, and big blue eyes snapped with seriousness. 

He went along his wa> happy in the thoughts that his Christmas would be different than 
heretofore — buying foohsh things for the wife she didn't need and she spending his money on 
knickknacks he never wanted like hair brushes, bookends or shaving lotion. He believed he had 
dozens of book-ends, dozen more wild colored neckties or socks that were tOQ sntaU. All Christmas 
foolishness. He had a satisfaction in seeing other people lugging hcmie great boxes wi^iped in 
colored paper and he being exempt from the ordeal. 

Yes be was quite happ\ u ith his Christmas throughout the season until one day his daughter soug^it 
him out and pled that he buy a certain dress that hung in a certain store window on the st rcct. Her 
mother had expressed herself as how preUy it was. "No," he stormed, "she'll have to make over an 
old one, go <m home and forg^it" 

But as he passed that store each day he saw the dress, a navy blue affair with a small while collar 
that buttoned high and each day he tried to look away and forget it and hope it would be sold but it 
was not and he envis^gsd eadb tnne how nice she would look in it and tried to ^nk it wotdd not be 
so nice afler all. She lodced quite fair anyway in her made over dresses, made over time and again, 
and that was cheaper. 

And then the 24tti came. They had heard of the little play to be given at fte chmdi. They tfaou^ 

they migiit \io hut the wife refijsed with her s!ea7\ dress and he with his tacky suit. It worried him all 
day as he worked those long hard hoiurs on the irrigation ditch. He might have gone home a nother 
way but again that evening he passed the store with die blue dress. There it was yet, chic and clean as 
ever, and he remembered how his wife used to look long ago before they were married without the 
wrinkles on her face or the silver in the golden hair. 

He was about to walk on when a couple of ladies stopped and began talking of the dress. They 
were stylish ladies and they considered buying it. Our friend reached for his purse, glanced and noted 
he had enough money to buy it and a dime to spare. He hiuried in and made the pu rchase. 
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With a light heart and spring in his step he hastened home. "Mother," he said. "This is not a 
CterShtias {sdE^ieittt. It's just afiecessity. Here's a dress forym. Pdf it m and go to the play." 

"Yes it iSj** S^medwi& delight, "h is a Christmas present. Til make it that, and daddy dear, we'll 
both go tonight. I've a Christmas present for you too. Won't it be nice? It's been so long since we've 
gone together." She went to the closet and brought out a big flat box. "A suit for you Daddy. We've 
been saving nickels for a year for it. W'e did not know what to do when you said no presents." 

The happy story would end here. It seems quite fitting we should not go on but still we must. Our 
heroine scampered to the bedroom and suddenly she came back. "1 can't go t onight," she sobbed. 
"The dress has to be altem] a little, daddy dear and I haven't time. The size is fisrty -two. I only wear 
thirty-two, you know. 

No, this is not a sad story with a tragic ending. They did not know as you and 1, patient reader, the 
nature of the play they missed. It was a sad story of death and sacrifice. They did not know that Ihe 
spirit of cheer and merry Christmas were more complete in their home by the fire. 

He helped her with the dishes that night and then she reached up on a self and took down a book 
and HsBsy Tsad of CM Seroc^ mid Tmy Tim, who, ^'bme a little emcth iosd had his limhs Sappor^ 
by an iron frame ... 'as good as gold', said Bob. his father. Somehow he gets thoughtful, sitting by 
himself so much and thinks the strangest things you ever heard. He told me coming home that he 
hoped the pet^le sw hki in tibe ctads, becaats^ be was a cri pple, md it might be pleaMt to teoi 
to remember upon Christmas day. Who made lame beggars walk and blind to see." 

<No date on clipping. CB36-1> 

The Ord Quiz 
Spring 1936?? 

CARE OF 
COUNTY BOARD 

By Geozge Gowen 

Noisy Party at N. L. 

Reading in the Quiz last week of the noisy party that kept the neighborsawake. Jam reminded of a 
little discussion that occurred in our quiet village a few weeks ago. 

The participants were quietly sitting in a place of business, the name of which I cffiutot reveal, as 
that might be advertising, and that advertising might be in reverse, and still, I'll wa rrant, should it all 
have materiahzed, which it did not, that that place of business would have been crowded from cellar 
tojgani^ 

Be that as it may. these two before mentioned men were discussing e\cnts of the times, like 
politics, or candidates for the legislature, or old age pension, or roads, or other heavy subjects, and 
the discussion 1^ to a difference, and that to altercations, and that to the remaik. 

'Til never speak to you again." 

And the somber reply, "That would just be fine. 1 can think of not hing that would suit me betfeSr.'* 
But they did speak, using rather imcon^limentary adjectives, and v^lediomg bo <Mie readied fim 

his nail keg and picked up a large pipe wrench, holding it indolently but thoughtfully for anything 

that mi^t occur. 

The otiher reached in his pocket and extracted a large knife, (just within the legal limit), and opened 
the large blade and stropped on his shoe. 

This sparring continued for several minutes when som eone else sauntered in and someone else out 
and eventually the whole affair was forgotten and that was all. 
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All except the post mortem. One of the s|)okesanen told atowands, "I jiist uf ^ 

wrench. I decided if he w anted to start someflimg I'd just pkuw tlmt on his neck and detach his h^d. 
He knew he better not get funny with me." 

Asd the oih^ tsm told some feUovt^, **W!tM hes 0it mm I jOst mk 13^ jade Mlb out 
decided if he made a move at me I'd just operate on him andtakehis guts home in pocket Bvft he 
nevea: dared to make any fauhs move in my dire ction." 

Now Jake, dk^'s flie ki&d e^wild parties to have. Tti^ is a quite a lot of thnU, and no one is bint, 
and the night watchman is not bothered in his sleep, and no one is duown in j£dl, and I am not sure 
but these men are as friendly as ever by this time. 

Rules for Getting Rich. 

Last simimer Ed Knapp and I took a little ride into the int erior of Greeley county. And after taking 
cognizance of some of the tumbled down shacks so prevalent to that sandy cou ntry where we were 
touring, oiu- conversaticm drifted along lines as to how a farmer should live to get ahead of the 
hounds now days. We laid out a few rules that ^ould be followed, and they are not unreasonable 
either, according to some. 

It was not long ago an elderly man told me how he made it, and if the younger gener ation would do 
likewise fitey too isefM tEiake pile, '^a^ ia too ^ im ag^ hm too mdxxy luxiifies, live 
beyond our means, and it should not be such. It can't be done cm die &mi and pjiy your bills^" 

But here are a few of the requirements. 

Drive a tetun and buggy. No automobiles. Atdoemobiks are the greatest sin. 
Use horses. Raise colts. A tractor won't do that. All msn who use a tractor are either broke or are 
going broke. All horsemen are prosperous. 
Eat a great deal of com pone and molasses. 

Go to town once ;i week. Once a montiiwoLiki be bcllcr. 

Cut your own hair, (the women's don't need cutting). Knit your own socks and mi ttens, can 
hxmdreds of quarts of wild fruit, especially gooseberries. 

Take the kids out of school the first of Afuil (or March) andforever at the age of twelve. Atterthat 
nothing is learned but devilment. 

Smoke nothing but Com Cake tobacco and that in a corncob pipe. 

Shell your own com with a hand sheller, and use a walking cultivator because it is easier cm the 

horses. 

Have the wife raise a thousand chickrais, slop the hogs, drive the stacker learn, milk ten cows twice 
a da^^ ft kid every odier year (or oltener) atid coc^ f&e two ^od taexL Nor does she need a sNe, 
or run^Og wsater in the house. That would be ridiculous c xtra\agance for a farm woman. If she dies 
off, it would be too bad, but, like a good horse, there are plenty more. 

Hone the old n^or up eveiy o&er week and knock the n^iiskers oft, except in busy season. Then 
once a month is often enough. 

Read very little. No need to spend good money for a daily, or a radio, or die Quiz, might be fixing 
fence m rep^i^ harness during the tee it tekes to read. 

And for amusement, gath^ the family around for a lively game of checkers, or mumble -te^g. 
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<No date on clipping.CB36-2> 

The Ord Quiz 
1936 

CARE OF 
COimTY BOARD 
By Geoige Gowen 

Should Have a Picture. 

Hie Quiz photo urap her missed a chance a week ago Sunday by not getting a picUu^ of the old 
tin^s assembled at the obsequies of Mrs. Hannah Boettger. The Boettgers came to the valley in 
1874 and that was only two years later than the first arrivals. 

Art Babcock, Chas. Rood and Mrs. Mansel Davis were at the services and they cSUQE^eJberein 1872. 
Clate Noll. Chas. Leonard and Alfa Crandall came a few years later but have seen plenty of 
pioneering. Mrs. Alfa Crandall, Mrs. A. H. Babcock, Mrs. George Clement were at the funeral and 
they all c^tme in ^ seventieft. 

The Boettgers lived in Wisconsin at the same town the Seventh Day Baptists were assembled at. 
They would have come with that group in 1872 but they had a farm to sell b efore they could depart 
and hence were delayed. 

Upon their arrival here they lived with Rc\ . Oscar Babcock for a few months. They wanted a claim 
near the river and North Loup but those claims were all taken. A man had homesteaded the Boet tger 
place and had become discouraged and went back to his home in the east. Boet tgers took his claim 
and thai is how ii happened. It turned out their farm was much better than the ones the> wanted el ose 
to the river. Mrs. Boettger was twenty -three when she and her husband and youngsters arrived in 
Valley county in 1874 with their covered wagon, and she has lived continually on the place ever 
since some sixty-two years. 

The Boettgers always had a special nook in their hearts set aside for the Babcocks. Mrs. Oscar 
Babcock was taken sick in 1872, a few weeks before the trek was to start, and she died leaving her 
husband with four ^tiall diildren. Mrs. Boettger was the nurse at the time. Mrs. Babcock told her 
husband to go on anyway as they had planned and as their hearts had been set on doing. Mrs. 
Boettger never tired of telling of thai tragedy and they named their daughter for Myra Babcock and 
Mrs. Boettger always claimed Mira Creek was natned far two 

Lived Too Long. 

The biography of Solomon Rickner who died at the age of 115 was interesting. He remembered 
pla3%ig wifii bb grand^tth^'s that the latter had erniied in &e Rev^u^o naiy war. He W!^ forty 
years oi3 when the Civil war was fought and was so old he was denied enlistmmt He had crossed 
the coiintry both to California and Colorado during gold rushes in the forties. 

Another feature noted was that most of his folks had died. His only child lit^g was a dau^ter 
se\enty-thrce years old. He had quite a fev\ grandchildren and great grandchildren but young folks 
have trials enough now days caring for their own folks to say nothing of grandparents and great 
grandparents. And in reality a great grandparent is not a very close relative. 

We hate to think of giving up and leaving the world to a bunch of youngsters, but the span of life is 
about seventy and the world has adjusted itself to that. If we live beyond that date it is on borrowed 
time. We are peeking in on another generation. And living to 115 we would be out of place. That 
would be too much. 

Sounds Like Angels. 

Joe Knezacek and 1 were chatting tlie other day in his office when a nice looking lady dressed in 
vMt& mim k 60^. Sim had com^ a ^tt^ som@ofie W left Joe picked it vp from tiie 
desk and handed it to her. She was about to leave v/hea Joe called hsr back. 
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"Now let me see," Joe said bewildered while he scrafcl^ his head. "Let me think. TTiere's 

something about this Tm supposed to tell you. Just wail. Now what was it?" 

Joe had arisen by this lime. He was nearly in a dither and the lady tried to soothe his troubled soul 
hy saying, "Peiiiaps ft is sometldng I cm fi gine out wh^ I look it over." 

But ,Ioc was still poodenitg. "Well now . Don't that beat you." He was aibbing the side s of his coat. 
"Let me think. What was the name she said? 1 never could figure out all the things on women's 
dresses.** He began n^bti^ Ms itoilders witii his hands and making short waving motions. ^Tt was 
something to do with^&pperS t^t go up here 1 bclic\ c." 

The lady was smiling slightly by now. Oh yes. I know what you mean. Joe settled back into his 
duur relieved by duty done. The lady slyly winked at me as she stepped out the door. 

Now Smear Landon. 

George Mayo tells me that Farley whispered the news aroimd to the democrats to say nothing 
against Landon. In other words he and Michelson have plenty of dope on Landon to sprmg w hen the 
time comes so he will be the easiest man iatlse field to beat. 

After the smear Hoover can^)aign we can expect anyth ing from Michelscm. 

No Loss Vet 

Hank is woifying now that I may expect him to take eno^ 

on the steers I bought too high last Christmas. They were not bought too high last Christmas. Th^ 
were bought too liigh last Christmas now. But 1 have not sold them yet. So as yet there is no loss. I 
stin have item invoiced at tlie same priee. ! mi^ not be able to get my money back now but if I 
keep them long enough 1 sure can. The feed don't cost anything. T grow that. 

There is where my business is better than many. If a merchant buys some 1 adies' hats, for example, 
and he faSs be GSiGtQEit jsdltliem to get iii&mtmey back, it will be allte wc^if he tsaides fiiemover 
another year. And Weik. SiBi>pose you have an issue of the Q uiz that is <hill and unsalable. What 
would it be like if you just held it back and sent it out next year? 
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The Ord Quiz 

CARE OF 
COUNTY BOARD 
By George Gowen 

ABoorOutliMiiL 

The outlook for the fanners in this section is the most dour of any time in many years. 1 dare say 
five out of six of the famiers are in a quandary to know wheth er to sell out or try another year. They 
are in a iiirdier quandaiy to know, if they do farm again, where to get the seed, feed and where -with- 

all to operate. 

The land has been so dry this fall that most of the wheat, if it was planted at all, and the lye have 
been killed oat or never sorted. This will mean an extra acreage to be planted to ottts, bar ley, or com. 

Seed will be high at the hcsi and most men do not have enough seed on hand to phuii ihcir fami. 

The high price of grain and hay has been a big talking point of the administration and prosperity 
howlers during the last year. Such prosperity has only worked to a disadvantage to most famners fin* 
they were buyers in place of sellers. 

For the last two years many farmers had reserves saved up that now for the mos t part are gone. 
Many borrowed of the govemment for feed loans and seed loans and these in many instances are not 
paid yet. It might be expected that some of these loans would be a loss to the investor but the genmd 
delinquency in paymmt only reflects the lack of prosperity of the countiy. 
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Many of ^ ^mers were on relief work before election and getting along. For this reason many 
people voted ihe democratic ticket tiunking they knew what fbe fioeo in power would do but not what 
a new bunch would do. They have been let down to be sore. Hie Rqnibl icans at least made promises 
and that is more than the democrats can sa\'. 

1 presume it is a question on ihc part of the government whellier to make more loans to 
impoverished fanners or let ihem sell out and a wew bunch take their place. Many men would gladly 
sell out if they had any idea where to go or what to do to make a liv ing. They might be forced on 
relief and cost as much for the govemmenl to support as it would to help them farm again. 

Some me»ii would ^Adly sell out if tiasy fhou^t could psyi^t d^yts by dc^Sg m, aod Uim 
take their chances on making a li\ing from then on. But they know if their pCTSWial pFOpOft y do^ not 
ps(y out tliey never could pay working by the day. One good crop would pay many deiKs^ 

K seesris ii!q)eraijvietiiat the governtMtcome to tife relief of tiiis great group of people i^mi in the 
form of seed and feed loans as it has done before, with c\en less stringent security, with less 
opportunity for alleged graft on the part of officials, and do it very promptly. One year of good crops 
would do wonders for ^is land. It would be like a warm rain in May. 

Eiqierieiice— No Benefit. 

1 was talking the other day with a man who had been quite a sue cessful teacher a few years back 
liad quit tfiat wotk for another job and from that went into busi ness for himself. He is something like 
forty years now and has a family. He was talking of his business and I made the re mark that he mi^ 
do better teaching if he went back to that again. 

"No," he said, "I doubt if 1 could get a job any more. I am getting too old. They want younger men 
for teachers." 

Very true this is with this profession. Here is a man with much experience, as the head of a family, 
as an employee, as a business man, a man probably better qualified than ho ever was before or many 
younger men, who is placed aside for youth. It would have been easier for him to get a job as teacher 
at the age of twenty-five with no experience than at the age of forty. And we want to rcmembCTtilis 
job as superintendent of schools is one of the most important, if not the most, in every vicinity. 

Mirny Mortgiges. 

In making the map for the North Loup Community Cvkstdar \r\y Sheldon said to make it real 
interesting one should list all the mortgages on the land as well as the owners name. "Then," he said, 
'*We would have som^iitig popular." 

Upon looking the names of diff^eitf land owners in the County Clerks office 1 found surprisingly 
few pieces of land that were not plastered. It was surprising in more w ays than one. Surprising to 
find so many mortgages, and surprising that folks w^o were supposed to be very well off that have 
mortgages against their land. 

Lloyd Rusk, while 1 was working in the County Clerk's office, told me that once he did make a list 
of every piece of land in Val ley coiuity and the mortgages recorded, when they were made and when 
due and who held them. He made it for the loan com panics and he said it was a big job to be sure. 

Scoop Both Ways, 

The story is told of Bill Cox, while aitenipting to deliver his mail in the snow stomi, drove east 
from the river bridge, on that half a mile stretch toward Si Krie wait's. He had little more than started 
than he discovered a drift the entire distance. 

He was wedged into the drift before he discovered its length and could not back out or tum a round 
so be iRoceeded to ihovtl liis way out to ttie eoTner east^ There wa& enoi^ room there to tum 
around so he decided to go home fearing to go further birt found &e padi he had scooped out bad 
blown fiill again and he had to shovel his way back. 

Like the fellow y/lsD i»dcQed his vep the river and tiien paddled her back. 
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March 4, 1937 

The Ord Quiz 

CARE OF 
COUNTV BOARD 

By George Gowen 

No Crop Failure. 

There is one crop lh;it never fails, —yea. there are two. Wc shall not tarry here GO the first; it is die 
sec<md one that has been under my close observ ation for the last two days. 

For many years we have had a dog. It was like I read of a woman's grie vance, — ^wfaeti one died ^ 
got anoth^. The last dog we had was a fine dog. But his running gears wore out. Now there are two 
prime essentials for a dog, — ^well perhaps three. The running gears, the horn and third, the fleas. 

After this last dog had crossed the Stygian ferry the neighborhood felt quite r elieved. The cats got a 
little food, the rabbits caught their breath, the passers by could sw ipe ni\ gas and chickens, the 
skunks could venture near. Yes. we were quite relieved for about a week when all of a sudd^ a new 
dog dropped in and made his home here. 

This is a fine dog too. He is pure wiaic witii pert ears, a twisted fail and qualifies as a dog y&y 
nobly, is good for nothing on earth that T ha\'c found yet. Dick took a strong fancy to him at (MKCe&ad 
coddled him. I would have nothing to do with him not wanting to form an affection and after wiutillg 
atld advertising I deeded to Bll bim fmd plaal him b^^rtfa sod. I dug Aeho le ^e afiranocm. I 
dug it deep. I borrowed a gun and then looked for the dog. He was not to he found. It was morning 
before 1 saw him again and he was so tickled to see me that I lost all interest in the murder and the 
hole still rranains unused and tiie so ft music unsung. 

Yesterday I decided to haul some hay. It was a six mile trip and through town. T!ie dog decided to 
go along. Fine, I thought Some car may run over him, or he may get lost in the metropolis and I 
shall be rid of him. Having nothing better to do on this long jaimt, I put in my time watching his 
work. 

He circumnavigated every house and barnyard along the trip. He su rveyed and cross examined 
every quarter section on each side of the road. He nosed out and gave violent chase to every rabbit in 
this end of the country. He caught and de\ 0Lircd no less than two. He frightened a tlock of pheas^ls 
and unearthed two civet cats. He ean ied a dead hen in his mouth for eighty rods and the hen was a 
long tune dead too. Never once did he check his speed to a walk or even a trot. I believe he traveled 
a hundred miles. 

All the dogs on the route came bounding out to greet him as wc passed. I w as r cminded of the 
President's special train with ail the people standing at the road sides to wave, bvery place had one 
dog and some more. One had tiiree dOgs and three ki^. One apieee. Ano&erhad two dogs and no 
kids. Another three dogs and one kid. Another had ten dogs. A fine litter. I took a hasty su rvey as 1 
jounced along and 1 am sure the dogs are in the majority. There were thir^-one dogs that rushed to 
die road to greet us In flie six miles besides Ae city blue-btbods. All fine dogs wi^ good twam^ 
gears and extra good horns. I ainn^so sure about the fleas. 

As we entered town the dogs came running out to meet us like the tire whistle had been blown. 
They came from everywhere in swarms, four or a dozen in a group. They would bristle up to my dog 
stifTlegged. He'd run as if his hfe were in great danger and when the attacking dog wouki get too 
near, and begin nipping his heels, my dog would stop, growl and chase the other dog back a block or 
two. He se-sawed clear through town this way without engaging in a si ngle battle. 

As we drove onto the highw'ay there were still from one to a dozen dogs about darting hack and 
forth like hornets after a little boy who has punched a stick in their nest. 1 looked to the north and 
south and spied several cars coming at seventy miles an hour or more. Now, 1 thought. He'll surely 
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get killed and it will save me the trouble. 1 really hO^tpt} that from one to a dozen of the dogs 
cotlciU^tdttg s6out my wagon woold get smashed and mine inchided. 

But no such good kick. The drivers perfomied all manner of maneuvers to save the poor dogs. One 
driver slid all four wheels for nearly a rod and 1 thought for certain his car was going to upset, but he 
saved the dogs anyway. Another, after a quick swerve brought his car to a stop and got out and came 
back to make amends and help weep ov^ the life fae thot^t he had snu£fed out. He surely was no 
hit and run driver. 

1 lied my team for a rest and went to town for a while. Surely, 1 thought the hound will get lost 
now . But I m& msmtg. Upon my return he was there keeping guard over my property. He ^^^^ 
tickled to see me coming as if I really was his friend, in place of his murderer who lacked tile nerve. I 
reached down and petted his friendly head for the first time and felt guilty doing it. 

I Mi guilty I had tiled t&pmedly to give him away, even to town tioit^tol. The Imer had 
refused saying he had killed all the dogs he wanted to. Someone else told me thecijfy has a nice litter 
of pups under llie town hail, and 1 mi^t be able to get one. A source of produ@f|0tl found. But if the 
marshal killed my d&gs it is like swattmg iHes. There*s so tnatiy left no dite tmsses ^ ones that are 
gone. 

My dog's on the stoop now dreaming of another day, after hay. He gives a yip at the moon or the 
nei^bcMr's db^ n&» and ttmx and is happy to see me every tinie I vmboe out: wfa^ier I fed like 
being happy or not. Oh, I guess FU keep him a while longer. He's a good dog. Yes a good dog, but 
don't know what he's good for. 

Loyalty. 

H. D. speaking of the Ord Bakery and the out -of-town bake trucks bringing bread into town I must 
say in North Loup wc have had somewhat the same experience. The loyaltv' here has been more 
pronounced. Every merchant handles the North Loup bread and all but two handle nothing else. At a 
church dinner sc»neoiie took note of the bread WTai^>ers brought and there was only one of the entire 
group that was an out of town wrapper. 

Just why this bakery has had this support one does not know but it seems like there is som ething 
wrong wMi the people in a tcmn Hke Ord, m mm^sag mmsg with the fMead, m evety mim^tant 
would at least be as loyal to the home enterprise as one in Grand Island or Hastings. Perhaps 
education on the part of the citizens to call for the Ord product would have something to do with it. 
One of our merchaitts tsiiikss Hhs himt he oeves- blttidl^d aliythitig but North Lgdf testis^ or che ese, 
or brooms, all tiiree of which are manufactured in our own town. 
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The Old Quiz 

CARE OF 
COUNTS BOARD 
^ George Gowra 

Writing this column is like most other business. It is a feast or a famine. Today is a famine. 1 have 
nothing to write, so Dear Uncle Jake and your cohorts, move on over to Hank's side. 

Hard on the Dog. 

I taxed my brain last week about the dog. And he was dis gruntled over that message, for the next 
day he pulled out and 1 have not seen him since. Now this is itot a free advertisem^t for him back. 
You are welcome, thank you. 

Rev. Hill said he had a dog he wished I'd write about if that'll drive'em away. Well, here goes. 
They have a dandy d^ itfta- Rev. Hill and his femily arrived into town, oas of his par - 
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ishioneis, ayom^ tad cf ten, vi^t to the trouble of donating Rev. Hill and bis f amily a nice pup, and 
canying it a six 111069 from the coimtn . 

Ulis isaMendly pop. Delights injumping on your lap and kisses you. Kisses your hand frequent ly 
and your face too if you wis^ Mdees a bus iness of toud^ your band or leg with bis wet nose. Yes 

il is a dandy dog. Is especially hospitable to callers. Alficl smart too. He has a mechanical tum of 
mind. In order to facili tate entering the porch without troi&ling to open the door, tliis dog j ust made a 
little hole in Ae screen. As the dog ^ew so dM the hole. 

I alw ays know \vc sliould be thoughtful in contributing to the minister's welfare but I never thought 
of giving him a dog. 1 wonder if that was the boy's tithe. One-tenth of his crop. If my dog comes 
back 1 am going to be moie magnanimous than the boy. I'll take and give to the minister '"my all". 

Retract a Little. 

And carrying the post mortem a little further. I shall have to apologize a little in r^ard to the Strip 
two weeks ago about the man here stealing a sack of coal. 

It happens he took the coal from Jobnson*s bins in place of the other although I do not think I 
menti(Mied an> names. And Roy Hudson says he did not file the con^laint because of the coal, but 
because of his desertion of his family. 

More than fliat, Kcf^ my» be has never timied m^one down ^ fod yet in celd weadier and tiiis 
ver\- man tliat stole coal from him had got credit at Johnson's for fuel several times. Roy also says 
that he has lost very little by selUng coal under such circumstances. 

And Roy says inore y^. ite did not file the complaint undl ^ W(£{^ie sodety had interviewed iSxs 
case and finally decided it was the best and only thing to do. Hie welfare society has this family now 
under surveillance and are undecided what to do with it. 

But the principle b^iind ^et^ole affair is wcn^ oufsob^i&cnj^t. Of course this matt 
steal coal. But why does society allow such families? What ri^ts have the poor to fhe wmld*s 
goods? In such I am reminded of reading English history. During one of the famines in Ireland wh^ 
people were starving, speculators were shipping potatoes out of tiie country. 

Random Thoughts. 

And the story comes to me indirectly that Mr. Dunmire said there is a law in Kansas City if a 
person does not vote for six months he has to reinstate himself or he cannot vote again. On one of his 
absences at engineering work he was gone from home longer than six raofiths so "what he r etumed he 
thought he ctmld not \ ote. But the person in charge told him. "Oh yes you can. You voted last time." 

Mrs. Rood has been kind enough to give me a little religious paper and also the Writer's Digest that 
come to her office. Hie two maga^nes ate of the same size and pladng file SabbaA Recorder cm tt^ 

I brought the two home. I sat down and took the Writer's Digest and read it avidly. My wifetinou^ht 
I was more than interested in religion all of a sudden and did not disturb u nusual tum of mhkL A^er 
a while I arose and exclaimed* ''It tells in here all aboot hm to write the Sin sufifer and le^ieDt 
(C<mfession) stories." I was quite interested. 
She stood aghast. Then she thought I was joking. 

T met IMck Karre in Ord the ofter day. He was a neig^ibor of mme living over fiie mou ntuns to the 

east near Horace. He has rented a place north of Ord somewhere and is delighted with the change. 
He thinks perhaps he*ll get pay in Valley county for shoveling snow and that's more than he could 
say for Greeley county. 

Nevertheless, I was surprised to hear that Dick lost out in Greeley county. When such fellows as 
Dick lose out with farms like his was, heaven help therest of us.But weshallallbelosinginanothOT 
year if we don't get a crop. 

The conditions of the farm buildings over flie coimtry is tragic to say the least, i dare say four (Nit 
of five could take a thousand or more dollars worth of repairs and not knou where it was spent. 
There are a few famis that are in quite good shape. Many of these b elong to insurance companies. 
The Travelers Insurance spend the most on thdr farms of an yone d^ I know. 
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The renters who hve on the Insurance Companies farnis are not hesitant to ask for repairs either. In 
one instance there is a hsm tiut maoy of us wdtild be glad to have, but the retiter hi place of rcpahitig 
the doors and u indows i« yiiping farn pew barn. And I believe he is goi ng to gel it too. 

Now going back to the dc^ business. 1 can't drive everyone's dog away by writing a piece in the 
paper about it H'l do I Shall have to have regular advertismg rates. For the tea, i^ia it & a diffecoit 
matter. I m^bt make exceptions to widows and orphans too. And when I say that I am taking in a lot 
of teiritoiy. For those su-e the people who have lots of dogs. 
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The Ord Quiz 

CAl^OF 
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l^kes a Biffereiicew 

I never borrow mone\' yet but what 1 think of the old adage, "He who goes b<MTOwing goes 
sorrowing." And there has been no one go sorrowing more than 1. 

I ciDSaot help but ^unk ftmt tiiat man who never borrows is &e most happy. But that man is hssd to 
find in these parts. Nea^ aU of us are distrcs singly m debt, so deeply in the mire that with good 
crops and good luck it wm tsA&B years to pay out 

i am a close fitend of a m^ vrho has Ic^ tetativi^ ftee iftom debt, not having experienced;^ 
throes of financial statements, securities, chattels, abstracts and the like. A few months agp hs 
wanted to borrow a small amount of money and had to give his team as securi^. That was the first 
time he had ever had to encumber his team and he thought that was the last straw. 

In desperate need of the monc\' he mortgaged that team^ Kfe has worried continualK o\ or that 
mortgage and that team until he began to feel thai the team were a ware of the fact and \\ ere slow and 
sluggish with their work. A few days ago tins man recei\ed his soil conservation chock and he ai 
once hurried and paid his note. 

I met him coming down the road, the team pulling on the bits, a broad smile on his face. "W'h y all 
the good cheer?" 1 asked. There has been no rain. And tlien he pointed out how the team was acting 
and he was sure it was because the plaster had beien peel ed o£f. 

An Idea. 

The trip to Lincoln to try to impress on the legislature the importance of an experimental station in 
this valley Was a noble enterprise to say the least. The idea was that the bigger the dele gation the 
more would be the impression made. 

Of course we cannot help what has be^ done but a httle thought and planning it3X a nother such tr^ 
might save a lot of eiq>ense and time. If one carload of men would go a few hours before time to 
appear before the committee, and hire a bimch of loafers to gang in to the governor's office and clap 
at the proper time, yes, if each were paid a dollar, the same in^ression would be made and the 
governor and senators would never ksow &e diffe rence. 

Now there's an idea for some witerprising fellow to establish a business. 1*11 not charge anything 
this time for the suggestion. 

Random Thoughts. 

Some fellow said that next year would be better whether it rained or not. If it rained of course it 
would be better. If it don't there will ha\e to be aid sent in and that would make it better. 

And Elno Hurley gave a definition of love, jusl as if he knows more about that general subject than 
the rest of us. Well, here it is, "Inward mexpressibiH^. Outward all ovemess.** 
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On die Jinunie Whiting place in Springdale are two small bouses. Jack VanCleave lived there and 

lived in one house and slept in the other And so Jack said. "When we went to bed \vc had to put on 
our overcoats and overshoes and pull down our car flappers." That seemed rather strange tor my wife 
dually niBcfe roe at least take off my ovet^oes. 

I happened in to Jack Burrow's oal filling station (he o thcr day and he got to showing me his old 
guns. He has a nice collection as wc^ as Geo. Bartz and Dan Cook. 

National Afflaii^. 

I do not know as it is in place for mc in a kical paper to com meiit on natioiia! affuirs. The field is so 
broad that 1 might fill tlic w hole paper. 1 has e attempted to make this colunm ol more local interest, 
SOtnettiing that one does not Liei in other papers. 

There is so much talking about the revamping of the Supreme CouH that nearly e\ eryone is talking 
of it. Little difference can he seen in a court of nine members or fi fteen. Few people object to the 
idea or men over seventy giving their place to younger men. That is done in all walks of life. But the 
real trouble is not solved yet. ThCie would be seven to eight decMoQstilUSSanie as a four to five. And 
how do wc know but in a few years we w tnild have an ultra omservative president and this new 
court of progressives would veto all his measures? 

It simmers downlo^ fiict &at our President wants to apponit a Snpr^ne Court that fdiaU pass Us 
measures and w lien he gets that much power added to power he already has, his conscience will be 
his only restramt. Wc want to remember that Hitler and Mussolini got their hold a little at a time. 

Wallace ^President 

All of us who raise eggs and attempt to sell them at a profit over the price of the hens" feed must 
remember and cast our vote for Secretary Wallace for President next time, that is if Roosevelt does 
not run tot a th^ term. 

The price of eggs was stii^g,. sliding, sliding, from thirty cents to five or ten perhaps as they do 
usually, when Secretary Wallace came to the re scue. He bought a few million dollars worth of eggs 
for relief and stopped the slide at se ve nteen and it has remained. 
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Hitler. 

In a recent visit with Wm. Plate we fell to discussing politics and trom that the su bject naturally 
came up about Hitler. Vm said, *1fe's all th^ Ms him over there.** 

"They ha\ c to like him." I replied. "They might lose their heads if they didn't At least they'd not 
dare to write that they didn't." 

Will refiited tfrat remailc earnestly. "Oh, yes. They like him. And the letters we get are not 
censored. Tliey"\e never been (>pcned. Those folks write us what ever they want to." 

Will went on how Hitler had furnished the people work or at least a lot of them. There was 
something like five million out of employment when Hitler went into office. He put two million in 
an army which helped some and furnished employment for many of the others. "Oh,** Will repeat ed 
emphatically. "They like him over there." 

Then 1 changed the subject and said, "It's lucky you came over here when you did. You might have 
been an angel now." Will was three years in the German army. He came to America a short time 
before the war. 
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He didn't hardly think so. At least war dida*t to worry Imn much. He said, "I had four 
l)ii^te^ k ^ vm aSid of ^em got killed. t!ie t^Mtlti^ ot ^ (^mmt &mf 0 mn^ 
stoaller than ttte Allies. AikI the Gennans were fightii^ all the rest of the world too. I doa't tiok I got 
kilt." 

And then I asked him if he ever saw the Kaiser and Will said he had once wh^ the Ka iser was re- 
viewing the troops. But in spite of it all Will likes this countiy better and has tnoie&iib in Roosevelt 
and our government than Hitler and his. 

Easy Enough. 

One of the most aggravating tasks for many US is the opening of sacks. Chicken feed, sugar, 
flour, cotton cake and a multitude of articles come sacked and the sacks are sewed up. If a fellow 
gets hold of the right strings and pulls just right they rip out easily. If not it is an awful job and in the 
end the sack opener usually calls on the Lord. He calls on the Loid quite sternly if th e weather is cold 
and the sno\\' entwining about your neck. 

Albert Babcock seems to be an expert at opening sacks. For some time while working in a big bak - 
eiy he 1^ to op&a Hfiy sa^ of flour before breakfast. If he had the trouble I fr eqimtty have he'd 
be eating supper in place of breakfast. 

Turn the sack so the long stitches are toward you and then go to the right. Pull the ends carefully so 
as not to a kfiot and febkiis pofeus, tfie strings are flying. 

Trees A<;ain. 

When all is said and done many think the best forest tree for this country is the hackberry. There 
has been no tree that has stood the hazards of the last few years like they have. Some think the nicest 
trees in the village of North Loup are those around the house where Will Vodehnal lives , across the 
street west from the Methodist church. Irvy Sheldon's trees are bigger and more stately but the 
hackberries at the Vodehnal place can hardly be excelled. 

Many folks think the Chinese elm is the one and only tree for our country. But we must r emember 
it is only an experiment yet. We ha\c onl\ had them for a few years. When 1 was younger I had quite 
a hobby of planting and studying trees. 1 thought then the American elm was (he best for this section. 
We know now it is not. Very few hackberries have died and many of the elms forty years old ha\ e 
dropped their leaves. Another thing in regard to the hackberry is a point Clem Meyers has brought 
out. He says the hackberry has a stronger wood and will crowd the others back to get room. 

In planting a windbreak we do not want to ov^ocfe ^e cedar. Hiey are a iii^ive ijf ^ds^untry and 
if they once become rooted one seldom hears of them dying. Of course they aie not p<^ular like the 
spruce and pine but a live cedar is better than any dead tree. 

Election is Over. 

There are many famiers in a quandary yet to know where the money for seed and feed is coming 
from. There are a great bulk of farmers who are not poor enough to borrow from the govenmient but 
still have not adequate security to borrow of the bai&s. 

Harry Salter has charge of the loaning in Greeley county. He is a fine fellow. He was over to see 
me before election time in regard to voting for a friend of his for clerk of the district court. Harry was 
so bland and pleasant that day that I voted for his man although I had never seen the candidate that I 
knew of 

But Harry was of a different disposition when I spoke about a loan. He frowned deeply when he 
learned 1 have a tractor. Well I suppose he couldn't do any more than RooseveU said and there wer e 
o^eis who needed Harry*s attenti<Hi more than I. Well. I voted for his fri^d anyway. 

Farms to Rent. 

Still we are in the middle of March and a lot of farais that are not rented. Most of the best fanns 
have been t^^i^new^ but ni^Mn £ms are nMs^ inen to work them. The Fep<nt around is 
that in Greeley county one loan company alotte tetS 6 him^b^ farms without renters. That may be 
exaggerated but there are farms all over that sas bq^^ aditen tion. A good rain might brighten the 
situaticm and some mea^ 0f fimmdng good bqt^ooff mea i/f^oidii a]$d hsip. 



Care of Coimty Board 



254 



Who is Honest? 

And then the question arises as to who is good pay. A person spoke to me the other day in regard to 
a loan in the B. & L. as that man was gilt edge. We used to have lots of those fellow s. They are hard 
to find any more. There ^ a great host of men are at heart as honest as ever but are unable to 
pay. Just haven't the ability to make ends meet in these times. 

The ai;gum^t arose over the difference between a man who could pay and wou Idn't and the man 
who would if he could but couldnl There is no di^fer^iee to the creA>F. He loses in e hher case. But 
the d^tor who would if he could will have a little better seat in Heaven surely. 
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Should Not Have Looked. 
After observations over a period of years I have w^d^%d what might have happened to mywiSs 

had she not become invoh ed in that fata! and mad love affair some fifte en years ago. I ha\ e dared 
predict that something very fine would have resulted. I have often thought she has a mind that leads 
to accurate ealcuMcms. I tmve be^ reimnded of tuimds «^ tevn^ moon tidiB, diittu^ &om 
both sides to the center. I have thought of contracts let andliea^p@i^]&s imposed if thewoikisnot 
completed by a certain day. Now that women are found lit all \i^Qes of Ufe my eonsci^li^ bi^ 
imcked me slightly that T took her on &at eventftil evetmtg^ anrid flowers and laughter, to my hornein 
the hills away from any hopes of a name, or a career, or the bright lights. 

But we do have our little clubs even out here and our parties and we forget our crops and the wea- 
ther and the price of steers for tiie nonce, and we play poor bri dge and hold postmortems for two 
w eeks after w hich don't help anyone in this world or the next either. It is when our turn comes to 
entertain that I am the most reminded of my wife's engineering ability and the folly she committed 
that beautiful evening in Jime fifteen years ago. 

We had our party last week. A good month ago she began to tBSflsse plans. Little by little the task 
was put into shape. The south bedroom had to be papered. We performed that job evenings. That 
provided recreation in that we sit around so much at our farai work. 

A general house cleaning thm ensued. Windows were wa^wd, dosete pot in order, die woodwoHc 
(even to under the beds) was cleaned. Fvcrylhtng moved off to schedule. Three jfeys before the event 
the spare bedroom was tackled and the floors revamished. We were forbiddwi into its sanctity 
thereafter. Little by little we were conalled out until flie kltohen md one bedroom was all that was 
left. Under pressure we could remove our shoes and sneak carefiilly to feed the hungry canary or 
snatch a pair of clean socks. 

Two days before the event tiie kitcben floor was reoited and for ^t day we had to walk on plaidcs. 
Then the last bedroom was insaded. We trod in there with trembling. She inveigled me [o clean ttie 
windows on the outside. I insisted no one would notice it in the dark but my words were in vain. 

The day before she began to rehang curtains and oiu* dwel ling again took the form of a home sweet 
home even if we could only look ftom afar. One would swear, not knowing her as I, th at she would 
never make it, but I could see she was gaining. 1 had never known her to fail. She padded about 
silently, every move accomplishing some small task, and 1 was reminded in watching her of a 
linotype nuK^me vntk md levers reachii^ here and there nQrsteriously performing some un- 
known but nece^aiy task. 
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And then the day. Except for the kitchen we were ordered 01$ pf the house entirely, she per forming 
the etmds M6e and deciding upon the impoW. We lived cm laSJsk — ec^es, eggs, nrilfc— hsA 
to wash our own dishes. I was told. \\ ith no compromise, to cease my field wtwk earlyi to help het 
the last minute if necessary, as if I hadn't been helping all along. 

That evening the kids and I ate lunch again, but the good woman kept steadily on. 'TU eat after 
while," she said and then I asked her if she was going to make it. She had a sweeter disposition than 
for several days and v\'ith a little more cheer she answered. "Oh. 1 guess so. if you'll ever get filled up 
and your clothes changed." She was even watching after me with her detail. 

I bathed, shaved, polished my shoes and put on my suit. I stepped to the kitchen and then to the 
front room for the first time for several days. I really liked it there. 1 remember co ming home from a 
trip. The best part of a vacation. The wife emerges from the bedroom, stops, surveys the situ ation 
sad says, *^ow, if you'll get ihe tallies ready, I'll get ready." It was 7:30. The compieiily was doe 
soon. 1 hastened to my task. 

1 heard her in the bathroom and bedroom, oscillating back and forth witli her efforts. I uras 
haunted wMi 3ie ^to* she wotild ne^ inake it but she ^ways^d. Who ev& heard of a ^i^ro^iian 
getting ready for a party in thirty minutes. 1 finished the cards, separated them in two neat piles and 
replaced the pen and ink. 1 picked up a paper to read a min ute when I saw a light of a car in the yard. 
'They're coming. Mother. Are you ready?^ 

'"Yes," she answered, stepping gallantly out, fresh as a March rain. She was smiling now, her hair 
glistening like gold, her eyes sparkling with blueness, and she walked to the door where we heard the 
knocking. The company was seated, deliberately and with a con:q)osure that a deed was well done 
and we were ready for inspection. 

Yes, I thought, she has won again. She had a knack of timing like a ground hog. I w as proud of her. 
so dignified, so composed, so beautiful. A shame for her to be poked back in the hills. I am proud of 
the beautiful home, simple and iSKCpensive, but clean to the last mop board, in pcrlcci o rder, her 
fiovvcrs in the south window green and luxuriant, the canary there dozing, the furniture shining like 
the river. 

Yes, she has won again and I am fnood of tod, and ihea suddenly I see a seddiK looko& hea^ 

face. She scowled slightly and arose quickly and paced toward the kitchen and bedroom. I wondea: 
what is the matter and with proper excuses 1 begged the company's leave for a minute. 

1 followed the dear woman to tiie bedioqon. "What is wiong", I woni^. I stenjiped ^c^tiousty in. I 
expected anything. She was standing by tJle mirror. She was powdering her nose violently. 1 turned 
back and heard another party knocking, I walked slowly to the door thinking deeply. If I had only not 
followed 1 WQ^d mt Ittve bio^ must be creeping upon her. S lie lietd fm&sed. 
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Examination Questions. 

One of the questions asked in an eighth grade examination question was, "Why are hogs profitable 
in Nete^ka?" My daughter came to me with the question but I could n't answ^ it. And ^ca mother 
one was. "What is dry land fanning?" 1 replied. "Look, daughter look." 

"And what are the three worst weeds?" "Morning glories, cockleburs and 1 used to &ink arti- 
ch^ses^ I i^lied. w shdl bave to ttatge the last to sunflow^ pe^xapsJ^ 

*3ut v/hat are huckld>etries?** ^e questioned. 
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"Well, dau^tet, your Dad is an Uncle Huckleberry. Some call us hayseeds. Whichev^, we ate ob - 

noxious." 

She wrote down a few notes and left for school quite sali sfied. 

llmt is Qn6<»>ursel nevCTwasamddu^tot^ she learns to milk, s<mieman 

some d£Qr will have ho: milking all the time. That is a good thing for h^ not to know. 

Special Election. 

As a m^^ tff file Section board I along with eight ofliers was called to Horace to count tiie 

ballots cast in a special election to decide as to u hoth.er the county should issue bonds to the anioUMt 
of $52,000 to take up outstanding warrants. There is much more than $52,000 worth of impaid taxes 
but taxes unpdd don't ran the government. 

It cost very nearly $50.00 at Horace alone to hold the election and $1,000 over the county. If it 
carries the bonding company pays it and if not the county and con sequently we don't get paid. The 
commissioners now even have to wait for their pay and things get pretty bad when the commission- 
ers have to wait. It is predicted there shall be no road grading or road dragging in tiie:^ODlld]^. 

This all comes about because of the drouths and because the fanners have no money to. ^ty tasSM 
with. By issuing the bonds the county will get the money for something like 3% in plae0 df 6%, Ofi 
tiie warrants. All deeti^ hcaisd k &vdf for we wanted our tnoney fbt setvmg. 

There were twenty -one votes cast. Not a single woman voted. All the election board voted iN^C^ 
left twelve who were interested enough to struggle in and mark their x. Calling it twenty votes and 
the cost fiHy dblkis, that makes $2.50 a vote. One man who was janitor and was in die hall for an 
hour or two would not vote. He said if he did h c might kill the vote of someone who knew how. 

Election Board. 

From eight o'clock to eigjit in the evening we sat with our ffeet on fiie tables and told st ories. Mose 

Clement stayed for dinner. Dan Moody and others lingered long over their ballots. Bill Schu del tried 
to sell us all artichokes. 1 supposed electioneering near the poll was not allowable but 1 guess that 
was all ri^t in tiiat we were not voting on artichokes. 

Fvcryone except Hank Kane and I told from (HK to $d(»en parlor stories. They insisted I put them 
all in the paper. Every man in the community except those present was given hell and then more hell. 
We smoked continually and planned a game of freeze -out. Schools, the rain, the assessor and his 
election, tiie.President. the Supreme Court, and artichokes were discussed from A to Izzard. One man 
made an error and a big blot of ink spla ttered on his book. He called on the Lord vehemently. And all 
of this took place in the basement of the church. 

Chickens was a topic thst took half an haw, "Sem}^* Doubt gave his &scp^mo&. He said ta^ 
year his wife fnot him) set 1 195 eggs and hatched 950 chickens and did it all with 80 old setting 
hens. They raised the chickens with liens and would have raised them all had it not been they ran out 
of feed. Bank Kaire ff^npaUiized with the pom- old hens and Scrubby said, ^Ah, ibey like it." 
Scrubby said that is far thetiest way to raise chickens. Beats tlie brooder and incub ator. 

Nearly every farm in the ^fflronunity was discussed and its production rate in the S. C. Any that 
was over the county averagewas too and ^at man had a pi^. 

At eight o'clock we signed, up Hank Kanv said when he wa$0ntlieCom Hog committee he sign- 
ed his name one day 3030 times. We put in our bill for $3.30 fifldl and Carl Jensen p ut his onion in 
his pocket, (He eats onion in place of apples) and we wtnt home having felt the day was profitably 
spent. Oh yes. Hank grabbed the twenty -one votes and rushed them to Greeley so the world would 
know sooner the results. If every place over the coimty the election boards voted as we the bonds 
would pass easy. 

The Supreme Court. 

The Pathfinder each week gives a short biography of a different member of the S upreme Court. 
These biographies are very enlightening and worth reading. No one que stions the integrity and 

^ateer^ of ^leif ^astice Hu^es. But evea I, am sot in tecH* c^te pe^xsed t^m^ in ^ - 
prme Court ^nnot help but syn^thize with the Pre^d^ when he has to deal vnib. such old fossils 
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as M^eynolds. A sony plight to be sure, would we be in if they all were like hixa. But the nice part 
ofH H tot hets only cmedf tiand and Aesfe tiliie pride Aeins^e^ in linking for themselves. 

Losing Money. 

A lawyer the other day charged me five dollars for an opinion. That is the reg ular charge and not 
too much for the work they do. But I was just Ihinking. If I had iive do liars for all the opinions Fd 
rendered in the last few years. 
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Why? 

John Sfaultz has recently returned from spending the winter in WasWngton, D. G. wife Ms son. 

While there John and his wife attempted to lake in all the important sights in the eapitol city. Along 
with all this he wanted to see the president. This is no easy task. One has to get permits and stand just 
SO; Deeil Bato, wtio has woiked feere for the president fbr a couple years, has not seen him 3f@t 

So Jcte weffi to Senator Norris for a pass to see the president. Norris' seeretary was the l^tn John' 
talked to and after John stated his wish the secretary asked from what city he was. John replied he 
was from North Loup in Valley county. 

The secretary dropped his pencil and settled back in his chair when he learned this. "Why is it?" he 
said. "Here you ask for a pass and yet your county did not give Norris a majority in the election. 
Even after Norris got the ditch for you folks you did not give him a m ajority." 

John was slightly abashed. He did not know what to answer. He was not responsible for the way 
the coimty voted, except for one vote. He was embarrassed to be sure and finally he said he guess cd 
the reason Norris did not get a majority there was that he was so changeable. And more, the people 
thought Norris was too old — over seventy years. 

John thought his chances for getting a ticket pretty slim so it did not matter what he said. John is a 
quiet and reserved sort of a fellow and wanted the ticket far more than an arg ument and was 
isune^at^ msty fiar he ss&A. Ate iSseussk^ ffae ^tiiation ^ a wbSk Ike secretaiy m- 
luctantly made out the tidcet, which John will take out of his pocketbook and ^ow anyone tfuit is 
interested. 

Yes, J<dm saw &e Br<»itet from as he came out the siM^ house to did not get d veiy 
close look or to shake hands. John guesses it was worth the trouble. 

Not So Bad. 

I saw a man the other day who had got a feed and seed loan. He was very hostile. Like I have ssdd 
before, "He who goes borrowing goes sorrowing." This man had made no less than ten trips to Ord 
(40 miles round trip) and when the money came it was for $65 less than he asked for. He was next to 
tearing his hair but he took the money just the same. 

Of course I ^KSild have sympathized with him and cussed the democrats. No doubt they need a 
cratain amount of cussing. 1 replied slowly instead, after some though "Well, you voted for it didn't 
you?" I always say the wrong thing. 

But that is the government for you. They are alw^s slow and wit hout apparent womy. It was the 
same when the republicans loaned me some money on my cattle. Crawford Mortensen came and 
inspected my steers. In a few days 1 was in Ord and asked him about the loan. The papers had had 

of tioDae to ^ to Omaha md baek, &t to Wa^ti^;^ and ym mppme I shall 

get my mon^," I asked And ftiat was when I dis covered Crawford was religious. He replied, "There 
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is only one man that knows, and he's in Heaven and he won't tell." I plodded home thinking that was 
just one of Crawford's jokes. 

It was months before 1 got my money. I struggled along until when the funds finally came 1 was not 
ti^ldkg ten b^M%. The mm w@le i^dy tb ^11 and I oaly pM the ^v^tunent $5.00 interest. 

I had charge of the B:al^^g and Loan when we tried to get some Home Loans for our cus tomers. 
That was an equally ^^di|l^ and distracting ordeal. I discovered the Protective was get ting their 
toas'2n(»t <|iriddy ta) I so I went to CI arence Davis and asked how they did it. 

He smiled a little and answered. ""Everv time voi! arc in Grand Island tio to the office and ask 
alKnit your loans. Some officer will go to the pile, six or eight feet high and sort out yoiu^ ap plication 
taid look it over and lay it down again and to save exer cise he wiU lay it on top of the pile. If you do 
this several times your loans will naturally stay on top and then some oflier fellow will take notion to 
close out a loan and yours will be the one that will be picked up." 

T was grateilll for his ^Esory w4iether it was true or not and I not only happened in Grand Is land but 
made a few special trips. I found the case of the piles of applications as CI ar^ce had said. Tall piles. 
And then, for some unknown reason 1 had three loans closed out The worst part of it was 1 didn't 
start my trips soon enough. 

But in spite of our tearing our hah* wanting to get our loans closed, and the fact tihat tile cdim try was 
covered with men out of work, still those government employees never seemed to make a quick 
move, or worry a minute about being behind, or giving a thought to getting extra help to relieve the 
co&gestt^. It wte soodnng to see &ose Allows, so unco neemed, Idstir^ moving shoiA or d^m^ 
with one another w ilh their feet on the tables. Yes, there was a quieting infhience about the whole 
place, like there is in the slate capitol. 

And tiie Soil Conservation checks. They are signing us up for a new extract before we get the 
money for last year. littie care is it ofihc LuncrnmLni employees if tiie &iiDjra:s need the money for 
seed and feed. Those G. £.'s are getting their pay right along. 

Perhaps Not a Coincident. 

A rather peculiar coincidence occurred, and perhaps it was not a coincidence either, at the Inter - 
Countiy Club meet at Loup City a week ago, was the fact that two Burwell ladies won the short story 
cont^ The first was won by Mrs. Rena Flint and the second by Mrs. Ray Nelson. 

My wife said the announcement was no sooner made than someone arose and said these two 
women were mother and daughter, and they were sitting togeth^. 

1 can imagine the thrill as tliey 

<the rest is missmg>. 



April 21, 1937 

The Old Quiz 

CARE OF 
COUNTY BOARD 
By George C^awen 

"In and Outer." 

'To 66 or not to do, feat is the question." That is always the quesfnm hi any underta king, but this 
year, concerning the raising of chickens, most people have decided "not to do." 

Nebraska is one of the leading poultry producing states of the union. Not that we have so many 
large commercial flocks, but every one raises a few chickens and aggregate total in the great. 

This year we are backing \sp. 
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if the same conditions exist over the country, and it no doubt does, there shall not be nearly as 
many chickens nti^ this year as tistml. Some think this is positive tocHcation tet winter we 
shall have high egg and poiihr\- prices. 

Mrs. Goff said that this same week last year she was running her incubators fuUciQWcity. She was 
turning down cnstom hatching and booking many orders m advance. THs wedc she did not ^ on 
Thursday as she usually does. She expects to set a few eggs Saturday and only two more batches 
without orders come in more than are showing up now. 

The reason is that feed is too high. I heard a lady on the phone say the other day, "I don't sec how 
anyone can raise chickens this year al a profit." Of course tliat depends on what tlie price wo get 
when we sell. It seldom pays to rai-^e leghorns for the market and frequently not the heavy breeds. 
We raise them for the pullets. 1 heard a man say il' he could buy good pullets next fall for a dollar a 
piece he would be ahead to buy them. But there is the problem. Where to buy them. It is always a 
difficult job to buy good Icghom pullets in the fall and frequently i mpossible. Occasionally one can 
buy the culls of a flock. Very often at sales, if the truth were known, the top pullets have been sorted 
bade and kept oat of 

And a person should ha\e pullets. The most productive egg laying time of a hen is the first year. 
Something like thirty per cent of the two year old hens will lay as they should. To keep a whole flock 
of old hens is seldom advisable or profitable. 

More than this, many people have no hens at all that usually keep a laige number. All ind ications 
are that egg prices will be much higher in another year if supply has anything to do with it and 
poultry possibly very profitable in the year when most people are retrenching. It is an old saying 
among cattle feeders that if one feeds at all he should feed every year. If he is an "in and outCT" he is 
usually in in the wrong time and out in the right time. It may a^piy to chickens too. 

Not the Right Idea Yet. 

The high price of corn is causing all manner of grief among the poorer class of farmers. Many 
cannot feed their work horses an\' grain and some men are feeding them very sparingly. Almost no 
one is feeding their milk cows grain and the chicken business i s nearly parali^ed[.v/c j. All this is on 
accomtt of ^ Wi^ pdce of grain, the com havn^ to be shipped from Illinois. A Ithough a few 
ftnners who have com to sell, and a few east^ men are benefited, without questicm the great bulk 
of the agriculture class are much worse off. 

Just what part the soil conservation pKigesm and the com hog reduction program has had to do widi 
this scarcit\" no one can say but surely they have made some difference. Farmers have come to the 
conclusion that cheap gcam and plenty of it is far better than no grain at a high price. 

I was to Greeley tfie other day and got my check paying me-to put tn other crops ftan grain and I 
signed Vip for another year. 1 thought perhaps I was cutting off my own head, along with millions of 
other &nneis, in taking pay to keep this price of grain intact, to keep the price where we shall all go 
bankrupt having to buy it 

Many of us are begiiming to think that a storage scheme is all that is needed for the agriculture 
program. Twenty cents a bushel is too low for com, one fifty is outlandishly too high. On the train 
going to Otnflha a tsw years ago a large cattle feeder told me that he studied the com market closely 
and he was convinced that the government wtnild ne\cr k)sc in lending money up to si xty cents a 
bushel on com. Ear com stored in a crib w ith a good roof v\ ill keep many years. But this man said 
that always inside of three years the price ol' corn w ill be high. 

This scheme of lending money on grain proved to be the best idea the democrats ever inaugurated. 
It was not so different than the republicans tried only they stored the grain in elevators and the 
storage fees ate up the grain. The plan of the democrats elimin ated the storage idea. 

It must be remembered that 90% of the corn grown Is used for feeding purposes. That is, one 
farmer sells to another so when corn is high the grower benefits and the feeder loses and high com 
puts a damper on many other fami activities. If com is cheap the grower loses but all other 
businesses of fiscding have a chance. And we most Frananber that c<mi is the oneaadprinc^sd feed. 
All other grains should be compared with it. I heard a man ask an important feeder one time what 
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was the best feed for his cattle. The answer was, "There is only one grain. All oth ers are substitutes. 
And that one is nxmi and then second, com and third com." 

Helps a Little. 

la qietddng of a certain musician, who is also a hom tooter, flie remaric was made ttutf in one way 
heistitetMStmusician this first person c\cr saw. When I asked how that one way was best the reply 
was that ttiat musician was a plum expert at blowing spit out of his hom at least. Well, 1 d educted 
that's something anyway. 



April 28, 1937 

The Ord Quiz 

CARE OF 
COUNTY BOARD 
By George Gowen 

Right Answer. 

My daughter toured to Scotia the other day to take some of the eighth grade examinations. One was 
on the subject of agriculture, and she missed several questions whidi caused weeping Hutm^iout the 

night. 

The tirsl question was, "should seed com be picked from the field or the crib." She missed that 
question. For some reason sdieihad ikiled to team it in sohobl. ^ she Aou^ of her dad. She lliou^ 
he'^s a high powered fanner. And he picked his seed com from the crib. So did Bill Schudel and 
Alfied Christensen. So did ker grandfather and anyone else she knew of. Those men couldn't all be 
wrong, so she wrote the answer, *%3m the crib,** and missed. 

Our country is one of tte best seed com producing sections in the land. In other places frc qucnily 
the fall rains keep the com from ripening as it should and to get seed there it is a Unost necessary to 
go to the field early and pick it out. Here where the com ripens more natur ally, the crib is by far Ae 
best place. One has a better variety to choose from and it is much easier. To get nice ears by 
tramping through the field with a sack is a job to be sure. Some men pick their seed as they busk the 
com, or as they scoop off the load. But that would hardly be what is meant from the field. 

So my daug^itergotflie question right but still she missed. 

Then there was another question. "Why should we rotate our crops.'" She didn't know that one 
either. She was not sure what the word rotate meant. 1 reprimanded her severely on that score. "Why 
didn't you reason it out. At least gness. You might guess if ri^ and if missed it would be no worse 
than not answering at all. She hadn't taken as many exams as her Dad. There's more than one w ay to 
pass them. One kid said of the exam the day be fore. "We didn't know one answer and we asked the 
teacher to explain tbe question^ Before she knew ft we had pumped the answer oot {^her.** 

Now I said to my daughter "Why should we rotate. Why should wc farm at all. or do an\ t!iing to 
the crops? There are several answers. To save moisture and to get bigger yields and perhaps to 
siq>ply ferdliasation to fhe soil.'* She agreed. **Then maloe an answer. it pretty general You 
mi^ guess it right and fliat guess might sa\ c your neck. 

Major Hoople.[sicl 

The question arose from some of my daughter's school work on how old the earth is. My daughter 
is fortunate to be sure that she has a father who can ans\\ cr all and any que stions that may arise. And 
on how old the earth is 1 simply told her what my uncle from New York told me once, and a scientist 
of note told him. 

"If thopc was a rock in the arctic circle a mile high, a mile wide and a mile in depth, and a snow 
bird flew up to it once in every hundred \'ears and simjily sharpened his beak on that rock and then 
flew back; by the time that rock has entirely wore away then one day of eternity would be gone." 
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True to Form. 

Attudl l^mst told mt mt \mg^6 wliee Saiat^ Bttrke caine up for re -eltsctfofi, *^e'll put 

him out." A man from Montana was very much ashamed of Sen ator Burke and sympathized with the 
Kebraskans for their misfortune. Dan Stephens of Fremont has been weeping alligator tears over 
Senator Burke's disgraceful actions in not following the party's lea dership and the Senator suggested 
that Dan come to Washington and act as a w Qt nurse for the Senator. 

And then soon after 1 heard Anual make his remark I heard a group at another say of the senator, 
"I didn't think much of him when he ran but I believe I'd vote for him now even if I an a repub lican. 
Burke may not always be right but it is a cinch he iMiiksfor hi mself. 

It begins to look like Senator Burke is nmning true to form for our senators in that they are not 
rubber stamps at least. 

Never Fov^ flim* 

I saw a man on the street of Ord the other day and he stopped me and asked where the post office 
was. 1 pointed the building out and then said, "Where have 1 seen you b efore?" 
He looked at me and ^]Qiled. expeet ytm tewe sfeeii me many times. IMd you ever teach school?" 

"I never taught school but I have done a lot of going to school." 

"My name is Voss. I was school inspector tor ten years. 1 am a book salesman now. 1 got tired of 
standing aroum) flie school itx^s and making all the Mds hate tm" 

And then I rcmciiibcred. He'd come to the school room, entering silently, standing mutely at the 
rear of the room, tail but with his head bent forward, never smiling or frow ning, and we kids would 
sit still as possible except for the shivers running up oiu- spines, and we'd watch him closely out of 
the comer of our eyes and follow the soft tread of his feet, fearing any minute he might poimce on us 
and toss us out the window. 

No, that's one face I'll never forget. 

Some Small Gain. 

There's one or two more reasons why the drouth helps us besides sa\ing the fence posts from 
rotting so fast. One is that the land gels a rest and another is the green boxeider wood bums better. 



May 5, 1937 

The Ord Quiz 

CARE OF 

COUNTY BOARD 

By George Gowen 

Another Dog Story. 

The assessor was here the other day and wrote me up. He was a fine fellow and when he came to 
l&e d!Qg|)^ I proclaimed that ^ is one ye^ I am exempt. My last dog died and I have delayed get- 
ting ^to^i^pup imtil after April 1st. And since April 1st I have not found one. 

I asked him what the price was on a dog and he said ten dollars. He said he never a ssessed but one 
dog regardless of how many the man had. Then I told him of how Claire Clement assesses the dogs. 
As he drives into the yard he counts the dogs and tiie first figure he puts down is for that. If there are 
four dogs it is forty dollars. 

And Mr. Dlugosh told of an assessor last year up north in the sandhills. Upon looking around he 
found the man to be ssse^ed had fen dogs. There were three old ones and seven pups. The as sessor 
said he would have to put flie man down for ten dollars apiece for those dogs. That was the law and 
he could not change it. 

"You assess me ten dollars apiece for those dogs!" the man exploded. 

"ril have to do it.** 
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"That would be a himdM dollars!" He tsk^ fi^ Bat add dog Ms s^l^ a few vviiacks. "Say. Wm't 

you wait a few minutes before you assess me." He went stomping to the house. 
The assessor was an accommodating duffer and decided to wait, wondering what was g oing to hap- 
Tke than appealed at the doorin a n&iutB Mift a sho^im and the assessor wcmdo^d if he was 
not going to be run from the place. But that was not the case. The man proceeded on to the dogs and 
killed eveiy last one on the spot. Then he came back to the assessor and said, "All right Now I am 

Lau"hs Last. 

Ed Knapp and Dave higram nearly came to blows last fall. It was a sad affair and I was quite 
concerned for T carae n^y being between them at the time and then Ed and Dave have long been 
fellow hoss-peppcr phiyers and the town's favorite bench warmers. 

It happens that Dave has a cow, Ed a horse and I a vacant block. Ed had rented this block the year 
before and sowed rye on it staking his horse there for pasture. Then Dave asked me for it and 
wanting to keep on die good ^de of Dave I said I didn't care much who sow edit and there's where I 
was wrong by not saying yes or no without equivocation. 

Then, there came one of those big rains we had late last summer. You know, one of those big ones. 
One of tlsc^that caiBeiD theM^ and just poured — poured i^Kmta dozen drops an hour. Well any- 
way wc all got excited and dreamed of luxuriant, golden grain and hanging ears. 

Dave got up early. He had been waiting for just such a morning — the ground wet and steaming. He 
dug^ lus rye seed and filled a teamster and then after he milleedbis cow he started for the vacant 
block to do his seeding. As he neared the land he saw another man there working and as he drew 
nearer he found his old friend Ed with his horse tearing up and down the rows sowing rye with a one 
horse drill. 

"Say." Dave explained. "Get off there. 1 ha\e that lol rented for this year." 

All that talk didn't worry Ed very materially, he acted like he thought Dave was joking and he 
clicked to his horse and kept right on drilling. "I have a life lease on this ground," he said. "Didn't 

you know that?" 

Dave stormed around some but with no effect and then he ca lied me up. 1 couldn't stop Ed for he 
nearly had the piece sowed. Finally I said, "Let him sow it. Then you take the crop." 

Dave wasn't very happy even then about this for a lew v\ccks hVIt then those big rains son of 
passed us up like high school seniors pass me (those that don't know me won't speak and those that 
do won't either) and the rye sprouted and died and then Dave began to be more friendly and Ed was 
sort of glum. 

And then this spring I happened to see them chatting tiOgediCT in the oil station (they're quite con- 
genial when they are discussing Roosevelt) and 1 said to Dave, "Aren't you glad how Ed sowed that 
patch of rye.** 

"Yes. by gosh." he grouched. "1 wish he'd sowed ten times as much." 

Bd looked down his nose a minute. Finally he said, "Yes you were ahead on that deal. But 1 can 
beat you in a game of boss pepper." And fliey mosied off up tfre street. 

No Excuse. 

The new credit book that is out giving everyone's rating in a, b and c"s as to whether he is good 
pay or not is interesting reading to say the least even if it is far from accurate. Should one like to 
know his record, and how many enemies he has on the street, he can find that out if nodiing else, by 
buying a book for ten dollars and agreeing not to let anyone else see it. 

And that reminds me diat there is no excu% for not being rich. You might have raised a dozen kids 
and sent them through college, had seven deaths and paid for fourteen op^s^Qi^t <^^d Ottf eight 
years and hailed out three times, your house get struck by lightning and your eyes give out. still if 
you do not pay your bills promptly and have a big bank account you are a failure. Yes. That's the 
way the world sizes you up. Tis&m is no exeuse fer not b^g ridL 

The following poem took second prize at the Inter -County Ladies chib ccHivetition at Loup City a 
month ago and was written by Miss Viola Everett of North Loup. 



Care of County Board 



263 



Robin red-breast on the wing 

Whistling lifetftly, *TMs is spring." 
Bursting buds on greening trees 

Nodding "Welcome busy bees." 
Fitter patter April showers. 

Wake up. Spring up sleepy flowCTS. 
Soft winds sighing as they pass 

Kiss yellow "dandies"' in the grass. 
Plowman whistling at his toil 

As he turns the dark rich soil. 
Soft and sweet the echoes ring 

Cheerio! Cheerio! This is s|»n]^^ 



May 12, 1937 

The Ord Quiz 

CARE OF 
COUNTY BOARD 

By George Gowen 

A Silver Lining. 

Within the last few years, 1 bad neariy come to the Concl usion that there was nothing good about a 
Building and Loan. There was that continual struggle for the borrower to pa y, another continual 
struggle for the secretary to get him to pay, the constant dread that every loan would eventually have 
to be foreclosed on. 

Foreclosure is a horror in the night under any conditions. There is heartache and loss for the bor - 
rower. He has labored and worried to keep up, and then he gives up in despair. Every loser takes it 
differently but very often he feels he is imposed on by the association and that they are picking on 
him in his misfortune. This has never been the case with our association and I think the same may be 
said of most of them. The fact may be proven in that in nearly every case we wailed so long before 
action was taken tiiat we suffered a loss. 

Not long ago one of our borrowers moved to the farm. He rented his house and t he rent would have 
kept the payments but he did not get all his rent. What he did get it seemed he J ust had to use for 
gfocenes. Finally he came to me and offered to deed m the place for ttie cas^mmry stipend. I urged 
him to hang on but his mind was made up. The deal was consummated all except his wife's 
signature. She signed finally but she wept while doing so and she said it seemed like she was giving 
up her Iife*s work. 

And then there is the responsibility of the secretary toward the investor. Many of them have been 
old ladies and men investing their life's savings. If the secretary does not collect the payments and 
keep the loans sound he is not doing his duty by those people. Surely fee Secretary has been be tween 
the devil and the deep blue sea for the last few years. 

There are many more worries too, such as the Banking D epartment, although I must say, they have 
always been very nice to me. They inspect our books, advise us in procedure, tell us where we are 
wrong and they know we are struggluig against odds to be sure. 

Then the depression liad hit us the same as any otiicr bus incss. Houses that were worth a thousand a 
few years ago would not sell for $500.00 today. More than that a house will not sell like a steer or a 
dozen e^. ^rst we xoost &d a mA^in sevml eases we have waited for years before a perscm 
with any noti<m of buying llie place app^red. 
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But &e last year has seed a marked change in the Boil^g Jjom busmess. We have sofed a 

great lot of our real estate and h;i\ c made a fcu' more good loans. We ha\ c ex er*' reason to belie\'C 
that in a year or so our association may stand on solid rock again. After all the Building and Loan 
association is one of the best institutions in tiie state and diere have been fewer failures among th em 
than any other organization. 

But in spite of the heartaches there is always a silver Hning. Not long ago an old lady paid out her 
loan. The sight of that old lady appearing witilher last payment, paying out h(»: loan tlmt had nUi&f 
mai^ years, of her accepting her bulky abstract that had been in ourpossession and her release of her 
mortgage; that sight made life a little more worth living. 

Another person came to me and wanted to borrow a hundred dollars to pay up her back taxes and 
fix the roof. She and her husband were on an old age pension now and could pa\ a litile lowurd those 
back taxes each month but were swamped at the huge sum ot a hundred dollars. W e made the loan 
with the provision, that she pay two extra dollars a month to be witlilicld lor n ext year's taxes. When 
I took her her tax receipt and the money for the shingles she was so happy she wept. She said that for 
three years there had not been a night but what she had awakened won dering how they eould ever 
^ay those taxes. And when she made her tlrst payment she said this is the third loan they had made 
with BuikBng^and Loan associaticms, having paid out two otfiers in younger days. 

Another couple came to mc to buy a place. They had a good job and thought they eould make pay - 
mcnts into a home in place of paying rent. I offered to sell them one and fumish them two hundred 
dollars additional finr material to rcpsac liie ^ace with, he doing the work as his down payment. Hiey 
accepted the offer and 1 went there a fBw4B!y& later with the contrac t. The kitchen table w as co\ ered 
Witti figures and plans on how to fhxxt two hundred go the furthest. Let me ask, where is there 
a woman in &ese pasts, \t^<t would hot be happy planning how to spend two hnmdred do Qbis m 
fixing up her home? 

Yes. There's a silver lining even in the Building and Loan business. 

He Knows What He*s Doing. 

Henry Wallace had his man here the other day to check over and see how niy&nning was coming. 
Perhaps that's all right. I can't seem to manage it myself and make money. 

And then I read the other day how Henry predicted that if there was anoth^ year of drouth we 
would luR^e an actual shortage of grain. And eoother place I read as to bow the granaries in 
Chicago arc empty of com for the first time in many5sears. And still Henry is paying us not to grow 
grain. Well, there are some things i cannot understand, but perhaps I am not supposed to unde rstand 
everything. 

When the President gets the Supreme Court lined up to do as he wishes. I'd suggest he pass a law 
to make it rain. But it would do no good to pass that law until those obstinate leatherheads on the 
BepsemiG bench are ousted into &e street. They declare it unconstitutional and then it would be 
dryer &8n ever. 



May 19, 1937 

The Old Quiz 

CARE OF 
CX)UNTY BOARD 

By George Gowen 

Answeriii" Prayers. 

The Sabbath school lesson last week was of Abraham and the fall of Sodom and the writer of oiu* 
lesson took it up from the standpoint of prayers and they being answered. After church we were at 
Mrs. L. J. Babcock's for dinner and reviewing the lesson she gave one of her experiences in regard to 
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prayers being answered, and even then she did not say whether she behevcd prayers were answ^ed 
or not. 

It happened many \ cars ago when her two sons Oscar and Edwin were three and five years old. 
They went to their aunt's to visit and play for the afternoon. 

Now fliis antit was glad to have tiiem cotne fbr she bad a tiny boy for them to play with. This hoy 
wm just toddling around tiien and was an angelic little cuss to be sure. As yc( he had not developed 
tfiose hellion qualities that were so manifest in his later life. Oscar and Edwin took a fond fancy to 
this little cousin and told their aunt repeatedly that they wished they had a litt le brother like that. And 
each time their aunt would answer, "You boys just pray and pe^ps you shall get one some time. 
That is the only way I know for you to get one." 

It came four o'clock and their aunt scnl llicni homo for the day. When they arrived the ir mother 
knew it had taken thcni considerably longer on the route than it should have but she was glad any- 
way to sec they had arri\ ed safe and sound. She asked if they had a good time. 

"Ohyes," they exclamied. "We had the most fun with Jackie (that's not his real name). Wc wished 
we could have a Uttle brother like that so we prayed all ^ w^ home that we could. And we are 
going to pray again tonight for one too.** 

They did that very thing again that nig^ when they retired and ttior niinds were still at it when 
they fell to sleep, and that is tiie esscsicC' of prayer, so l mn told, ^at is, one's attitude of niiii^ and 
not the fanciful words emitted. One might pray successfully, so I am told and not speak out loud. 

There might be skeptics who say that prayers are never answered and that it is all foo lishncss. but 
HiGSs same people would be wMiont arguihen^ ia ibis ease tm when flie sun bo^Hed its bright 
goldraihues in the east the next n^orning. the kind st(»^ or some O&er Almighty Power, had come 
and gone and IcQ a tiny baby boy at that place. 

Now, you nonbelievers, smoke that in your pipe. 

Sing Brother, Sing. 

It has long been one of my ambitions to be able to sing. It is a pleasure I have all my life been 
cheated out of because of the impish notions that were prevalent among the bunch of alley rats that I 
ran with when a child. My aunt was a good musician and would have gladly tmig^t me the elements 
had I not thought it smart to be uncultured and effeminate to sing. 

1 think it would be wonderllil to sing at funerals. It is a service, an aid or comfort, I might perform 
to people and fiien^ «4io afe in deep sorrow and troflAile. I go to fenetals, out ctf respect to Ae loved 
ones departed, and to help console those that are left, but T sit down in the crow d and frequently no 
one knows that 1 have gone to the trouble. If 1 could only help, I think, could do something, yes, if 1 
could only shig: that would be something. 

Selling Papers. 

A rather amusing situation was explained to me the other day when a man ca me to sell me the 
Capper's Weekly and fee Capper's Farmer. I told him I liked the Weekly but cared nothing for the 

Farmer. 

He was a good salesman and a pleasant fellow but he would hardly sell me one without the other. 
He said the Weekly did not have advertisements enough to carry the paper but fee Farmer had much 
advertising and they had to get bona fide subscriptions to keep the rates up. They made the Farmer 
advertisements pay fee expenses of fee Weekly and fee circulation of fee Weekly sell the Farmer s o 
as to keep fee money rolling in fix>m fee many ads. And he said fee Capper Pub hshing Conq>any is 
the second largest in the United States, the first being fee Curtis. 

Boys. 

What arc we going to do with all the boys. Of late 1 have had requests from feree big strapping 
lads, 12 to 16 years, to come and work feis summer for feeir board and room. The oldest one wanted 
a little spending money. I have a friendly feeling for boys like that and wish I might please feemall. 

My mother got acquainted with one in Lincoln. She thought he was a fine young fellow. His mo- 
ihst and fiither were divo«ced and as a result he had no roal home. He told vay saotto fliat no one 
wanted him any more. He said he believed his fafe^ might evoi pay a little to the rig^t man cm a 
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farm to keep his son. Divorce are always bad any way you look at it, aiid in case it is the lad 

that gets the hell. 

Another is a city boy in New Mexico. His father is a doctor and wants to get the boy out of town 

for his vma^m. The hoy ^«^dh& tea ^mm if 1 vmaUd aaly ^ M vfnQtd. 

Well, there seems to be one thing aheot &e farm that is bet ter than the aty anyway. The {Hwdling 
opinion is that it is a better place to raise h(q« as well as livestock. 



May 26, 1937 

The Ord Quiz 

CARE OF 
COUNTY BOARD 
By George Gowen 

Bab the Goat Man. 

Seeing "Bab". (Albert Hcnrv Babeock. Jr.) the other day I congratulated him in that he was the 
champion eighth grader of the county. He look the words of praise with little concern. "All," he 
replied carelessly, "It was just luck. They just happened to ask questions I knew is all." 

His grade last year in physiology was only 92, "so I just thought I'd sec if 1 could raise it. T took 
that subject over and got 100. But that was just luck, h was an easy examination. 1 had learned most 
Of tot staflf in the Boy Steoat woifc" 

"But," I argued. "You arc the best in your class. You must be n litfleanartertiian the o&er boys.** 

"Naw. They're just as smart as 1 am only they fool around too nnich^^ 

And then t Bat>*s ^th^^ liaised Min about his mci, BeM had been a school teacher before 
coming to North Loup. "Yes. The boy is smart enough. He teams easily. Perhaps too easily. That 
may be his worst trouble, his undohig. It just seems to meftatmany times when children learned so 
easily they do not get along so well in fte raid. They don't have to Wbric haid ^aidu^.** 

And talking further with Bert I found him much more pleased over the boy*s goat business than his 
tine grades. Bert took in a flock of goats on an account, and then sold them to Bab on time. Bab took 
an active interest in the goat business. He sold the milk to his father and grandfather for the regular 
milk price. From the money he bought goat feed. In a few months the boy had paid for all the feed 
and for the goats, and besides that his flock had increased. One wether [^icj was butchered and one 
nanny was sold. 

Better Be Careful 

In remarking about the proposed c3iange in the Supreme Court someone said if the President fai led 
in this move it may be just the start m his downfall. But if the bill passes it may only be his start. And 
then pE^asps I better noc se^ too mas^ We kdow well ^ti^ vAnat h^i>ened m Italy and Gramany 
to those who spoke out of turn. Mltafy fliey gav e them a dose of castor oil. 

It's Raining. 

"What^ Ae tise of oiff cmplaMig, T^%en it*s raifliftg, raitiing, tainiiiig.** 

Mr. Morrow, who peddles pills at our house said that "in '95 T think it was, it was dry like this and 
everyone was discouraged. On decoration day it started raining. 1 was in So^iasnd we had to drive 
hofrae in the min. We got a pretty good crop that year. My oats Dwent thirty bw^K^'* 

Yock Jensen was talking with an Omaha banker about his 250 head of ca^e. *1 do not know 
what'U happen if it doesn't rain a^in this year." 

"You WQtt^t be my wotss ftan rest of i^,** die banker D^Ued. **We*U aU be and we^Il ^ 
have to start over." 
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But Mr. Heinie, of the Prudential ins. Co., told me that "we are not bad ofTyet. in Dakota they 
started drying out several years before we Hd snA now fliey are getting ns^ to H. Thc^ ai0 still 

getting along." 

But he said at another time that these last two years had shut up the old timers and their *94 stories 
if it hasn't done anything else. We arc going through worse tidtes Aan ftey did. 

Another w ell posted man was telling me of the nineties. Many people loft in tliose years but they 
came back again when it started raining. This man has traveled a good bit, both here and abroad and 
he said there is no place he ever saw where one can make money like here in normal times. He meant 
l^that that although our crops were not so large, neither were our expenses. Our soil is such that we 
can fann large acreages. Wc can cultivate here while in Iowa they would liave to wait for the land to 
dry. Too much wet is worse than loo little. 

Sure Signs. 

A rather unusual incident has happened with our last few rains if we can call them rains. The wind 
at each time has been in the north. As a usual tiling, students of the weather think that a southwest or 
a north wind never brings moisture. An ea^it wjaod is a wet wind. 

But the east wind has failed us the last years. In '34. the champion of all drouth years, sev eral 
tanes the wind blew hard from the east a week at a time, but nary a sign of rain, in normal times 
one would nearly gamble on mcH Sture. 

Another thing wc must remcmher is that all our rains originate from the west. Father Hubbard says 
they come and originate irom the Bering Sea. lie says that a glacier slid out of place up there and 
upsfi the ttade wii^ mi cmequentty the diouth le^t^ 

Well, it's rainii^ now and that glacier mu^ have sU|^}ed back. Here's h(^)ing it does not slip ag£un 
soon. 

AnofliCT weather rule is fbat a long drouth or dry spell is almost always broken by a slow dnzzSe 
and not a hard dashing rain. I was told this many years ago and never saw this rule fail. 

And when the hens stay out in the rain we may be sure that the rain will continue. If the hen runs 
for shelter the rain will be of short duration. 

And when the nigger babies come dancing up, that is a sure sign that it will rain just as much more 
as those nigger babies arc tall. 1 never saw that rule fail either. 

Some say when the smoke sinks to the ground it is going to rain. This rule has fiuled the last few 
yeais like the east winds. 



June 2, 1937 

The Old Quiz 

CARE OF 
COUNTY BOARD 
By George Gowen 

Birds 

Those who enjoy birds would do welt to stc^ on tiie North Loup bridge for a few miiitites most any 

day and see the swallows there. They arc what is known as the cliff swallows and there are hundreds 
of them. They circle aroimd, under the bridge and back and forth like swarms of bees. 

They light on the sand bar near by and feed on something there. When they light their wings are 
never still, but held high in a continual flutter. They are not the bright roya! blue of the bam swallow 
but a dull blue \\ ith a spot of orange on the lop of the head, a spot at the base of the tail, and their tail 
is short and square m place of long and pointed like the barn swallow. 

There are o^er birds there too such as the bluebhd, fbe ssndpip&, the kingfisher and all the more 
commim varieties. 
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The Franklin gull has been here and gone. Many say he is a harbinger of rain. Whatever he is he is 
afraid to show his face. He always has that black mask pulled tight over his head. We know it is only 
a black hood for when the eye holes were cut out they were made too large and the white shows from 
underneath. 

Weather. 

it is interesting what a difference in our temperament the weather makes. 

The first of last week I was ttma. We had had thwt iMtxAstad folks were raicoura^ that it 
might be a st^ for more. It was like wetting tiie Hps of a man who choked but ev^ tibat would he^ 
some. 

I was to town again in a couple of days and I met no less than fbur peopl e who had given it up as 

another dry year like 1934 and other \ ears w e ha\ e had nearly as bad. They were going on with their 
work resided to their fate, planning on selling out in the fall, on further more drastic economy, on 
WOiideri]^ what they might expect next. 

I was in town again Friday. A number of farm^ sat on a bench and their faces had a smiling 
countenance. There were such remarks as "We are sure now of oats getting high enough to cut. This 
rain will make fodder. Can't cheat us out of that. We'll get some hay and pasture." They were of 
good cheer. 

And then a last man came up and he lived west of North Loup where it rained too much. "Better 
not had the rain at all," he said. 

Thi^ affe^ iMs Mlow had entered his complaint another man remarked that it seemed nice to hear 
the fiogs CFoak again. 

Bank Nights. 

Htm tifed^On to aisd i^ mp'^iag of the so called bank ni^ts inihe theaters seems to many a well 
founded move. Kevra'^idess has been a life saver to many theaters. It came at a time when 
attendance was at a low ebb sad had it not been for this gamble many theaters would have had to 
close. 

Mill I'.arncst was telling me ofa theater man in California who bad a nice theater but his patronage 
iiardly paid expenses. He was of a mind to close up when the bank night idea was devised. From the 
time he started that drawing his business changed from a loss to a profit. 

It is a question whether the profit of the theater owners is of more importance than the public at 
large or not. With the bank night affair going on many attend shows who should not. But the idea 
with some that those people would spend their money anyway. Just as well spend it in the shows. 

The same arguments prevail with ptlti^aittud ganfllling and slot machines. The idea of the 
machines so prevalent in many places now where one shoots a bail is that it is a game of skill. If the 
truth be known it is a gamble too and these boxes are very pro fitable. It is a fact that many people 
spent &eir time md mcmey there that ^ould ^ fer mem ne eessary tidngs. 

In the Event You Didn't Know. 

In the event 1 had not mentioned it before I will quote a little passage from the daily. "Com prices 
soared, — ^Ms»ket t^i&m mdicated tiie siqjply of 1936 com to fill contracts has been ahnost ex- 
hausted. —Indications were that the 1937 com crop, as yet ungrown, would fml to meet the U. S. 
consumer requirements, — etc., etc. 

And then Henry pays us not fo plsoA com. ft mekes a poson wonder if we are imt helping Ar - 
gentina com growers more than ourselves. We hope he (Henry) knows what he*s doii^ We are sure 
we don't. 

Just hi fte event I hadn't mentioned it before. 

Books. 

There has been a great deal of discussion of late about the two books, "Old Jules" and "Gone With 
the Wind" 

For literary purists and folks who enjoy the fine ttchtac[sic] either would suffice. But both are 
filled with writing and expressions that would make a person blush reading them to himself. Old 
Jules fails in that it is a biography of a person who was not a person out standing enough to write a 
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bio^^hy about and it fails as fiction because it is the truth and heiu:e not fiction. Neither inspire, tiie 
reader toward better living and that should be part of Uterature. 



June 9, 1937 

The Ctod Quiz 

CARE OF 
COIMTY BOARD 

By George Gowen 

Exam Questions. 

Now that school is out I am going to ask a few questions for the eighth grade agriculture cl^s or 
the class in mathematics. Older folks can answer them too, if they can. 

1. If two men are plowing with two tractors and one runs as fast as the other and they are in tiie 
same Seld, one following the other, and tbcy s^xxp SA a certain comer at the same time every round 
and |^:easet^ and visit a minute before going on. Does one ir actor plow more land than the other? 

2. Suppose they do not grease at all but run all day w ithoul slopping. Which will plow the most? 

3. Suppose two boys are cultivating com and want their teams to walk side by side so \hc\ can 
visit. But it happens the end of the field is on an angle, the rows getting shorter all the time. Which 
boy plows the most com? 

4. How does one set out to ^vea stndgM 

5. (a) Is there any way to kill morning glories, (b) Can artichokes be killed in com? (c) Or 

cuckle burs/5/67 in com? 

6. Can you tell whefiier ym are i&ead if "w&eat is mixed -wifk cetm and you ore bu^^i^ com fiir 
fccd? Wheat at S 1 .30 a bushel of 60 pounds and com $1.40 for 56 pounds. Suppose you are buying 
wheat for chicken feed. 

7. Do you dare plant squash and pumpkin in fiie same hill? 

S. Suppose you have a round bin full of com. The sides are portable and of tin. You decide to move 
the bin and have to bend the sides into a square, oblong bin to fit the place where you put it. Will it 
Still hold tiie com? 

Now School Is Out. 

And speaking of eighth grade examinations. I well remember ray experience. 1 was in the North 
Loup sciidol and we had a teacher who was more interested in making love than with teaching. Now 
making lo\ c is a fine and noble undertaking in itself but it doesn't v^y O&sn work in well with other 
occupations. It should be a task where one's whole time is put in to acc(M]:q)Ush the best results. A 
VMy fine illustration is that of Edward and Wailie. 

As I said before ow teadia- was In love. As a result the teaching of us little rats was sadly 
neglected for the instmction of an older student that the district was not paying her to teach. So in the 
muddle of the year she up and left to put in her whole time teadiing the one for nothing. 1 don't n eed 
to dwdl on file intelligence of ^tins move for that is far off tesui^eet. 

So a lady by the name of filbU cao^ tirettng down from Mira Valley to take us in hand. She 
had taught for many years and a$ I t&Ooe&^i&C had given up the profession but consen ted this time to 
-finish out fte term, ^e was strai^t and precise and ^ came down over the hills with the avowed 
purpose of earning her money. 

Say mister, if she didn't pound the knowledge into us. In spite of our handicap by having loafed the 
first part of the year, we came through the exams with colors flying. It was a business proposition 
from the minute she stepped into the door. 

And when the examinations were over we still had school. There was no reading wild west novels, 
no going a week without recitations or assigimients, no staying out for the rest of the year, and sneak 
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days were unheard of then. She 1 abored under that pecuhar idea that there were still a few things 
might !eaffi. Slie gave us a Wm^ of A}gd»a and Latm that we nii^ be inftia ted into the mysteries of 
high school a little sooner. We were on the job until the last day. 

Even at that 1 don't know as we are so darned smart in the end but she sure didn't hold us back any. 
She did her part. Heavens help us and please bless us with mo re teachers like that. 

Little Vignettes of Big People. 

Roy Cox and his son Erlo were fixing a well for one of the Bookwalters. After they had worked a 
while Mr. Bookwalter asked Roy who was the boss of the two. 

Roy mM, **Nidthef of us axe tii ham, We*s ^M. We just woric toge^,^ 

"That's no such a darned thing," Bookwalter rqtlied. "If he's your son he's boss. I know 
becmise I have some sons too." 

Fred Meyers ga\ e me a pup and w e named iiim Freddie. Seeing Fred (sr.) on the street we fell to 
talking of the pup and others he has yet. Fred thought them good dogs. 1 said, "He's darned good at 
sucking eggs." 

''Ah. that's nothing. All good dogs suck ^gs. If a dog of mine wasn't smart enou^ to suck eggs 
I'd shoot him before sunset." 

Wilbur Zangger said the Mexicans that are at his place divide ^e eT^iense of the board and they 
lived four weeks on $6.15 each and had some stuff left. 

Merle Sayie, Who is Sl^rintendent of some classes of little folks in the S. D. B. church said that 
old testament stories arc much better and more interesting for children. She has no trouble keeping 
them quiet with the old testament stories but has difficulty with the new. 

Answers. 

1. No. 

2. The back one will have to stop once in a while for the front one to get out of th e way. The path 
of the second one is ft little ^K^eT and the &st om plows inost 

3. For example, if they arc tumii^ to the south, the back team plows the most com. If they plowed 
the same amount they cannot drive together. 

4. Look far s^ead and never ba^ and never change your mmafter you once^art 

5. (a) No practical \va> . (b) It is nearly inq}ossible without hand woxk. Then it is difficult (c) Ditto. 

6. You figure this one out. 

7. No. If one plants them togette- will rsmt and &e result is not good. 

8. No. One could squeeze the sides together until it would not hold any com at all. A round 
container is the largest. 



June 16, 1937 

The Ord Quiz 

CARE OF 
COUOTY BOARD 
By George Gowen 

The Ihresiileiit Scores. 

The President surely won a score in his fight with the Supreme Court when he said they had just 
left for a four months vacation with important decisions unanswered. 1 presume these old fellows 
need a imr tmsa^ fe^ in tNt their pay is so smsi^ and un^ertam. Tlie nest of t^ land can staiKl and 
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mat thfe tiBi^ve of flie fte^eflEt is for the good of the people Or for Ms own co ntrol of the 

situaticm, he is beyond question right when he says the Court system needs repair. 

Oli^ point that gripes me and most fanners that 1 iaiow, was when the Com -hog program was 
Mtmiied TiKfflth afteriiAjj^ aod tea tossed out fiie wMow fte money co llected given back to 
&e packers. Every farmer fdit^^^ was his money, that the packers only took the S2.25 a hundred 
off tite price. Well, it was im^ Igr tfie packers but that along with going off on a four months' 
Vactttdn now wi& important decisions unsettled, are only more slashes at ^e ne<^ of these 
fnd^)endent justices. 

They should be stepping more carefully now, but pe rhaps it is too late already. For some reason I 
cannot seem to forget the time I sold that bimch of hogs and the tax was $250.00. 

They Set the Price on Eggs. 

It is strange how excited some of us fellows get over the labor situation, and still Ii\ e out here far 
away from ihc din of battle. One group of fanners were proclaiming loud the other day that Lewis 
should be shot. It amused me in that Lewis was not affectii^g^en whatever. It fell to my lot once to 
have worked in a small factory and with a bunch of laboring men. Had I not worked there and heard 
their views, no doubt 1 would have felt the same way as my farmer friends. 

Instead of desiiing to loourder Mf. Lewis t teplied, "Jtls & pity the farmers don't have s man like 
Lewis heading their organization." For a month or more I have been getting 16c formv eggs. All at 
once, for no reason that 1 know of (or anyone else either perhaps) 1 had to take 15c. I had nothing to 
say iJi^tever. I just had to take it or ^ce the eggs home. T had no more to say about what fliey would 
gi\'C me for my eggs than the laboring man had to say about his wages until Gompers and Green fbcg 
your pardon. He hardly counts) and Lewis started fighting and collective bargaimng. Where would 
the laboting torn %mt been today had it not been ^ those men? Rig^ where fbe famier is. Le ttmg 
the other MI0W the price. 

It is said it Is iit^icxgfsible to organize the famieis. There are too many of th^. They are scattered 
too much. The only reason ^e farmers cannot be cwganized as weTl as the lal>oring man is because of 
his attitude. He feels he is an industrialist. He is a manufacturer. He is training with a different 
crowd. In stead of reading papers that favor organization, he reads capital literature. He believes in 
being submissive. Not like Gompers said. "We must fight every inch of the way. When labor ceases 
to be militant, it dies." The fanner belie\ es in letting the other set the price on the eggs he raises, and 
his hogs, and cream, and com. He doesn't e\en act like his hero, the industriaUst, who says, "This 
car costs $500.00 to manufacture. I must have a small profit." 

It would be no larger job to &e^si!di& fmasis Aim ^ hiboring iti^ Whitt we need is anoth^ 
Gon:]9>ers or Lewis. And what chance has the farmer when everyone else is organized? None. We just 
take what they say or take our eggs home and let them rot. But 1 don't notice any eggs rotting, even 
-whsa tb@ pite goes off. 

And we must remember that Lewis is like Roosevelt. We may not agr^ with either, but men with 
such foUowings can't be all bad. 

Must Stey at Bome Now. 

A person of my attitude hardK dares appeal- or express himself on the streets. Su ddenly your 
friend's eyes begin to glare, he becomes serious and his fists are clinched. He draws closer and says, 
"Lewis ou^ to be ahel'* Small and peaceful as I try to be 1 cease my talk at once. It is not our 
battle. But I am going to ssy a few tilings here and th^ stay at home next week. Back in the bills out 
of sight. 

Why shouldn't the truckers organize? An oil station man told me not long ago that he had failed to 
know one yet that did not eventually go broke. They are in a cut -throat tmsin^. Are any of us any 
better off in the long run to have them cut -throating and not paying their bills? 

I had a small load to haul the other day. I asked a trucker what he would charge to haul it out. He 
asked what the others charged. I said $1.50. He said he would bring it for $1.25. He had to have the 
job for quick money but he would be broke in the end. 
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Why not the drivers be union men? One driver told me he made six trips to Omaha in one week 
and drove a milk route every morning. That is farmer's hours. All for fifty dollars a month . If the 
truck owner had not been cut -throating, heU^^be ^le to hire another driver. 

Why shouldn't the union regulate the rates and hours'? What were the hours of the laboring men 
and the wages before Gompers started in 1882? Like the truck business is today. Is anyone any better 
off when such conditions exist? 

A New Record. 

Now that is off my chest here is a new record. The cheese fac tory handled more milk last Thursday 
than tmy in Its Mst^. W,O0O pounds of mtlk in one day. Chanting flie av^ge cow i^ves 16 
pounds a day (two gallons) that is 1250 milk cows. Without doubt the Ord creamery handles cream 
from many more cows than that and it goes to show that this is quite a dairy countiy after all. 

CImses Hen— finds $10. 

Mrs. Henry Ball, who lives near Alliance, was chasing an old hen in her yard the other day when 
the ghnt of a shiny piece of metal caught her eye. She picked it up and to her surprise and delight 
found it to be a ten dollar gold piece. Mrs. Ball beHeves the hen to be a dista nt relative of the goose 
that laid the golden egg. 



June 23, 1937 

The Ord Quiz 

CARE OF 
COUNTY BOARD 

By George Gowen 

NotGofaigtoWait. 

Herman Schoning, who was bom and raised in this county, and whose father settled across the 
river in 1872 when the Indians hunted on the hills and peeked in the windows, has left, with his wife 
and two daughters for Idaho and Washington. Herman was a fine llow and was always of good 
cheer. He would oven laugh at my jokes. 

1 saw liim just as he was leaving the other day, a trailer behind his little car and his daughters in the 
back seat. It was five o'clock. I said to him. *"Why are you starting so late in the afternoon?*' 

Herman always spoke slow but his u ords u crc gravid with weight. "Well, 1*11 tell you Gecoige. We 
just couldn't get started any quicker. Took us all da\ to get ready." 

Then 1 realized how he had to wait for three women and 1 real izcd the lime it took my one to get 
ready to go somewhere, so doing a little quick calculations multiplying by three. 1 could fteadily 
understand how he might be held up until five o" clock in the afternoon before he could get started. 

In deep sympathy 1 said to my friend of many years, "1 believe if 1 had been you I'd just waited 
until nKHrt^Ug.** 

"Naw, diat wouldn't do any good. It would take just as long again tomorrow to get started." 
1 admired his good spirit, wished him a bon voyage and moseyed home, wishing 1 was endowed 
wiA that same patience, for on the morrow I planned to take a little trip to the ciQ^tol dty. 

Problem Solved. 

hi days past, 1 have nearly gone into a dither waiting for my wife to get ready to go places. Every 
kid has to be scrubbed and rescndibei^ &e floor must be mopped, fiotSt room dusted^ te di^ies 
done, her hair combed forty strokes* hia* nose powdered fifty, the bird fed. the plants w^teat^lamda 
thousand more things too numerous to mention. I'd walk the floor and stonn but my storming only 
brought (It seemed to me) more things to her active mind that she could not go o£f and l^ve imdone. 
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So. through accident. I found anotlicr SfsbsstOG. 1 am fond of reading blood and thunder detective 
stories. Stories with a lot of action and mysten,'. Stories where the villain has the hero by the heels 
and is about to throw him off over the edge of a forty story building. There is only one rca son why a 
person shouldn't tead such literature. He must be careful hs vnll stait H story t^teat dSniier andaot 
get any com plowed that afternoon. If a person starts one of these stories he'U never leave until it is 
finished even if the house is burning, or his wife is ready to go to town. 

Do T h&ve to ^lain more of how I solved the problem of wait ing Ibr coy wi&? It is with a feeling 
of retaliation, or \'ictory perhaps to he sunk in the big chair widi a wild piUp in fixmt of nty face and 
have the folks tramping the floor and waiting for me 

Crops Look Good. 

Well, we finally went to Lincoln. We drove to Grand Island first. They have had more rain there 
than we have had. From Grand Island east the crops look bountiful. I never reme mber of seeing the 
small grain look any better although I saw some rust on a few pieces of wheat. Upon returning home 
we went north from Seward to 16 and then west. If a country ever looked like the garden of Eden it 
was surely that section the other day. This is the most beautiful time of the year ho wev^ for any 
land. Before the weeds get too high. 

Surely the potato crop will be belter this year. I never saw nicer potato vines. They are large and 
are blooming profusely. The com is perhaps a trifle late but not bad. The prospect for small grain 
could not be better. There is no reason why those people should not be thankful. 

Only GtMl aad Thne. 

Another thing I noticed was that someone is setting out trees along the highway in a number of 
places. It is mostly along the paving and near the bottom of the ditches. The varieties are, that I saw, 
cedars and hackbexry^ are planted on bd^ sides of ^e road and in clusters to conform to 
landscape gardoiing ^)ecifications. perhaps. 

If I was to toy opinion I would think this fine. I am a lover of trees. I would endor^ thJ^ 
program, if fbrno otiier reason than i&erfe shall he some trees growing up to t^e the place of 
main that the road men ha\c insisted in the last few years should be cut. How I have wept mental ly 
at the felling of the big cottonwoods along the roadsides in many places. Those on the route to North 
Loup and fiiose on Ae road nmning straight east of Ord. It seems to have been the policy of fte road 
men to slay all the trees along the roadside. Now, from a sense of shame, perhaps, of t heir 
destructive acts, they are trying to amend, but we must remember. "Only God can make a tree." Yes. 
Only God, and time. Sixty years of time to make those cottonwoods. 

Elm Trees and Milk. 

And speaking of trees. The elms are dying in Lancaster county the same as Valley. At the house 
where my mother stays there had been a government expert on tree and forest diseases. He said he 
believed all tiie e^ns would die. Thece a» worms trad bugs alti»clm^ there 
has been sprayed sevraal times and inoculated, watered and pan:q)ered but still the leaves seem 
lifeless and thin. 

Too, everyone coH^kdns about the oUtk. Bveii &ci city ^iiies are having trouble widi the milk 
having a bad taste and eveiytme seems to have a di fferent reason for it all. 



Care of County Board 



274 



August 11, 1937 

The Ord Quiz 

CAR£OF 
COUNTY BOARD 

By George Gowen 

First .Man No Chance. 

I can*t see fliaf Ernest Coats has anything to giuinble about in regard to the hail spoiiing his com. 
We have been so dry here in my section s3X samauBt fiiat even a hail woold be welcome. 

And speaking of why I don't give the County Board hell. — well. I guess they need it. It is a Utfte 
like sending cattle to Omaha to sell. One should never be satisfied. If you ever are, your comnasmon 
man may slack in his e£tes "^e next time. One shcnold always hc^ a iitde. "Bvit vMi ib.& eotmty 
board it is not very good poIic\' for mc to gst too wiUL The fact of the matter is nearly even.' year I 
have to plead before them as an equalization board and on other matters, and 1 have known instances 
when they raised^e tsoces. 

And about threshing pigs. I never tried that but I do thresh my kids now and then and they seem to 
do belter afterwards. 1 used to get threshed myself every day or so and look how I came out. And 
more, I have seen quite a few people who resembled pigs, or was it the pigs resembled the people? 

The Old Folks. 

Those people who were so kind as to boom Governor Cochran for eand idate for president shall find 
out there is one class of folks that will not vote for him and that is the old folks who get old age 

pension. 

As I understand it the appropriation was cut from the old agers and used to bolster up the mad 
fund. It is not by any means pleasant to have the tremendous allowance of fi fleen dollars a month cut 
down to eleven, but that is about what it is. No intention of starving these old tim^. Just half 

starving them. 

It is said that the Governor could see no need for a special session of the legislature to fix up the 
reli^ busing that was so botdied in the last session. Wellj I sn^se wiflt his sa]my h& cm see no 
need, and there arc too many old folks anyway. Pa*fa£^ he thinks fliey should feel dumkM th^ live 
here rather than in Russia or Spain at that. 

Our School PopttlatSon. 

A new situation is presenting itself o\cr the country in the fact that the population is decreasing. 
Especially is it decreasing in regard to the birth rate. The actual numbers are holding their own 
largely on account of the filct that the span of lilb has he&i increase and people are living longer. 
But when these old folks who normally would have died ten years soon er are gone, we ^lall be 
presented with less numbers. 

This is most notably true in our schools. A few years ago we thought we could never get caught up 
with a building program in our schools. But we have come to that point and in many places there 
were more school children twenty years ago than now. In Philadelphia the school population has 
dropped, and 388 less teachere. In our own school in North Loup the attendance is little larger if as 
Ifd-ge as when 1 attended. But we have a building tiiat is several times as large. This fact is most 
notable in primary classes. 

We use to figure that half the population in the land were minors. I had opportunity of counting the 
children and voters in diflferent local seetiitms a few yeats back and I found th^ that^ <^)cnti<^ ran 
about right. About half and half But with the constant decrease in births we are approaching the 
point where the majority are older. There is the reason of the concern in Biuopean countries over 

tii^ tmtery sfit^^&i Oood solcfas yming mm^ mtM. An miay of old mm msd wcmm wooM 
not be very strong. 
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Periiaps vvc do not know the blessings we arc privileged wifli by living here where one of our 
remotest thoiiiihls is that of an invading anny. The concern of increasini: our military strength by 
promoting birth, and giving premiums for bringing children into the world, whether in wedlock or 
out, has never Qntered our minds. But it has entered ftie minds of the leaders o f the old world, and 
they are acting on it 

Worse Now. 

I have at last found an old timer who nsys it was easier in mmy ways to make a living in the home - 

stead days than now. Few of them will admit it. 

In the first place he says, in the old days, there were not nearly so many pests, such as bad weeds 
and bugs as we have now to ctmteDd with. Famdng was relatively easy then On that score. 

Then there w as ncN or a shi^age of hay. One could go in the hills saad cut hay anywhere and there 
was abundance of pasture. 

There were very few taxes to pay comparatively tiien. They did not have so many expenses, keep- 
ing up with Jones, and we did not have cars which are nearly a necessity now we think. 

This man started farming in 84, and up until 1934 he never had but one year y/hcn there was a 
failure of everything. Even that year, 1 894 there was good hay and winter pasture. 

Must Have Help. 

There will ha\ e to be help from some source in this section or a new bunch will take the places of a 
lot of us. Our com looks worse after the rain of 1 1/4 inches the other night. One man told me he felt 
like a confessed CTminal pleading for noaxy of Ute court He felt that way because everywhere else 
they arc getting crops. He wonders what he had done. 

There is one thing that has come to pass at our house. We have quit rubbering on the phone. The 
oflier day a la&y Gxm Ord ealled a nei^bor dnd told bar i^bey are ^itiB^and caiming swee^ covn ^ 
they are goingtohse^bushels of tomatoes, and potatoes, and, and. ... My wife didn't bear flie rest 
She had sucCDOodbled. She had suddenly thought of the dried up gardens in this se ction. 



August 18, 1937 

The Chd Quiz 

CAREOF 
COUNTY BOARD 
By George Gowen 

Who Loses. 

Chris Madscn, the blacksmith of long standing, told me a hard time incident. We were talking 
about the sale where the nearly new scoop board sold for 70c and the loss to the far mer who has to 
sell out at this time of the year. 

Chris said at a sale a few months ago they sold a wagon box. and it sold for a little or nothing. It 
was a good wagon box and had hardly been used at all and the men at the sale felt sad that the article 
would have to be sold at such a sacrifice. They remaiked as to how bad it was that tiie farmer had to 
lose so much. 

But Chris said he made that wa^on box a coi^le years b efore and sold it on time to the man and the 
man n^ver did pay for it Chris asked tne wbo Wds ttte loserin that case. Surely not the fanner. 

The bttd times and drouth affects more than the farmer. The week that the people gave Up and 
ccmchided we are to have another complete failure bus iness slacked off materially. Eveiyone could 
see tiie diff^ence in that one week. Collectiont^ae nearly in^ssible. Blacksmith wink let t^, the 
baker sold 200 less loaves, the oil stations saw their collections from the crops dwindle, even the 
pump man began to stand around. 



Care of County Board 



276 



Iowa Rent 

A cotqile taen of ScOfia weitt bade to Iowa md rented tens hst week. They are back home now, 
their spirits high with their luck in being able to rent farms back there and the pro spects they have of 
becoming rich in the years to come. The com, they say. is going 75 bushels an ac re. the oats 80, the 
wheat 40. Their rent will be half the crop and five to seven dollars an acre tor the pasture and lots, 
one place havii^ thirty acres to pay (^ish on. 

Schools. 

A i^lber peculiar incidait oecurred in this vicinity in regard to schools. S i Kriewald says his boy 
woid^ mt go m hi^ tsf^mol h&mm b@ not want to ^ly ^c^^e^ mSi tJm CQ9^ jMeiited Ite te 
year because he would not play and called him a sissy. Si said sevraal boys quit because the coach 
insisted they play football. 

Chi the other hand ifoyan Picmis* boy Ws&sts to go to to ^^sy ^0&&>al\ and if he canH play he 
doesn't care to go If he goes to Scotia and rides on the bus, the bus will not wait for him to practice, 
and so as a result he plans to go to North Loup. 

Scotia has a better school ton Norft Loup in sevend ways. They have a commerdal course, 
normal training and bus service thai the North Loup school does not have. All the children in this 
vicinity but this one are going or are planning to go to Scotia. But the North Loup school is paying 
its way with high taxes and no warrants to sp^ of The Scotia district is far behind. 

New Lows. 

A new low in the value of real estate is being made in these parts. A tract of fifteen good acres near 
town with a house and bam was put up at auction a couple of months ago. The highest bid was 
S 1.000.00 and it did not S&ll. At a forced sale a six -room residence, four lots, a bam, a fiarnace, 
bathroom, soft water cistern, two inc!osed/.v/r7 porches and storm windows sold for $850.00. In the 
city of Horace, a good sized house (not in the best repairj and fi fteen acres of land sold for $250.00. 
Now Ibis last was a maik to shoot at 

Vignettes of Famous People. 

Otto Bartz was around the other day looldng for extra bin room to st ore his crop failure in. It is so 
big bis boildSjQg^ will not hold it. I couldn't spare any of my room. I need all of mine for my &nsp 
failure. 

Si Kriewald does not agree with me that even a hail storm would be welcome in place of a droilUl. 
Be:bas a river bottom piece that would be spoiled if it hailed. Well as long as we can regulate it we 
wiU bave Ins river bottom flooded and we shall take hail on ours. 

litis famous but 1 guess 1 better not tell her name. Any way her husband noticed one of their 

spoons that had been tarnished and he asked her how it happened. She answered quickly, "I laid an 
egg in it." 

Erlo Babcock just got through spending nearly S400.00 on his house, fixing the roof, the back 
porch, painting and making the basement a little larger. In looking over the flume now being built 
over Mira Creek, he thought of tbiS HKmey he had spent on his little cottage and groaned at tiie 
thought of what that erection may cost. 
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September 8, 1937 

The Old Quiz 

CARE OF 
COUNTY BOARD 
By George Gowea 

From Frank McDermott comes the following story, of which he says he was fleeced out of $19.00. 

He was driving alone toward Scolia after night and saw ahead of him the 1 ights of a car and the 
lights of another leaving. He slatted tb ^ive by vhea he disGovered the car parked on the wrong side 
of the road. It was too late then and he banged into the car. 

Three people jumped out. Frank wanted them to leave the car where it was to show that Fntnk was 
ri^ and Ihey were wrong but one of the people indved ^ cat a$. oace. It had hem In lbs Mtdi. 
Ottiers gathered and the county judge and city marshal wwe called and the whole eight swore out a 
cUim that Frank Wd$ drunk while driving. 

Frank claims he was not dnmk. He had had only one glass of beer. More than that, folks that know 
Frank never heard of him getting drunk and he has the reputation of being a fine fellow. 
Nevertheless, the eight, to save themselves getting into trouble for being parked on the wrong side of 
the road, instigated the affair, took Frank to Greeley and fined him, the entire cost amounting to 
nearly $19.00. More than that, Frank mig^it be in danger of a damage suit His testimony against 
eight would not mean much in Greeley county. 

Hut the point 1 was trying to make is the one glass of beer. Many claim one glass will not make a 
person drunk. But if he never drank at all, the drunken charge &fSaWt not have been brought. I can 
think of many men. if someone would say they were dnink, that someone would be laughed out of 
court. They just don''t even drink the one glass. 

One Gibod Crop. 

The new town marshal. Jim Coleman, this last month killed twelve dogs. The month before five. 
He gets a dollar each bonus for the dogs he kills, and that twelve dollars sweetens his salary up veiy 
nicely. But he sa'^ as yet he does not seem tb make any headwiay: It lobks 13te tbasre are as ttsmy 

dogs as c\*cr. 

Ollie Fenton tells of his experience with the dog population the first month he was city marshal a 
fbw years ago. When he was sworn hito office, at the same meeting the city dads pa^ed iStss 
resolution that everyone who had a dog must buy a dollar dog tax. All other dogs must be slain. That 
first month Ollie sold 42 dog tags and killed 36 dogs. 

When the board met again Ollie put in his bill for $36.00 for killing dogs. And Ollie says, "Maybe 
you think that board didn ' t set back and howl at paying the $36.00. 1 thought for a while they were 
not going to allow the bill." 

Then Ollie went on to say that there was one cream station man who had a bulldog and he would 
not buy a licoise. Ollie asked him several times about it and each time the man would simply 
answer. "Ah you won't ever kill that dog." Finally Ollie stopped in and said, "How about it? Have 
you got the dollar for the tag?" Again the man made a joke of the 1 icense so as Ollie stepped out the 
door he lied a dfi^)Qig m d(^ and lead him off. 

"Was fte mnm^T*! asked. 

"He was jmt as mad as a person could get," Olhe said, "but it was too late. I couldn't let that dog 
lay arotmd on main street and tax all the others.** 

Five Dollars an Hour. 

Another incident with town boards was one time, one cold day, something went wrong at the top of 
te w^er tower. The wm. ^min charge was afraid to cUb sp and i^ia^ tcoid>]e. He sodi^^ 
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about and found a man who bad the nerve to climb up and t^id to the repair. The board had to ask 
several for it is not everyone who will do timt Mnd of woik. 

h was not a long job. Simply climb to tihe top, and as I remember, thaw out a frozCT pipe, hang on 
tight and play with the clouds. In an hour or so the steeplejack was down. 

But when the board met he put in his bill for $10.00. The board howled and stormed around, and so 
did the water man, at &at exorbitant charge for a couple 0f hours work. The mechanic insisted he 
was the only man in town who would do it and their own employee did not ha\e the nerve, and 
neither did any one of the board. The bill was finally allowed but not until after an ardent di scussion. 

umt Vignettes of Big People. 

In speaking of the beer parlor, I heard a man say, that is one place he had never been in to take a 
drink. 1 asked why — if he didn't like Bill Stine. 

'Tes,** he said, **Bill*s a fine fellow. But it*s the principle of the thing. I make a practice of never 
trading in the home town." 

From a member of the school board: We always act conscientiously and to the best of our 
judgment. It is a ganift)le ix^iatever teacher we hire. We hesitate to fire a known teacher wftfa a fbw 
faults for one we know nothii^abput that may ha\e many more. The trouble with home teac hers. 
We know their peculiarities. A stranger we have to fmd out. I have been keeping a list of a few 
people who I am going to vote for for the board if I ever get a chance . Some -who enjoy the most to 
stir i;^ trouble. Let them have a taste of it 



October 6, 1937 

The Ord Quiz 

CARE OF 
COUNTY BOARD 
By George Gowrai 

Beavers Again. 

At another pomt in our valley are die people meroeed -m&x beavers. Sftai^ east «nd a half mile 

south of North Loup on the Chris Studc and Harry Bttilier farms, the beavers ha\ e been v\orking. 
There is a little island in the river off the Stude laiftd and it is thought by Carl Stude and Earl 
Kriewaldt, who are working the land that the rodents live there. There are evi dences of &dr damage 
all along the river bank and die old mill race there. One does not have to go far before he sees the 
sharp stun:q)s sticking up. 

Rev. Hill and I made a trip to the place purposely to see the frees. At one place on the mill race the 
beavers have started a dam. A nice big cottonwood has been fel led perpcndieular across the sfream. 
Close by another tree shows where the beavers have started to work. Across tlie stream several more 
large trees ha\ e been chipped. The plan is, so Rev. Hill says, to fell these trees, from each bank into 
the stream, then to carr\' mud and branches to the center and hwM their house there. All along the 
bank are beaver slides where the busy animals skoot into the water. 

It is a crime that these animals arc allowed to exist in our midst of so called civilization. They are 
VBiy destnictive fo ^nbertiiat we are beginmi^ to prize h^^. They dam stamis so that in flood 
times surrounding territory is inundated. It is rather strange that they have come to this civilized 
counUy; stranger y^ that we leave dwm stf^. 

Inventor. 

Annual Frazer has made a basin lister out of an old com planter at the cost of less than a dollar and 
a little time. He and his son figured it out and Anual says it works perfectly. 

From the front of the com planter frame he ran two irons beside each wheel. On these running 
down are clanq>ed the shanks of two cultivators and on these shanks is &staied a disc. A pin in ^ 
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wheel raises the discs at each revolution. A weight had to be ^stened opposite flie pin on &e \^eet 
that raises the discs. 

Anual showed me some land that had been Usted with tills basin Uster and some that was Hsted 
without it He said it mioed fiisy fiMj^bf;^ ^ 'wims h& used tiie Hsi&r themmt^i^tdcitf its 

the rows and without the use of it the watear^ run off. Surely , Anual thinks, this is one method of 
conserving moisture, and the expense is so small, and the machine so simple to make, that everyone 
udghthave otte. 

Pheasants. 

There is quite a little talk concerning the open season on pheasants tha^ is somi to come. Many 
^Wrs ^<em ate ntit too many pheasanca iti fhs <maitry and tM We mesd to combat the 
grasshoppers that are too plratiiul. Most farmers one meets are of the mind to post their place 
against pheasant hunting this year. 

The drop of the price of com of about forty cents in the last Httle while is hailed with delight by 
everyone in these parts. Not alone has the drouths of the last few years been like suicide to farmers 
and business men but they are doubly hit when feed that ihc\ ha\ c to buy goes soaruig to such 
heights. 

It was a rather amusing incident of the two governors, from Nebraska and Iowa riding together 
with the President on his special train from Chicago. The Nebraska Governor was pleading for aid 
for his droodi stridem state. The Gmextm of Iowa wis plesKUng Ibr loans to Ms tenexs so they 
could hold their com and grain for higher prices. With prices as th^ wctc, and we hrae having to 
buy, one naturally asks, "What do they want, for heavens sake?" 

Better OfirKow. 

Arlic Street sold out last sps^b^ tmd moved to town. Now he works on the ditch and his wife gets 
odd Jobs. I asked him if he was sony Imb mov«l to town. He answered that he was not. He was sony 
be did not mm to tcnuni sooiier. Hie place lie was on was completely dried out attd thi^ would 
have worked again &sr nothing. 

Poultry Column. 

Again taking up subject of poultry, in which every farmer is somewhat interested. Even this last 
year with feed so hig^ there has be^ a few people who have made tiiieir chickens pay. It can be 

done and is done. 

It has been proven that hens confined in a good warm coop will lay as well and profitably as when 
turned out This is especially true in &11, spring and venter. It is doubtful if it is ever wise to turn out 
the hens from now until warm weather again. The temperature of the hens can be better regulated in 
the coop than outside and the health better maintained. They can be kept cleaner and bet ter fed. This 
is espedally ttue wMi le^oms fin- ftey area soa&^ breed imd saffermme wi&tfae o^d. 

A new method of feeding hens, and many think best, is to have plenty of self feeders, putting mash 
in part and mixed grains in part. Allow the hen to choose her own diet. Warm water helps and grit 
should be always available. ^ we tieat our hens as car^ully sis we do a good miOc mw^ &t e&& good 
milk cow should be cared for^ these hens will pay most of the time. And that is more than we can say 
of crop raising. 
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October 13, 1937 

The Ord Quiz 

CARE OF 
COUNTY BOARD 

By George Gowen 

Lame Back the Worst. 

Outside of a lame back, there is nothing that will make a man haic himself Uke being out of a job. 1 
knew an aisfeitious fellow once who was in that predicament. He qu it farming because it did not pay, 
planning to go to the city and find a job. They were not so hard then to find as now. but as usual, 
plenty hard to find anything worth while. More than that he was not exper ienced in city work so that 
he was not qualified for any&ing but common Idxir. 

He walked the streets asking for jobs and answering ads until he was worn out. He applied at agen- 
cies. He lived with his motlier and if it hadn't been for her he might have gone hu ngry. He only got 
short jobs digging ditebes. Mnally Ms wife gdt a job and be Icept Ibouse wbjidh ddes not m&a^ a man 
any more proud of himself 

His folks wanted to go to church but he drew the line at that. Every one he would meet would 
shake hands with him gladly and ask him where he worked, and in his position that was an 
embarrassing question. He had friends in the city but they seemed unable to help him out He felt a 
little resentful at them that they did not and con sequently did not care to see them. 

He eventually found steady employment, through an accident. He had applied at an institution, the 
boss turning him dow n but taking his name. Our hero ihouyiht noth ing of having his name taken. It 
had been taken a hundred times. But this time the boss had noticed tlic applicant wore a Masonic pin . 
The boss was a Mason. That got the job even if our friend had not paid his dues. 

But &is jc^ was not satisfactory. He and his wife t ogether did not earn salary enough to live as they 
were accustomed to live. In the spring they moved back on the farm. 

Doctors — Good Collectors. 

I wish I wem as good at colkcting as the^octors are. Patt of n^wtak is &at &f eoUeetingtegulaify 
from a g^>up of people. For the most part it is \cry enjoy able work. I ha\'c acquired friends this way 
that I shall always be glad I have known. But 1 have discovered that the most common excuse for not 
p^ing is that tiie pec^e bad sickness andliad to have do^, or hwy stms medicine, *^afiid you 
know/' one woman said, *Nvh^ you get sick you have to do something about it, and the doctors have 
to have their pay." 

$100.00 Dog. 

I was out to Thcrlow Weed's the other day and he has a dog that if I had the monc% . I'd give a 
hundred dollars for. He is a dark brown dog of Chesapeake breeding and will chase a stick. He is one 
of the best stick chasers that I ever saw. 

All my life, when a boy, 1 wanted a dog that would chase a stick. I have had numerous dogs in my 
life but never one that would chase a stick I could imagine how my son. who has so much trouble 
finding profitable employment of his time, could while away many hours entertaining this brown dog 
ofTherlow's. 

That Creepy Feeling. 

1 believe the Aurora Borealis a week ago Sunday night was as bright as I ever saw it. A Ithough 
without &e bright colors that are sometimes seen^ the fi^ti^%aks 33iot upBcro^ the nctttii as high as 
the north star, with the appearance of huge search lights being placed somewhere under the hori zon. 

Ottier nights also they were visible, especially Thursday night, appearing Uke the first tint of dawn 
or ibe ]ast glow of sunset 



Care of County Bosad 



281 



Just why I cannot say, but a meepy tst immf&d dMe^ over me when I see the 

northern lights. A feeling of awe or wonderment or fear, that the world is near extinction; a feeling 
perhaps that diose lights, which no one can explain satisfactorily, are a pre -warning of the judgment 
da^i a tit^^t^ limits sire an omen of the Ore^rdnd diat wfe b^ier nsorki otir^w^; a 

ifeeling of T do not know what. One would think, under &IK^ con ditions 1 would cease to look at the 
s^jectrum when the kids mention it, but 1 do. 1 even crawl out of a wami bed and step out in the cold 
to see thetSi — toltetvefliatifeeling again perhaps. 

"No Ignoranter." 

A friend of mine who has been burning cow chips lately for fuel, was complaining of the hardtPP^ 
he is having to get along. I asked him if he had asked froffl the relief officials ifbr a feed loan or for a 
grant. 

He replied that he had asked but they wanted him to sell his stuff and his cows down to three. He 
had two sons who are nearly grown, besides other kids, and he said that would leave one cow each 
for them to milk. 

Another man thai 1 knew went to Greeley for assistance. He was without feed for his cows and 
chickens and had exhausted all his credit. He had too much stuff and they advised him to sell his 
milk cows inptace of buying feed f<^tiie&i. He had to^nu^ chicks for a gtaist If he sold his milk 
cows the mortgagee would get the money. If he sold his cows he would be without any means to 
live. He never before had received any government assistance. But he came home empty handed. He 
did not know what to do. 

Another man who had been a "rehab." for a year or tw o went and got more money to pay bills 
with. He told me liimself that it seemed when a fellow once got funds o n that score, that the more 
ym gc^ the better they liked it. 

Without doubt the bosses of this government assist;incc haw plenty of troubles, putting the money 
where it is justly needed and away from where the recipients are only grafters. With tlie people SO 
tstnV^^SiO&y in distress there ate prob ably not half funds enough. Btit I aitnised and decided 
was tiuth to a statement I read in a story the other day. "These gov emment ^perts are not any ignor- 
anter than the rest of us but they got their ignorance better organized." 



October 20, 1937 

The Ord Quiz 

CARE OF 
COUNTY BOARD 
By George Gowen 

Are Your TffiiH Pdd? 

Upon the selling of a little piece of land owned by Robert Van Horn it was discovered that in the 
year of 1878 the taxes had not been paid. In as much as the interest had been cut off from delinquent 
taxes by ^ ia^ legislatore, prior io last Miatih, Robot imnptly went and paid the small dab of 
taxes amounting to something like two dollars in order that his title might be cleared up. 

His part of the original quarter was only twenty acres. Rev. Hill owned fifty acres more of the 
same quarter, so Robert told Rev. Hill df it because tiie moe d^inquent taxes would be han ging on 
the fifty also witliout doubt. Ifeev. Hill forthwith proceeded to Ord to see about it mid found his 
unpaid also, his part amounting to about five dollars. 

Rev. IBll was a little put out at this when he bought this land some twenty years ago he received an 
abstract with his land. Then he had two reputable lawyers examine it, the abstract and all costing a 
tidy sum. and neither lawyer mentioned the delinquent tax. Rev. Hill feels that if the abstractor had 
reported it unpaid on the abstract the lawyers would have mentioned it. First he was a mind to go see 
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the abstractor but he could not for the latter was dead. He mighi have gone to the man he purchased 
"ffie tod of to pay the tax should have been paid years ago. He might even go to the lawyers, but 
tiiey v\ crc dead too. 

Rev. Hill ran over in his mind what that tax would amount to on the quarter if the legislature had 
not discounted the back interest. They would draw ten per cent interest and perhaps more. It is said 
that money will double itself in ten years at ten per cent interest. Compounded it will do even better 
than that but let us use that as a basis to iiguie. Next year will be sixty years that this tax would have 
run unpaid. 

inm $ UM 

1— 1888 32.00 

2— 1898 64.00 

3— 1908 moo 

4— 1918 256.00 

5— 1923 512.00 

6— 1938 1024.00 

After procrastinating for a few minutes Rc\ . Hill deduced that perhaps the abstracter purposely did 
not mention these taxes unpaid for if he had it would have spoiled the sale of the land. The 
delinquent tax against the land was more than $7.00 an acre. It might spoil the sale of most of the 

land in the coimtr}''. 

Rev. Hill, being an old timer, recalled the incidents of paying taxes by the homesteaders. He 
remembered of his folks telling that until they proved up on their land they would not have to pay 
any taxes. Consequently many of the old timers defied the pro vii^i^ on their claim for a year or 
two after the five year time allotted, in order to gst out of paying taxes, and they w^ u nder the 
impression the government protected them in it. 

RememteMg Ms R^. Wl walked up td Caassty Attortey^s office md asked hlM to look ^ up 
and see if the homesteader was not exempt from taxes until he had proved up on his claim. The 
County Attorney proceeded to look and found a statute that seemed to bear th is idea out but a 
footnote that contradi^ed it They &en went to the cases and there found a case that had gone to the 
Supreme Court and was id^tical to &is one. The court decided that taxes were due when the five - 
year period was up. 

Rev. WSl fiHtbv^ went down to the treasurer's office and paid his share &e $1024^00 taxes, 
(approximately) for his share of sixtem dollars. 

Child Labor. 

Vere Leon^ was telling me of watching the football boys practice a week ago Friday in the rain 
and mud. Vere said the boys wctc plastered tVom one end to the other like so many pigs in a wallow 
in the summer. They would run and slide and slip and when the opportunity presented one would 
slap a big chunk of mud on the bean of his opponent. 

Sometimes a layman might dare td think this football is overdone. It is strange that the boys could 
not go one da> . when the rain was pouring down; without their workout and 1 were wondering 
who laundered the boy's clothes. 

I have a boy fiieiKl is cm team and d^g Ms part to £e for alma mater. As a usual iMng he 
is al^ and "raring to go", at what comes along. He is so worn down now with football practice that 
his folks can hardly get hun up in the moming. He drops in a chair at any time and is dead on his feet 
13ee a wbi^ horse sSter^ com is laid by. We would a man cruel Aat would work his son as 
hard as the grind that this boy is having to go through every evening training to "die for alma mater." 

Dr. Brady says that a young boy's heart has all it c an do to keep vp with the ordinary demands put 
upon it and that football is too much and one of the curses of otir educational sy stems. 

Shorts. 

The tragedies occurring in and near Ord it seems, continually, are only incidents of the 
transformation from a country town to a metropolis. 
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I like such deals as lliat recent stmiisA of Black and ttie iSupreme Court, I ^ gossip mough for 

that. There is only one thing I am sorry of and that is that the affair did not last longer. 

A "rehab," who was getting a grant told me the other day that last winter his cows freshened and he 
wtatt to tite }mm coUm- smd said he bdlev«^ he coaM ^ akaig Wi^out it now. The hem tieplksd, 
"Ah. You better take it. There arc lots of fellows worse off than you who are getting it. I f you don't 
need it pay it on your loan. ' The money kept coming. 1 am not telling ^^ch coimty this was in, 
Gm^^ Vidley or Custer. 

The North Loup Loyalist 
People's Column 

CHILD LABOR— BACK FIRE 

Some time ago in The Ord Quiz, an article appeared in the column under the heading of "Care of 
the County Board." Judging from the subject matter of the article, it was written by one of the well 
known "Pet Peeves"; a menftJCT of fhe "Timid Soul Society." After pinning up the article on the 
bulletin board in the dressing room, I Was finther informed that the writer also belonged to the Never 
Sweat Club, a very prominent orgratization in this locality. 

It is ^tdeed sad tii^ sme people who appatttsdy lacve noMig to do are cursed with the mania for 
prying in affairs of which they have not the lightest evidence of knowledge. 

This, particular article was headed "Child Labor", and it seems that the writer was bemoaning the 
fact that &e (Sittidif Leg^) Codch in fhe high sdiool ^ed the tnesiibers of his fbo tbatl team to 
practice in a down -pour ©f iain one Friday evening, not long ago. His contention was that it was 
utterly foohsh and dangei^^DSly injurious to the health of those boys on the team. I wonder if Mr. 
Milquetoast ieatissfs ihst tic team does not practice on Saturday and Sunday and fiirther tt^i cm the 
Monday following that particular Friday we were scheduled to play Wolbach. In other words, if 
practice on that Friday had been called off, the boys would have been idle for three consecutive days 
before going in to the Wolbach game. Even with the lay off over Saturday and Sunday the boys 
su ffered because of &e unusual heat on that day. Imagine what it would have been after three days of 
lay off 

His argument was apparently backed by a quotation made by one Dr. Brady, who believes thai 
football is too -StrGfiuous on the hearts of bo\ s of high school age; that it weakens the boys to to 
extent that they are unable to do any work around home du ring the football season. It is true there are 
several Drs. who have made the same statements as Dr. Brady, but it only raises the question, "So 
what?" The hundreds of fai^ b€Skx>1s in tiie eiDimty keep ri^ on hav^ ^tball and the game itself 
continues to develop red blooded healthy men. Dr. Brady's word will have to mean more than it has 
in the past if he expects to become known as the man who took football away from the high school 
and made 800,000 bdys idle after seteodl hours. 

The article still hangs on the boaid m &e dressing room and it manages to draw an occasi onal 
laugh yet, as compared to the oUl^iiE^ it drew when it was first placed there. Those boys are smart 
enough to realize tibat they were &r sa^ ftom injury as they played ia tile mia, than the people ^hct 
stood idly watching ftiOTi. 
(Signed) 

W. W. Wills, Coach. 
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October 27, 1937 

The Ord Quiz 

CARE OF 
COUNTY BOARD 

By George Gowen 

Many of the folks who were interested in the sudden and mysterious disappearance of Roger John- 
son from liis home in lUinois week before last were of optimistic turn of mind and were qu ite certain 
he had not committed suicide, such as some of his iriends feared. Why were they so certain? Be cause 
he packed his grip before he left There would be no use to pack one's grip if he is g oing to commit 
suicide. 

It is die usual supposition lie and 1i3s sweetiieart had a Ming out Ita iis qtdte possible. Such 

things happen quite frequently. But, should that be the case, it is hardly cause for one pulling stakes 
and leaving a good job. The land is full of fine women, some perhaps as fine as the first one, yes 
pei^aps bett^. Wi^out ^ksaht Ihe bre^-up is a jolt at Btst lAit It Is seldom but wltat the vitjtim 
recovers, whether it be a boy or girL Be^r bo before than after mairiagc. 

One of my father's favorite axioms and one that he has repeated to me time and again, partly in 
earnest and partly to plague my mother was, '^ever run after a woman or a street car. There will be 
another coming along in just a few minutes." 

Likes It Separate. 

Speaking of the World Herald, a man who had been ta king the Bee-News expressed himself that he 
^d not like it because the type was all the same, he liked to have the "Hot news/' put in box car type 
and then he could tell which was which. 

Do I Dare Say It? 

lli^ seems to be a general feeling of scorn, disrespect ai^ rii^eide ^ the poverty stricken man 
who gets a grant. If he gets it he tries his best to keep the fact a secret. He must sign an oath that he 
will discontinue taking it as soon as his income is large enough to wa rranl it. 

But if is a #£^«nt matt^ if a person is a %ttnish-Ammcan war veteran and receives a pension of 

fifty dollars a month. Fifty dollars a month for tel years counts up to a good many thousand do) lars 
and most of them that 1 know, in place of bdr^ ttiankiul for the gift, are r esenlful that their pension 
is not E^sed i0 mxty. 

I Imve yet to have seen a man who begrudges any soldier who stood up and faced ni achinc gun fire 
or any other kind of battle in war, a pension. The general feeling is that men like Bill Eam^t, 
ttiachlne gunner, who had several men shot down beside him, Frank Schudel, Mose Rood and otheis 
who were in the thick of the fight, cannot get enough pen sion even if they did come back whole. 

But there is a general feeling that injustice is being passed out in the fonn of pensions to those who 
spent a winter's vacation in Chattanooga and those who never saw a snich [sicj of battle. It is true 
they were doing their duty and responded to the colors but many more would have done the same 
had circumstances been right. One man I know was a year too young. Another tried three times to 
enlist but his eyes were not right. 

Let me ask. Is a winter in camp far away &om the din of battle, worth the thousands of dol lars that 
a peaision rolls mto in the ^d? 

Takes Money. 

ttMag up reHgiim afffin, htme fis^ £s a &XB&Ty ground down in pmeity ^ apt to be reH^^ous as 

those in more moderate circumstances^ lAstny of the more religious people say it m^oes no 
difference but I heard a man the other d^ say it did. His argu ments sounded quite right. 
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CtoE^ is p^ioe t6 gd m ypur *^tnf^ him.** A cMld, imd evgti grbwtt i^, fs&l qiiis^ cma - 
barrassed if their clothes arc not insole, if their hair is not properly curled. Many children now days 
hardly have clothes fit to wear to l^fch. The idea of a boy going to church in overalls. 

And p^sisiiig the platter to a poor man do€s iiot fflake feirn myiSore pttfii^ if he cEmhot give. Itee 
are many men who would rather stay at home than mooch c\ cn his religion. 

1 am not offering a solution. It takes money to run churches as well as other things. It takes money 
to get iMo Heaven, &r 6oes it? Well, it t^ges money to get iato He»v^ if yoa luive ilioney . If you 
are out of money you are out of luck in &is world in re ti^on as well as other flings. No one knows 
about the next world. 

Happen to Think. 

Knocking the weetk down in my front yard I found a mar ijuana plant growing there. 

My kids got the impression their teacher was not going to the teacher's con\'cntion this year. It 
won't matter if she don't; that is. unless they would need someone to make a talk v\ ho really knows 
her stuff. 

Heard a woman say the other da> . "W hen a woman marries and has had a fev\' kids she ought to 
have an operation and have her nerves pulled out. Then she can keep right on wo rking for the family 
night and day and it will not bother her any." 



Novembers, 1937 

The Urd Quiz 

CARE OF 
COUNTY BOARD 
By George Gowen 

Worth Hearing. 

Those who are interested in trees will do well to attend the lecture to be given by Dr. He rbert 
Wheeler at the Strand Theater at 2:00 o'clock, November 10. Dr. Wheeler is employed by the 
Government Forestry Service and this is in no way a selling program, but simply to educate the 
people the importance of trees to the country. There will be no charge of admittance. 

After graduating from the Uni versity of Colorado, Wheeler took up teaching, bi^left this to go 
into the more adventurous work of Forestry ser\'ice as a ranger. From this job he was promoted to a 
supervisor of a group of rangers in Colorado and California, his lo cation then at Fort Collins. After 
sen^g there for a munlier of yeais he was gpiven die job as gpvemm^ lee^turer for die Vosi^ticy 
Service. He has a nuniber of colored slides to illustrate his talk and he travels to every section 6f the 
United States in his weak. 

My wife heatd hitn ai LhiCQln a few years ago, procla&nMg ^e never saw more beaut ifiil ^etm^. 
He is an unusually pleasant talker, which would be a necessity for such a job. It is too bad he has to 
appear m the 6sy tune but he is scheduled to talk in Lincoln that same evening. Perhaps as small a 
town as North Loup is fortunate to get him to lecture to diran at any time. 

Cane Hay. 

hi as much as there is so much sorghum hay in the eou ntry it might be well to mention that many 
old feeders have found it is better to feed that nature of hay fir st and in the fall. 

Dave Bredthauer told me this years ago and later my own ex perience has proved the fact to be true. 
1 have had cane hay that the stock cleaned up stem and all in the fall but the same hay in the Spring 
they would not touch it is sweet and juicy in the fall but as winter comes on the stalk dries out like so 
much wood and stock will hardly eat it. 
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Occasionally men will stack the stuff. Care should be taken to have it dry for usually it ca rries a lot 
of moisture in the stalk anyway and with any extra it is quite apt to spoil. It is better for horses many 
think, than cattle and the best feed in the world to dry a cow up. 

He Did Not Bid. 

A rather peculiar incident occurred in the real estate sale a few weeks ago when Jim Coleman 
purchased Ihe Siimll house M &e village. Jim bid $475 and ded<fed to quit. There was another bid of 
S480 and the auctioneer turned back to Jim. 

Jim did not shake his head no, and still he did not wink or nod and he says he did not bid at all. He 
had decided to quit but the auctiraieer took his bid fiw $485.i50. Jim did not yeH out^t he did not 
bid but even the auctioneer admitted afterw ard that he did not. The auctioneer just took the chance 
and Jim bou^t the place. Jim knew he had been worked a little but he didn' t object for he said he 
could not tell within five dollars to what a place was worth. 

The joker of it all was that before night Jim was offered fifty dollars for his bargain. By that time 
he become reconciled to the place and wanted to keep it. He would not take the fifty dollar offer and 
the story is around that later he was offered more than that profit on the deal. And the question 
arises — was that good auctioneering or not? 

Like Alexander. 

Although I can hardly believe China can win against the Japs, my sympathy is entirely with the 
C hinks it all seems lUce^ outrage, Japan stooping to the level of Alexand^a^ Napoleon. Fedbd^ 
it is not our business any more than it is our business if a band of cut -throats would jump on to our 
neighbor who is weak and unable to protect himself and destroy his property and kill his family. 

Looking at it &cmi anG&mF li^ perhaps it is no more wrong ixtE Ja^an to take China over for her 
own profit than it is for England to take and hold India. 

And friMn another light yet, we might say China had it coining. 

For centuries ^ trad had no stable government, sometimes one leader and sometoes more, 

always fighting among thcmsches. They are backward and superstitious. They \\creim.e^y mark, it 
seemed to any onlooker. But perhaps Japan will not find it so easy. The sheer numbers in China 
alone may ms^e it hacd 

Anyway, if China can only hang on until the league starts functioning, the hachsfsic] will cease 
impromto/5/c/. 

Short Shavings. 

Many have foimd if they wish to keep the pheasant hunters off it is bett^ not to post their place. 
When a hunter sees a sign he thinks there are birds there unshot and he proceeds at once, saying if he 
is caught that he did not see the sign, it is a settled fact that no huntuig signs d o not keep tlie hunters 
off your place. They seem to attract. 

Of course this is not true of North Loup but a manage of <me of the chain stores in Ord was asked 
why they did not put a store in Arcadia. His answer was, 'Ve don't need to. Half the Arcadia tra de 
cc»Bes herQ now.** 

Have you ever noticed that all tiie luncheons given at the ladies clubs and social fim ctions are either 

dainty or delicious? 

of tiie foofeU boys playing at Scotia had a wrist swollen Iradfy with a sp:xui]i. Scaneone 1»as 

remarking about it and Hook Duryea answered. "That wouldn't make any differ^ce in ph^ing 
football. It is just in husking com where a sprained wrist hurts." 
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The Ord Quiz 

CARE OF 
CQIJNTY BOARD 
By George Gowen 

This country is becoming alarmingfy'j^i0rt<)^aii^l&L Olie iuan said that if a person had alfalfa hay 
he should put it up in glass jars. Al^& has fix ^ last forty yeais or m ore been one of our main 
crops. It IS witii a degree of regret that we view such a loss. 

There are several reasons for it all. Principally the drouth has caused the loss of stands over the 
country. New seedings the last year, even on the river bottoms where there was moisture, have not 
stood the grasshoppers. I do not know of a single man in the last three years who has got a st^d of 
new seeding to live. The normal loss added to the fact that new seedings have failed, has cut our 
alfalfa acreage to a small quantity. 

Although the hay and the crop proved to be a wonderful thing for the people durmg the years that 
tiie stands produced, in this scniidry country, in the long run, many think, alfalfa is a m^u^e to the 
land. The long tap roots suck the moisture for such depths that it seems impossible to ever get the 
sub-soil soaked up again. Two pieces of supposedly good land in my own neighborhood was brok en 
up eight years ago aft^ alfalfe had stood for a few years. There has not been a imsp^ not even fodder, 
where the alfalfa once stood. One can tell right to the row where the alfalfa broke off. 

Claud Hill tells of another incident. His tenant, Chas. Fuller, who had farmed the land for many 
yes^ in'oceeded ejqilain to Claud this ffl, that l^ese is a stilp in one field vAxsre fiiere must be 
hard pan for the erop is never good there and always dries up first. It was rather peculiar to Claud for 
he could see no ^^ence in the looks of the land but it was apparent enough that his tenant was 
right. 

It was several weeks afterward that Claud, being an old timer, happened to think that years ago, 
forty perimps, th^ was a field of alfalfa on that patch. It was one of the first seedings in the country. 
That explamed it all. 

The story is told that some agriculture expert made experiments and propounded the theory that 
land that has once been in alfalfa becomes so dry for such a depth down, that, under ordinary condi - 
tions and rainfall, it will take 210 years for the soil to become like normal again. Under irrigati on 
alfalfa is a splendid crop but if one values his land longer than ten years, smd -does not have irri - 
gation, he should hesitate long and deliberate before he sows it. If you feel, as one man 1 heard talk, 
that you can get enough hay from the land in ten years to pay for the land, then it is a different affair. 
Let ^ n^t ^ow suffer. 

It seems to many like a misconception of conditions that the government should encourage people 
to sow alfalfa in these parts and pay them under the soil conservation act to do so. Many think it is 
ai^rSdng hvA sml cmBovEiticHi — it is soil destruction. There is obs farm in my nri^boihood where 
the soil is black and no alkali, but it will hardly grow a crop because almost ever\- acre, in the last 
thirty years has been in alfalfa. Neither will it grow alfalfa, for the sub soil is entirely exhausted. 

Ideas ^ove eatparndtd ate» of course, oaly ray Own and ^ame ^some of my oeigbbofS. Pi^ue^ 
we are wrong. 

Brushing Their Teetil. 

I w^ at Bin Scudel's the other day looking at his hundreds of turkeys. Half of them are ready for 
market, the other half he is holding for the Christmas market. 

He feeds them a full ration of grain in one feeder and mash in another. The turkey is an inter esting 
bird on any score but I was especially amused to watch them eat mash. There is a wire stretched 
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across the top of the feeder for them to ciean tlicir beak on. They eat a few biles, tlien grab the wire 
in their beak and pull back cleaning out the ma^^h ihat sticks there. It is all dune so quickly thai I 
couldn't understand until Bill explained. 

A Fly Sport. 

1 may be a sensitive cuss but my mind does not run to kil ling things. 1 kill a chicken when 1 have 
f6, or csA md I killed a dog once. Bat it » nev^ because I Wss it 

However 1 have become used to killing flies until I rather enjoy the sport. T enjoy it largely be cause 
1 hate the flies too. They bite me, they buzz in my ear when I want to snooze after dinner, they care 
noitlimg for sanlt^on. 

On tiie other hand I seldom kill a cedar bug or a granddaddy long legs. I would rather put them out- 
doors. The cedar bug is a friendly fellow. He crawls around carefully as does the granddaddy Itmg 
legs and he never Bites. They try to be polite. Why should I kill them? 

Short Sayings. 

A local student likes his agriculture teacher so well that the student said, "He knows everything." 
''Yes, he knows everything there is to know about the farm." I did not want to dishearten the lad but I 
did want to adthim to ask his teacherHow to make it rai n. 

Paul Robinson, once of North Loup, now in the gasoline business at North Platte, was in town the 
other day and said there are three cars going east to one west now, which ind icated that the work has 
shifted to the east instead of the west. 

One of the fair board told mc that the rubber checks given out by the association would be paid if 
they had to sell the fair grounds. 



November 17, 1937 

The Ord Quiz 

COUNTY BOARD 
By George Gowen 

Too much should not be said, perhaps, this early in the season, for many things may turn up before 
the end of the year to make us change om- minds, but up to date I have heard nothing b ut praise for 
the music instructor, Delmer Van Horn, of the North Loup schools. 

He has taken a bunch of children, big and little, who had never had any band experience, £md by 
Popcorn Days. Sept. 20 and 2 1 st. had them marching in the street to the direct! on of a gay dnim ma- 
jor and playing real music. At the recent inter -county ladies club meet, he had an orchestra play, a 
big orchestra too, all of children, and they pk^^ music worthy of any gathering. Another item that I 
heard several times was that his discipline was perfect, and more than that, the schedule is so full, 
that he has had to practice before and after school hours. 

Wi&odt doubt he has become a successfol mi^ckn, earning his living at &at trade and ^ vb^ a 
service to the community. This accomplishment has been done against odds, he tells me. He insists 
that music was not easy or natural for him. He says as a boy he could not tell if his violin was in tune 
or if he w^ (Ssmds. Bat he Hked mu^ and p^istesitly staiyed by &e ta^ mttl &b 

accon^lished tiie art. Ins ability now being &r above the average musician. In &ct, he says, he never 
learned any subject ea^fy. 

The history of any successful man is inter^ting. Almost of tiiem have gone through a peiiod of 
trial and stiiiggle. But this one example, along wifli hundreds of others only shows what almost any 
of us may do if we only apply ourselves. 

I recently read where some successful man said that anyone of average intelHgence can become an 
expert in most any line by just apptying his odd time, his waste time, the time he spends at fool- 
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ishncss — to GOe suib|est R is Ustiated repeatedly, continually. Last week my wife had as her ^x&t 
lesson the peace organizations of the world. For a month or more she has been gi\ ing all her spare 
time to that subject. One phase of it brings in another, it is never ending, but tlie Sabbath school 
lesson last week, ( Arm^ce was a peaee le^im mid &e lea<^^ s^ssd soy ^eto talk. We 
all surprised at the extensive knowledge she had of the subject, and I knew she had not been at it 
more than two months. 1 told her if she would continue that study for a year or two she could be 
asked to talk the mm/tiy over on the sul^eet. Vm sot sam she Shim ^ it 

The same might be said of Will Schudcl and the turk^^j^H^. In three years. b\ applying him- 
self he has become an expert. Floyd Hutchins in a few ya^^ is a dairyman. Joe Veleba can talk 
gladiolas mA flowers tnttil tme is d^sy and astounded at hht kno^Ied^. Biid Knapp h a sie^ &Kp&tt. 
Claire Clement knows the Hereford cattle the same. There are hundreds of examples. 

There is a little more to success than the constant apphcation. It is the love of the work. An editor 
of a national magazine wrote once that the only writer who ever succeeds is the one that writes for 
the fun of it. If he does not w rite stories because it is fiin for him he will never make it The a ppren- 
ticeship is too long and hard and too unprofitable. 

Oscar Mclntyre said that he never saw a man yet who loved his work who was not a success. Per- 
haps he w as not a millionaire, but who can say Joe Vclcba is not a success with the garden of flowers 
that lie in front of his house. He's not robbing banks while those "glads" are blooming or when they 
need cultivating. He is not thinking ill of his neighbor when he is picking a bouquet for a friend or a 
chioch. There is something more than his salary involved when Delmra* teaches a class of youngsters 
to do something that will be a pleasure to them Ihroughoul the ir lives. 

The idea of service also enters into the secret of success and hap piness. Along with the fact of 
iiiakh!^ a livffig for ourselves which is necessary, one ^uld do somettung that he feels is a service 
to his fellow man. It fills out his life for our own accumulations cannot be taken with us. All our 
earthly possessions are only loaned to us while we live. When we are gone on to glory we should 
leave someflnng more, or stnve to, tttan a mess of junk to he quarreled over. >Vho quarrels over the 
free gratis w ork one rendered to unfortunate friends? No one. but it would be a hard world wit hout it. 

It is of prime importance for instructors and parents to watch continually, as several of the large 
uoivmities imdhi^i^ &e U. of N. are doing, the children and urge them into a Ime of woik that they 
enjoy doing. Their chances of succ^s and the pleasures as tiiey go along, will be mai^ fold great er. 



DeeemberS, 1937 

The Ord Quiz 

CARE OF 
COUNTY BOARD 
By Geoi^e Gowen 

A few weeks ago my wife had for her lesson in the club certain phases of world peace movements. 
spexnt sSi her spare ^ine fdr months at it. Aiter her report was in dtib I ui^ ed her to 

write a column for me. She was a long time consenting and when she did she said the subject is so 
extensive that as short an article as this hardly starts it. If you like it she may come again. R. S. V. P. 

Billions for War — 
Pennies for Peace. 

There are some forty organizations m the U. S. working for peaoe. Wifli all ^nears in progress at 
the present time, and all the extensi\-e preparation for war aver the world, the que^ion arises as to 
whether or not this work of peace is in vain. 
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In our immediate vicinity our lives and interests seem not to re quire work in the interests of the 
peace, but sottie of We 6ld^ ones need only to Stop hnd tliink had^ twenty years and we see how 
seemingly over night we were hearing strains of martial music and th e beat of drums, the sound of 
tramping feet, and we know what happened then might happen again if our heads are not kept steady 
and if the glamour rather than the horrors of war are po rtrayed. 

One of these forty organizations is called World Peaceways, headed by Mrs. Estelle Stemberger. 
This organization conducts its efforts through magazines, newspapers, bil Iboards, movies and radio 
programs, much of the work being donated or sponsored by some in terested party outside the organ- 
ization. Some very striking post^ hav^ he^ p&t out by this orgim^satfoai ividt fte sditt to s^fi Ibo 
desire for peace and the hatred for war by means of startling terms and \'ivid pictures. One poster 
showed a baby lying helplessly on a butcher's block beneath which was written, "'Nice fresh baMes 
79c n pound.^ So breed Uratfiers fortfae glary of ipmir hercnc ksders. Aiioth^ vM(Ai most of us 

have seen is that of the fine looking young man tied to the barrel of a cannon to be blown to bits. 
Many of the horrible war pictures seen lately may have been supplied by this organization. 

It has been said ttrat fntinitfOn ttanufttcturers have a great deal to do with the peace or war move - 
ments. One incident w ill illustrate. It u as related that some people were \ isiting a munition plant. On 
mie side of a large room were lined up piles of guns with the stocks painted a bluish grey and on the 
oflier side were piles upon piles of guns with a light green stock. Upon inquiry of why the different 
colors the answer came, "The greys go to Paraguay; the green to Bolivia." 

Another institution that holds a greater power in the peace situation than might he expected is the 
insurance companies. Their rates are high on ships and cargoes transporting supplies from neutral lo 
belligerent nations. If theyMromld refuse this profit and let the shipping companies nmttieaQrown risk, 
after a few ships v. ere lost — enough to balance the profits — perhaps the losing concerns would be 
more ready to promote peace. 

Many think ^t ediuatticat hol(& tlie fete of nations in he r scales. 

If peace is to be imuntained, right education must point the way. It deals not alone in our public 
school system and colleges but it creates public opinion. But this public opi nion must be tempered 
with reason if our desmmicy is to be safe. TlfrQ^ &e i^torance Of people, militaristic forms of 
government are established and maintained. GerjnaBywi&.itS education among the higher class cs is 
goose -stepping its way to want and poverty because tfie i^^Sion of the people in the lower level is 
stifled and stipinisssed. Mfy witii its contented HUterate is leaving its mind power to only a few 
leaders. China has given little heed to education i^GOinseqQGliti^iS unable to cope wtthwhftt&ccs 
them. It is the militaty class alone that is promotp^ Witt OiJt^^^ 

Further proofthat the edncated people do not like war, uxdess it is tfie jHofits fhim it, is the fact that 
in all our major wars, we. United States, an educated nation, had to finally resort to the draft to get 
the type of manhood they wanted. Throughout our history runs the tale of the father who hired 
someone to take his son's place on the battlefield. More than that, the generals and men ed ueated to 
the arts of the game keep in the rear, out of range of the bloodshed. It is not a pa stime that 
understanding people seek. 

Perhaps if war meant war to us ratlier than stirring music, immaculate uniforms, gay flags and 
marching feet; if it meant a fun eral march, a shroud ^tt^ied wilh blood, Ss$s at ha^ma^ and $set 
that would never stir again, perhaps we would think more than once before we enter it. Men who 
Imve served time in the trenches know best what it is to see their buddies blown into bits, yes, they 
im the mes who realljr keSiw. 

Nations must be edu^ited to the arts of peace as well as individuals. Between Canada and United 
States their remotest thoi^bts are of war. 

Hie Scandinavian countries have enjoyed peace for centuries and do not have the afte rmatfa of 
debts, pensions, cripples, war hospitals and such. Certain countries of South America never war. 
They have learned the folly of it. These countries have learned there are better ways of settling 
^£^fisnees. 
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The costs of these peace programs is insignificant in comparison to the costs of war. If only a small 
portion of the money spent in preparation for war were spent for the causes of peaee this w orld might 
be a better place to live. In a recent year our government spent nearly $10.00 per capita tor every 
man, woman and child in &e United States for war pe^iaiaticm. It has been estimated by peace ad- 
vocated that if every- person would give 8c it would produce one mil lion doUaiS and that would be 
sufficient for the nonce. We spend billions for war and pennies for peace. 

We cannot end war by war. Can we end war by educ ation? 



<No date on clipping. CB37-1> 

The Ord Quiz 

CARE OF 
COUNTY BOARD 
By George Gowrai 

The Saga. 

Joe Fisher has farmed on Davis Creek and Mira Valley for forty-five years. The first eleven years 
he was on upper Davis Creek on one of the better farms out there. His Mini \ ;illc> farms are fair av- 
OTages. None arc creek boltom nor hill farms, mostly under the plow and ncarK le\ el. F\ or since he 
began farming he has kept a journal oithc prices paid and received of all his business, and the yields 
of all his crops in detail. It is an interesting bocdc^roughout and I am giving only the crancrop as he 
has it recorded, ^d as he has it divided into ten and eleven year periods. Fishers are voy good 
farmers. 

Pret^ Toi^ to Start 

The first ele\ en years his com averaged 21 1/4 bushels. 
Year A. Bu. Av. 
18^ % 175 3.5 

1894 — There was no com this year. Joe cut it all for foddS'iand hauled it on a sled tt> the bam and 
packed it there, toting it up a sixteen foot ladder. He finished tiuee days after he was married, Sept. 
14. Hiis fedder lasted titree years. 

1895 55 700 12 

1896 51 1925 37 

Andy Friend sold to the Leonard boys 1000 bushels that year for $90.00 and hauled it in the ear. 
Calico was 4 to 6 cents per yd., sugar $6.00 a sack, table butter 9c a pound, ca storia 35c a bottle. 

1897 37 1325 35 

This was a good wheat year. 976 bushels from 50 acres at 72c. 

1898 40 700 12 

1899 27 675 28 

1900 40 1622 40 1/2 

1901 40 140 3 
This was the chinch bug year. 

1902 78 2400 30 

1903 64 2000 33 

Better. 

In 1903 he moved to Nfira Vall^. For the next ten years his com averaged 27.8 bu. an acre. This 
fann is not quite as good as Ms Davis CMk ^lace. 
Year A. Bu. Av. 

1904 80 220 27 1/2 

1905 55 1550 28 
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1906 


40 


1440 


35 


im 


53 


655 


15 


This year he 


was hailed on 


1908 


35 


1400 


40 


1909 


43 


1633 


40 


1910 


58 


1500 


26 


1911 


76 


2400 


32 


1912 


59 


1600 


27 


1913 


60 


720 


12 



This was a diy year and 30 acres was on alfalfa ground. 

Good Old Days. 

imA tm yearn ^13 to ^23 &sm mm mm a smim ^i^sodymsi wlOi gc^od pices. The avo- age 
here is 35. 1 per acre with *23 toppmg the record with an average of 52 bushels . 



Year 


A. 


Bm 


Av. 


1914 


79 


1500 


32 


1915 


79 


2370 


30 


1916 


66 


1800 


30 


1917 


106 


2300 


21 


1918 


87 


3830 


44 


1919 


87 


3000 


34 1/2 


1920 


143 


6320 


441/2 


1921 


144 


4320 


30 


The wheat this year was good. 


1922 


120 


4000 


33 1.2 


1923 


137 


7125 


52 



His poorest iield averaged 38 bu., and his best field of 80 acres av«:aged 60 bu. 

Not So Good. 

The next ten yei^ flie average dropped 22.6 1925 being the last year that the com even approached 
the 40 bushel average. 
Year A. Bu. Av. 
m4 117 2550 20 

1925 115 4500 39 

1926 117 1750 15 

1927 141 4700 331/2 

1928 141 1410 10 

1929 132 2510 19 

The small grains this year were good. Oats 50 bu., barley 42, wheat 20. 

1930 126 3800 30 

He was hailed the 29th of June and all small grain was ^me. 

1931 118 1800 15 

1932 128 3200 25 

1933 128 2600 20 

Small grain was no good this year. 

Now we have four years of his record going into ihe fifth tea years, and here the com avmge 

nearly drops to zero, or 3 bu. per acre. 

1934 — 10^ a. m fodder. 15 btsShels <yf whe^ tan a big field. 

A peculiar coincidence is that this failure is just 40 years aft^ the test complete one in 1894, and 
that was not complete for they had hay and fodder that year. 
Ymt A. Ba Av. 
1935 102 1200 12 
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1936 129 100 Less than one 

1937 128 50 estimated 

Post Mortem. 

It is vefy easjr to see ^^t a hard tmee Aymrng mm last tea yeaers we^d havettrymg lo start up 
in the farming business, or a man without unlimited capital staying in it. The com production does 
not tell it all. The year of '34 nearly ruined a big per cent of the pa stures over the counti^. There 
have bmi n& potatoes and iK^. <kifhe G^sse hand, diese dry SaOs have osidiB a new for a 
few in the form of al&lfa seed ttmt yielded a good mai^ dollars, although it has been itx^HSSsible to 
seed new stands. 

It j^Erta* goes to show^t we bavehEd food crt^ in HtdS conn try and may again. 



<No date on clipping. CB37-2> 

The Ord Quiz 

CARE OF 
COUNTY BOARD 

By George Gowen 

I stopped out to Floyd Hutchins the other day and he showed mc his small dairy thai he has 
established on his small tract south of town. He has made his chicken coop into a c ow bam, having 
little use for hens. He has established a miOc route in town, he and his boys doing the woric after and 
before school and his hours at his job. 

He has kept a journal of all his expenses for the year except his own labor and the expense of 
deliv^. He did not add to the reedpte the milk and butt^ used his own family, which he ^ys 
was a good bit and he felt the dclivcn.' expense would about offset the home consum ption. 

He has bought all his feed, growing notliing except a very few acres of pasture. He has hired nearly 
all his feed hauled and ground and has used a good bit of commeicial feed. He has kept nothing but 
the best cows, trading fiequently when a cow w as not producing as she should Sometimes these 
trades have been ^cp^isive and frequently the new cow acquired was not as good as he expected. He 
has milked on &e average of six cows. 

He washes and wipes the bag ofes crN cow before he milks her. He has rigged up a cooler and he 
says "My wife scrubs the thunder out of the bottles." He weighs every cow's milk every milking so 
there is no guess work as to what the cow is doing. He does not try to economize on feed for the cow 
if she is producing milk and if she doesnt jHoduce he does not keep her. He sells his milk for 8 and 
10 cents a quart. 

In spite of all this exercise and expense, taking the difference in the value of his herd now and a 
year ago. for he has a number of calves now, his profits from the average of six cows has been close 
to four hundred dollars. I could hardly believe it but 1 could not dispute the fact for there it was in 
black and white, all expenses listed on one side, the receipts on the other. That four hundred re - 
presented &e work of him and his &mily, and if I do say it, a tidy bit of pin money to be ^cked JSp in 
one's spare time. 

Not all of us can do as Floyd is doing. Most of us are not located close to a village where we, can 
sell milk by the bottte and more, fliere is not sale for all &e milk In coon&y to be bottled. The 

price he rccci\ ed is eight cents in comparison to 3 or 4 at the cheese factory OF&s^sasS^. The differ - 
ence there alone would make the profit. But it shows that good cows given ciQ$&^ tSSS£Sl30Q, 0mD in the 
times of hig^ feed prices, can be made to pay their way. It is a question if he con Id do it wi& poor 
cows. 
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Post Scripts. 

I was into Baitz' store the other day while a farmer was ordering a big bill of groceries. I was pay - 
ing little attention until suddraly the customer leaned over the coun ter and whispered somediing to 

Otto. 

Of course, then I was intently interested. What could he be so secret about? Otto nodded and 
smiled a little and went off. There arc many things a person might buy and not like to blab it tnil 
conspicuously before a crowd, but sleuth like, when he whispered. I was dctcmiined to find out the 
secret if I could. 1 watched closely and soon Otto came back, his hands over a couple of packages, 
and he put &era qinddy ii^o a sack, but nOl quite quickly enough for my prying eye. He had two 
pounds of oleo. 

lAider the picture last week in the Quiz of flie sub-structure over Turtle Creek, it was said thai there 
was an error because Ae fhmie will not he of cement but of sheet mm. 

The Boss fooled mc last week. He changed the order of his subjects in his column and I read one 
paragraph by mistake. 1 used to tliink 1 could skip every other one. He's a sly old fellow, that boss of 

For the Bulletin Board. 

I heard a lad the other day (I'll not say in which town 1 heard it) say that he liked his coach fine if 
he didn't swear at them so much. How frequently swearing goes with football. One would think it is 
part of the business, but on the other hand, when Coach Bible went to Texas at S 1 5.000 a >ear for ten 
years, ihc Uni\ crsii\ President. Benedict said, 'if he wins half the games I'll he pleased. It he doesn't 
win a game I think ihc nilluence of Bible on our boys will be worth the fi ftecn thousand." 

Erlow Babcock is the chief mechanic at Clement's garage and the other Jas a good friend of his 
drove a car up and called Erlow out and ask him lo look the car over and tell what he thought of it. 
Wi& a kindly spirit B^ow lifted up tile hood and listoied to tiie car^ inward He gave tiie toes a 
glance or two. He stood back and surveyed the whole. I am not sure if he looked tttfieleellloriKrt. 
but anyway he felt he would do his friend a good turn. The friend, he thought, was plannifig to hay a 
pig in a poke. 

"Why!" Erlow exclaimed, "That car sounds like a com shcllcr. I wouldn't give ten do liars for it. No, 
It isn't worth five. Man!" he concluded, walking off. "It'd cost more to make that run right than it'd 
ever be worA." 

Erlow was quite happ\ for a while for the good turn he had done his friend -yes happy until the next 
day when he heard that when he had done his talking his friend had already bought and paid forty 
dollars for the car. 

Elmer Kirk and 1 got in a terrible argument the other day as to which school has the best teacher, 46 
or Riverdale. Einally when all other arguments failed I said ours must be best— we pay ten dollars 
more salary. And Elmer was stumped to know what more ours could do to earn the ten dollars than 
theirs is doing. But the strange part of it is that the girls are sisters, daughtersof Elmer Williams. Or 
is it strange? 

1 heard tell of a teacher who asked one of her pupils what the meaning of the word junction was. 
The child thought a minute and answered J unction is a place to keep junk. Well, anyway, one cannot 
say th^ child was not us^ ho* toaamiag elMty; and wtdi those mediods she will pass exsam nations 
firequently when others fail. 

And thai 0it questkm tsmse what is iht ^^0kttot dice. If$ *^£e** of cotirse. The die is cast," you 
rememb^. But I didn't looow either until yestciand^. 



Care of County Board 



295 



<No date on clipping. CB37-3> 

The Old Quiz 

CARE OF 
COUNTY BOARD 

By Geoige Gowrai 

We Are Taking Sides. 

I can't help but think at the foreign policy of the government of not selling anns to belligerent 
nations is all wrong. This rule has and does only aid the stronger nations. During war we should sell 
n> all m&tm wd esptcMXy ikt def^ii^ or weak^ nSEtitm. 

In the instance of China and Japan. Japan has been preparing for this conflict for a long time. She 
does not need to buy the arms for she has them in great quantities, purchased from us and others in 
peats6 tiin^s. But C%ina, "Alio hilt dot |MfC!pared, is ^>iAappc6 at the ootset, for as soon as ihey mat w^, 
even in defense, we cease to ^^ftem arms and consequently help the Japs. 

It seems to me to be the gr&at@8t of outrages, equal only to that of Alexander perhaps that the Japs 
should be allowed to step over and slau^iter the Cliinese people as is being done. ¥'t>r a deed not half 
as bad. we condemned the Germans, their biggest crime being that of crossing a neutral country. We 
stand by now and even aid the Japs by refusing to sell arms to the inn ocent, peace-loving people who 
are trying to save their country. In the world war we eventually organized an army and put them in 
the field to stop the invaders and "save the world for Democracy." 

Putting an army in the field would not be the only way to aid in stopping a bloodthirsty m aniac. 
Embargoes and boycotts have far reaching effeel. But there arc two countries, two big portions of the 
world, who were not "Sased for Democracy" with Gennany and Italy we run into more snarls. Yes, 
we run into such troubles that all we do is to stand back and let them kill and cf^ture and destroy. 
No, 1 guess we are not our brother's keeper. Not yet for a few centuries a t least. 

Cdiiipedfion^ 

Upon the purchase of a ticket on the railroad to Los Angeles, a couple of weeks ago my mother 
could not help but recall the difference between the train service over that of twenty years ago when 
sheinade^trip. 

Twenty-seven dollars paid for the ride on the Challenger. She could stop off enroute. She asked 
the agent if she would have to spend money for tips to get proper service. "No," he blurted. "There 
would be nothing to tip for. Everything is formshed free of charge; You hsm pillows fi]rni$^@4 well 
ventilated cars, luxurious cushioned seats, lights dimmed at night, stevrardesses and portCTS. You 
needn't take a lunch. The diner service is as cheap as any restaurant." 

How differeait over^ tr^ we made twenty years ago ! 

For the Bulletin Board. 

At the North Loup-Cedar Rapids game a few weeks ago a C. R. lad was terribly hiul. He did not 
die and recovered and so the incident is hardly worth me ntioning. No one was tackling him and that 
made it better. He brought it all on himself Three men brought him in a car, prone and passed out, 
sweat running from his head, to the doctor's office where 1 helped lug him onto the table. There the 
doctCH- wc»ifeeid him for a long ^me, intennitt^itly, feeling his pulse and looking under his e ye- 
lids. The lad was there all during the game and iust at nightfall I stopped in the office again to see 
how he was. He was still stretched out but the doctor said, "He's coming out of it, but he had a pretty 

bafdtap." 

At the Scotia game, among other th ings a N. L. lad was sloughed in &e eye by a fist. He was hurt 
so he nearly cried and his knees trembled. But that was ail right. 
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Recently, upon departing to play a larger team, 4 eoach, (I'm not telling of what town) i nformed his 
Isids if th^ did not get pendli2ed Jit Iseast twice for nrffing it, he'd punis* them vA^en fhey got home. 
They only got penalized once. 

1 recently asked a football lad why his team didn't win any more games. He didn't know. Finally 1 
insisted what the coach claimed was the trouble. "He is on the job," I said, "and an expert. What docs 
he say? Are you too small, or not fest raough, or wbatT* The boy relied, laug hing, "The coach says 
we're yaller." 

A father of a local football lad was glad the season is over. He was trying to cut woo d and wanted 
his boy to help after school but g^iig hsm ^ s^m ms foot to 1 t^^^M^ ioTte lad 
would cut wood with the same gusto and in tiie same danger of getting hurt as he played football. 

Yes, I'm a wondering. 

Fombain h a wii^de^ gtam lii^ is no ^part that I Imd^^i^ere imiy tma^ c^fhe team im to 
do his part like foott)all. It requires universal teamwork all the time, it requires brainwoik, it requires 

sportsmanship. 

I have Itmg been sort of a feft. Wta- three years I saw ev ery game played on the Nebraska field. I saw 

the four horsemen of Notre Dame play. I was at the pep meeting thai helped sever the con nections of 
the teams. 1 was a personal friend of Chick Hartley and Vem Lewellcn. I also enjoy hstening to 
prizefights, bat ea^ sport has its rules to save fatalities and to mix the spons just does not work out 
right. 

Postscripts. 

Was up to McClella^ a Minite the other day and spied a carload of nice fat black hogs there. 
Something wc don't see so often any more and, a Ithough I nes cr liked hogs, the sight of them I en- 
joyed and the smell too for a minute. Reminded me of old times. 

And if there is a better herd of Mock cows tb^ Clifton's I doitt Imow whei« ^lay are. Puceted 
shorthorns, reds and roans and whites, and altengh I do not care to get in any arguments over the 
merits of the different breeds, 1 beheve, perh9^ Jt>m sentiments sake, they are my favo rites. 

LIcyyd Wheeler %88 in town ^sitiiag ^e odi^ day from his new home in Illinois and he says he is 
getting along there and has a crop. He said when 1 made my trip to South Bend Ind., last year with 
Frank Schudel I drov^by his place and if 1 had stopped he would have paid up his subscription to the 
Quiz, ni mely stop next ttine and have dinner too. 

hi looking over a Holstein steer 1 am fattening to butcher by and by. Bill Schudel said that breed 
wmM &tten as good as any. The only tfoubte: is Ibat iSae good ei^ arent fteae. tliey are some^cae 
else. Well, now. Can you figure that out? 

For some elective office at school, my son Dick told his sister that he hoped so-and-so would be 
dfflionmnated. 



The Nordi Loi^ Loyahst 

ONE MAN'S OPINION 

By M.R. Cornell 

To our Honorable govemor, Mr. R. L. Cochran: You are to be congratulated for that fine road t hat 
you and your most capable assistants have built from St. Paul to Grand Island. While its wide, and 
sweeping curves hayc a tendmcy to t^pt the motoriEft to speed 19, the road is also conducive to 
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safety. No, Governor, we-i^dnl want a paved road latere particularly, but we motorists would be 
tickled all over if you would pat one of those tine structores from St. Paul on to BurweU. 

1 saw ^ te^ m €oa^ 'VP^ls' eym &&m ^Sf^ Be had fini^ied i«adii^ a half colmtin of 
racket to the County Supervisors. It was a half column of incoherent clauses, tending to tear down, 
rather than to construct, to which no self-respecting editor would think of signing his name. 

The position of ^gn%^ld by oin- SupeHtttendent-Coa^ dees tset pecmit htm to ii&tty m meh 
newspaper conversation, While we think his wrath is justifiable, we also deem it advisable to d cfcnd 
the high standard of our school, turn his "other cheek", and let the Oscar Odd of Greeley county 
shoot bis wad, tSaSm bis bojl^^ and g0 aboot fais way rejoicing, thinking im an 
in\ aluabic ser\ ice to mankind by magnifying the problems of North Loup to the oth^ three ccnners 
of Valley county. 

By virtue of the same dignity, our superintendent -coach would not care to treat the matter the same 
as a goodly nimiber of you, because you mig^ knock tiie sap out of the one who implicated you in 
such an unpleasant form of publicity. 

It is neither fair nor decent for anyone to use the newspaper for a battle ground of personal scraps. 

There, kind reader and fellow citi/cn. if you'll consider the source, or the of source, and still 
give Mr. Wills the benefit of the doubt, continue to love him and respect him, as you surely would if 
you could grow to know him as 1 know him, I'll do my part. I'll do all 1 can to keep Mr. Wills the fine 
sterling young man he is. 

Please do not K^)ect to read any more about this matt^ in tiiis pap^. 

<No date CB 2> 

The Ord Quiz 

CARE OF 
COUNTY BOARD 

By George Gowen 

My System. 

Up above the kitchen tabic, within easy reach, is a wall pocket and in this wall pocket there should 
be a little book and with that little book should be a pencil. Here at this table 1 and my family eat 
most of our meals and as we relate the happenings of the day and as 1 think of something that might 
be of interest to the column, I OBdce a few hieroglyphic marks in the little book. When the time 
comes to pound out this bunk, as some one referred to it, all 1 have to do is to grab the book and soon 
sally forth with $5 worth of copy. 

So whe^ H. D. mentioned John Ward's card system, the thought occurred that I tell of my high 
powered arrangement and show all patient fo llowers how easy it is to write this and toot my own 
bora a little, so I reached up wilh n^ left hand and scrambled in the wall pocket for the little book, 
planning to mSke a cote and I found I coidd not find my bo<^ It was gone and die peneil too. 
Hoping the blasted thing would turn up soon I did not buy an other and trusted to my memory for this 
week's column and now is the time to write it off and no notes or memory either. As 1 sit here 
pondeiing, I wonder if John's cards ever get lest, tmd what be does ^&eydo. 

I must write something or there will be a big blffiok space m title pap&r, and perhaps it woiUd be as 
well, but the bosses insist on something so here goes. 

Meet Some Friends. 

I remember seeing Deacon and Elmer Homickel last week in &e black^mtil shop and asking them 
if they had their com out yet 
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With attempted solemnity, but punctuated with occasional hee haws we conversed. They said, "Yes. 
Mom:" 
"So soon?" 

"Yup. Before Thanksgiving. There was only one year, in 1934, that we got our com out qu icfca' 
than this." 

And then John questioned, "'Feeding this year?" 

"Yup. Feeding 300 hens. Have more trouble getting the feed for those hens than 1 used to to feed 
that many steers." 
"Why »ai'tyou feeding steers? Won't Leggett loan ya flie money" 

**^ope. That's one reason." 

Th^ Irvy Sheldon piped in, having been an onlooker, " Wouldn't think you fellows would be hard 

We were silemd for a jiffy. Then I questioned Deacon, "What ya doing this year? Shellin* com?" 
"Well," D«u:o^ Studied, "The shcUer is out every day." 
"Out by the bam, ya medn." 

Bud Was Shocked. 

And then 1 remember being in Kjiapp's hardware store when Deacon Cruzan came in. He was 
working for Rev. Hill repairing a little house in the northeast pat of town ^t belcmgs to the Rever- 
end. The Deacon asked Bud Knapp foi a door lock. Bud produced the lock and asked the Dea con 
where it goes, meaning whom to charge it to. 

The deacon turned in his haste to leave and replied quickly and none too plainly, " Goes to Hill." 

And then seeing Ed Jefferies and he saying there are four of lis to do the cliores now at our place. 
He has three fine boys at home and nothing for them to do. He said he used to worry about his work 
and his com shucking, ovct Whether he wooM giS it done or not and now he worries over where to 
find work 

And then hearing sonte ififffn^ ^o had borrowed ixKniey fibdi the goverhm^ wott^iig over 

what they would have to live on and proclaiming that they were approaching dictatorship about as 
fast as one could think. They can neither buy feed or sell stock or do any business without first ask - 
hig the brass collars in Ord. 

And then hearing some mer -chants complaining about the prosperity that the new ditch has not 
brought yet Up to date there has hem no beneficiial employment down way and dien one Miow 
asked one of the committee if there were not more people em ployed in the office than on the ditch. 

Politics Again. 

Then I met Dell Barber. He has the credit of being the only democrat in the se parts who was 
elected in the last election. Someone said Harlon Brennick is a democrat but he ran on bo&I^B^ts. 
He and Norris were on the same ticket. Dell is the only purebred democrat. He ran for overseer. He 
got four votes, his opponent two. He can feel quite happy. He must have had two fi-iends granting he 
and his wife voted for himself. And then perh^ he shouldn't feel so good- It niight have been there 
were two people who were mad at his <^ponent and voted for Dell just for spite. Anyway Dell got 
elected by a two to one majority. And that^s good enough. 

And then as I walked on up the street 1 met a pair of Jakes. T said "Hello Jakes," They laughed a 
little and said, "You're right. And we're country jakes too." It was no one but Jake Barber and Jake 

Now let me ask, can John Ward do any better if his card system gets mislaid? . . . Or any worse. 



Care of County Board 



299 



<No date CB 3> 

The Old Quiz 

CARE OF 
COUNTY BOARD 
By George Gowen 

A Vacatioii. 

I have often said that 1 am the busiest man in the eountrysidc and do the least. Whether this is true 
or not, for many years 1 have longed for a vacation. Of late years, since t he depression and drouth 
have bene do\m on me wtdi all their fervor, I have §^ven up hope of a vacation except such as is 
forced during stonn. And I fmd on stormy days 1 am usually busier than c\ cr. 

Be that as it ms^ I have come to the point of near envy to the person that is sick. Lying in bed, or 
siting m a padded arm cluur, with the good wife and kids Mnging a <hfink, or a foot pillow, or an 
orange, or a flower, and I just indolently taking life easy would be next to Heaven. I have frequwitly 
had a yearning to be sick and rest. Rest all day. 

Last Saturday I was lazy. Tired and listless. Ashamed to sit down so often. A funny cri nkle crept up 
my back in the evening and m\ throat was a little sore. I was sick the next day. 

I nearly turned wrong side out when I coughed. The light hurt my eyes. My back ached no matter 
how I lay. My sciatic leg took on extra ardor. 1 couldn't eat the o range that was offered me. The rose 
Imdno fragTEuice. My nose was plugged. 

I staggered out and milked the cow. The kids did the rest of the chores. I retired lo ihc house and 
lay down again. 1 was tired, TIRHD. If 1 could only lay a little flatter. If the water only lasted like it 
usually does. Ibey must have put something in it. And my bac kache was grabbing into my neck. 

Night finally came, but it was a long time doing it. T ought to have hauled a load of hay. But if 1 
don't feel better soon it won't matter if the steers do starve. I staggered out to milk the cow again. I 
vowed rd never teach my dan^it^ to milk I Teasoned if ^ teams some man may }mve her milld^ 
all the time. I wished now she could milk. Gee but the cow gives a lot tonight. And how the cats do 
howl for their feed. Let 'em yowl. If 1 could just lay down right there in the cow bam and die and 
have it over. 

I sought oat tiie cot again but not a minute too soon. One more squirt from that old cou' and all 
would have beai over. The wife and kids pulled my clothes off. They were terribly rough. And then 
a cold compress. She used to say she loved me. She's trying to mimier me now. But I have ceased 
coughing. Things looked portentous and far away. The pictures on the wall swim aroimd and appear 
like through the small end of a field glass. That's terrible paper. Just forty -two flowers on the east 
wall. I never saw that spot on the ceiling before. 

I awake and try to change positions. This one may be better. Not much. Try this one. Helps for a 
minute. Move my leg. Tuni my head over. 1 hear the clock strike two. And three. And four. If 1 could 
only sleep. 1 think of many ihnigs. Hspccially my debts. And the cattle need a load of hay. If 1 could 
only sleep. Why don't she hear me. I want a drink. Bah. l^^s awfal water. Wbat*s the matto* with 
it anyway. Try to sleep again. How can that woman sleep so SOuadly- 

A friend calls the next day. Says would feel bad for you if you died. Just shows where he thinks 1 
am going* *t>ouldn^tbe mueh worse^** T reply. Bare ch^ce it migjit be better Be hard on flie folks to 
have to haul that hay for the steers and milk that cow. She gi\ cs so muc h milk. 

My mother calls on the phone to fmd out how 1 am. Glad someone thinks of me. The wife answers 
the ring. "Yes. He's hem Idnda Bays his hmgs are a Bllle sore.** Listen to that. "Kinda sick.** 
and "'little sore.** If that's *idnda** I guess I rather be well and woik. 
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Come To $ee Von. 

A little btisitteiSS to fhe Norffi part of town. T live in fte center of the city. Ord subuA to the ncHth. 
Scotia suburb on the south. Greeley suburb to the east. 

I hurry to do my business. At the Quiz office, at the post office, at the bank, at the court house. T try 
to talk poUtics but no one is very enthusiastic. One man said the democrats feel sure and the 
republicans feel hopeless. Anoth^ thought the R. would win many places. No one cared much and 
the primary is but two weeks off. 

At Kjuml's office Ellsworth Ball greels me. He and Kruml tell me tliat in one county they hurried 
ihs thirty applicaticHis for old age prai^ddas so ^ th^ sdl etarfied. None &f l^ititM^s ha^e 
been returned. He took a little more time and tried to be more careful. He did not think the 
requirements would be so bad, and surely it should be a great benefit to many who are in hard straits 
now. I never found Kmml Oii^'ttiitigbut a fine fellow. I wisb I was half itis good. 

Enough Ts Enough 

In Scotia they are building a community hall which will be a library and meeting place together. 
They are getting a l^tersd grant to help build it. 

One man out om way lauded ihc enterprise. Said "it would surely be fine. They, (in Scotia) 
certainly have the pig) when it comes to putting on public things. In North Loup they are dead. They 
just as well do the same over fhere." 

Another neighbor is quoted as follows. "In Scotia they never know when cnough*s enough. They 
have a school on which they can hardly pay the interest on the bonds. They had to issue more bonds 
to pay running expenses. Now they are building a community building to lax the people more. I'd 
sure hate to own much real estate there. North Loup men know belter." 

Many a town has hung itself with large public buildings. In those places renters are the only 
fortunate ones. They benefit from these public buildings and the owners of property pay the bills. 
And the real estate is put into a positioti it is tseat'^ worthless and u nsalable. Will we never learn that 
there's a limit to the tax real estate can bear? 

We boast that our state has no public debt That is fine. But we have enough school and city debts 
over the state to make i^ for the state debt 

<No date CB 4> 

The Ord Quiz 

CARE OF 
COUNTY BOARD 

By George Gowen 

In attempting to organize a Farm Bureau in Greeley county the promo ters held a meeting in Scotia, 
at which I attended along with Bill Schudel and Claud Thomas. The principal speaker was a s leek 
man fi'om Illinois by the name of V. Vandeman, and Claud whispoed to me that he must sl^p in too 
short a bed from the baldness of his cranium. 

Nevertheless he was a fine talker and seemed to have an everlasting supply of stories to illustrate 
his points, and if his stories didn't illustrate the pointy he would make up & point to fit the story. All 
of which makes a good speech more entertaining at least. 

Following are a few sentences from his talk. "Ninety per cent of the city press are fighting the fa rm 
px^^ttsa. Tbe ^^bliem preside wss mtt finendljrM^ i^cuhure. Cgo^dge espex^iiSiy, an east^ 
man, thought cheap foods for the fearing classes are more important than prosperous a griculture We 
should not mix agriculture and politics. Both parties should have an agriculture program. It all 
<k|>eBds on the tott^ and how they fight. We "iM yeveio fi^ for vtte we get" 
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In regard to the American Farm Bureau I gathered a few sentence' "A few things the Farm Bureau 
is advocating now are 3 per cent interest rates. \\ hich w ould be on a par with other industries. 5 cent 
tax on oleo and 10 cent on the products thai arc not raised in United States. Against coconut cows. I 
dare folks ^ find iUiy^l^ wilS^ with the basic principals of the American Farm Bu reau. We are for 
an intelligent, constructive program for agriculture. Not the radical, violent type." 

In making the plea for us to join, which would cost five dollars Til quote a little more. "In Illinois it 
costs twelve dollars. T%e dairy msn ^&lcc^M Wtseoo^ are flie most active. They sit down to milk. 
The harder they milk the madder they get and by the time ten cows are milked the dairyman is ready 
for action. They feel there if a man is not a member he is fighting them. An enemy in their midst. 

"Why do pi^ pile up on a cold night? To warm ^ a&aer pigs? No. To warm the mselves. Biri ifiiey 
wami each other. And so with the farmers. We should pile up so as to wann ou rsclves. With the 
country and city press against the A. F. B. program, who is going to do the fighting? It costs to 
belong to the ^othexiiood of Pulhiian ?oftras $9.00 a year, the coal $S0^00 to $75M a y^, 
the new sb(^ on Chicago streets, $5.00 a year, and in each case their investmmt is nothing co mpared 
to the farmer." 

He advocated not more ftian an ei^ hour system for ^e American fermer, eight hours in the 
forenoon and eight in the afternoon. He laid all the credit for the improvenjegptinagricu Iture prices to 
the reduction program that has been tossed out the window by the S upreme court. He said nothing 
against the S. C. but I though I could read his sentiments b etween the lines. 

In regard to who paid the processing taxes he said. "Some say the producer paid it. Some said the 
consumerpaid it But it has been proved neither paid it. The packer paid it because they got it back. 

One Story 

And then Pll repeat a story, one of his many and I am not sure bow It applied but in some roomer 

at least. John and Tom had been the best of friends but one had mo\ cd away and they had not seen 
each other for several years. When they met they told of what had happened to each other in the 
naefrnthne. 

Tom said. "Tvc got married suice I saw you. I married the nicest girl you c\'cr heard of. She has a 
twin sister. They dress alike afid look alike and no one can tell one from the other." 
"Can't tell one from the other!" 

John ejaculated. "Well I swan. How do you tell which one is your wife then?" 
"Oh that don't bother me any. I let them worry over that." 

Old Age Pension 

I hear more wailing now-days about the old age pension than any other subject. One lady came to 
me in distraction because her husband insisted he was going to get a pulsion. The little place stood in 
her name and she was afraid she would lose it. I assured her I did not know and she said he had his 
dower right at least I told her that the place was not worth much and what would she care after ^Sfe 
was dead and gone anyway. But she still was in distress because she added frequently, "they may 
have a ruling today and change their minds tomo rrow. The best plan is to just stay away." 

Other people are unable to get aid because some of their childroi cannot sign they are financially 
unable to care for them. Others say that they give a pension and premium to those who have 
squandered their money, and the thrifty self-supporting people are left out. This is true in some cases 
sure enou^ but &ere are also v^o have be^ dbwnri^ unfinHmate and have lost out in s^te 
of their thrift and management. But it is true enough, that the thrifty, hardworki ng, setf-si^porting 
citiz^ who has accumulated a little property, is not elig ible, except to pay the bills. 

I was told of a wsm ^ anotiira- connty (M here) who had been ttie lowe^ of a deadbeat and 
drunkard all his life, never working but little or paying taxes or saving money, and he and his wife 
have recently been pensioned. No doubt his wife deserved it. 

And th^ tiie qu^rdon arises how we shall pay it all even with the few we grant. 



Care of County Board 



302 



<No date CB 5> 

The Ord Quiz 

CARE OF 
COUNTY BOARD 
By George Oowen 

What High School Grads Should Do To Succeed: 
By One Who Has Failed. 

In the first place dO ]KA be ^BsBOUragcd if you are not an hono^ sticdo^ A edivms^ the honor 
students shows they are no more siiccossfu! in later life than the average. It seems sometimes they 
are more often failures. Surel> tlic\ are more of a failure if they do not su cceed, for with their natural 
ability they are to a great advantage. 

President Theodore Roosevelt said he never excelled in anything and he was a sickly boy. Thomas 
Edison was told by a teacher he better quit school. He'd never amount to anything anyway. He 
tinkered too much. Hoover, an oi|Aian, never graduated fiom high school. A Quaker minister, helped 
him get into Stanford, by suspending the nilcs. and there Hoover would have flunked in English had 
the teacher not slipped him through. Samuel Avery, long time chancellor of U. of N. was a dull 
studient and had a hsod time Hs studies mM he found chmas^ty, F<Hd attended school HttSe 
and the world is full of successfiil men who were poor stud^its. Not that the honor students do not 
succeed, but why shouldn't they? 

When you are through school work. Work for pay if you can find something to do. Don't b e too 
choosy. There is hardly a person but what thinks he'd rather do something else and would have been 
more successful in another line. 

Get a hobby. Something you love to do. Work at it all your spare time. But make that hobby 
something that mighty you a job doing it sometime. It is barely possible you would get so good at 
your hiibb) and so expert that you could get a job with pay doing the \ crv thing you like to do so 
well. Mclntyrc said he never knew a man who loved his work that was not a success. 

Make fiiends with everyone. You can never tell when you will need that very person as a friend 
that you do not eare about. No one has too many friends. 

Especially make friends with those who have succeeded. Tex Rickard said, 'T like to rub shoulders 
Ihe b% Mlows md then pei^^ a little of their higne^ will rub off on to me.** 

Use those friends to help you get your job or your business. That is the way pra etically all jobs are 
gotten. Through a pull if you please. But the pull will not help very oft en to keep that job. You must 
do your part ihen. When you succeed you em p«y lock by helping someone I have known of 
missionaries, who were asking to s£^rlfice their lives so to speak, that had to have recommend ations 
and "pull" equal to a postmaster. 

Keep ftrends your Dad and Mother. They are abotit tile only persons that will help you 
without expecting return pay or accommodations. 

Do not booze. Booze and success never run together. I am continually reminded of Grover 
Alexander, at one time the world's greatest baseball pitcher. In his very hey day of success, after 
winning a world's pennant, he was not rehired because he was etsnaUy dnmk. Bu£Nto Bill, one of 
the greatest showmen, lost his business and self-respect because of booze. liquor never helped 
anyone. 

Constantly stri\ c against jealous}'. That one human fai ling causes more grief than any other. Try to 
keep in mind there is chance at the top in this big world for you and the other fellow too. Be glad of 
his success and hope you may learn something from him. 

Ittey a gu-1 or boy you ate yonsg ^ have a few childr^. That's part of Hvii^ and 
about die oi^y way you can pay for your raising. 
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Be honest. Pay the other fellow even if he doesn't know you owe him. Be able to sell him a horse 
without him looking at it. Let it be said of you like I licard of a man a few years ago. "I'd trust him 
with my pocketbook and not count the money before hand." 

Then remember success is not piling up a lot of dollars or the accumulation of a big e state. One 
man said financial success was to pay your debts and hsiV'S e&Ga^misa&y to bury you in the endi lli 
these times that is hard enough. Success is doing things, not making money. Quite often the two go 
together. The work of Jane Adams, William Booth, Livingston and Booker T. Washington outshine 
the RodcefeDm and Morgans in ^em^ of man add Cod bofii. 

There is more yet to success. There is the responsibility to your government affairs, to your 
community, to your neighbor (helping the other fellow), to the church and to your family. A person 
mixst be i^miced. He oiust be xespscted by his fellow men. 

And then in conclusion, success seldom comes cas\ . Anything that is worthwhile is hard to get. 
Geo. Bernard Shaw wrote for yrars without recognition. Presidents Roosevelt and Coolidge were life 
long poUtieiaas. Budi eimni^les asie ^d^homtwib^ ccmipet itlon isten k sdl lines. 

And we may be a success wi&out having our names in the headlines. 

An Evening Caller. 

A rather peculiar incident occurred at the Bert Craft home last week. Their house not being 
complete, they live for the most part in the basement. One wann evening last week while Bert was 
sitting there reading with the door open he heard a noise and looking toward the opening saw a coon 

descending the steps. 

Bert sat very still watching the animal and in a few minutes Nellie, Bert's girl, decided to come 
dew n from up stairs and stepped behind Mr. Coon. The coon did not seem alarmed so after watching 
ii a few minutes she scuffed her toe at it. In place of being scared the coon played with the toe and 
before long both Bert and fiie giil were playing wift ^ anitnal. 

They are still in possession of the coon as I understand it and think it nm^ be a pet of s<nneone*s 
that has escaped. They say it is a very cunning animal. 

<No date CB 6> 

The Ord Quiz 

CARE OF 
COUNTY BOARD 
By George Gowen 

Bankruptcy. 

The members of the school board of North Loup are fully resigned to the fate of having to go into 
bankruptcy, or some similar procedure, within a year or so. Many other school d istricts with like 
bonded indebtednes&:aie11tesame. 

There has been more talk concerning it the last few weeks on the streets than any other subject. 
Most people are to tlie point of welcoming the procedure. One man, a farmer, said it is no worse for 
the di^ct to go into bankn^tcy than for all us fermers to go Inoke and lose our &rms tiymg^ pay 
the taxes. 

What started the extra fervor of late was the fact that a lawsuit was instigated by Harry 
KSagmgsn^ and thirty-nine others asking to get^te levy (m thdr ^aem land re&ieed, sta^g that 

their land was not worth as much because it was located in a bonded school district and the taxes 
being so high. They won the case and as a result the taxes on the farmland was r educed 1 7 per cent 
this year. 

The adjoining familand in the North Loup district is quite extensive and has more a ppraiscd value 
than the city and as a result the income to the school is greatly reduced. In as much as the levy was 
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nearly as high as it could be (the limit is 20 mills) and it took all the money taken in to run ihe school 
and pay the interest on the bonds and the bond payOMfflt, this suit will leave the district in the red. 

Aitodier fuet Aat has caused nrtlmiited comment is UsA the bonds could be refmanced now (it is 
alleged they could be at least) at a greatl\ reduced rate of intefCSSt^sai^g a thousand or more a \ear. 
But the bonds were made negotiable and non -optional and caDnot be paid until tliey are called. More 
than that, the board might go to the bond holders and bargain w ith them to release the bonds but no 
one knows where the bcmds are. 

Blaming Someone. 

This non-optional feature has caused so much comment that the members who were on the school 
bt)ard when the school was built and the bonds were issued have been looked up and condemned. 
Three have moved away (one recently returned) and one has died. But the condemnation of these 
people is unjust. They could not build tlie school or issue the bonds without the vote of the people at 
that time, and non-optional bonds drewa tess tate eiisXlistv^ stitsat time. 

The pnq)erty owners in the village arc also wraUby, HK^say it is grossh- unjust to lower the taxes 
and levies on the farm land and keep the taxes th6 same aa the city property or even higher. The 
ferailands are as mudi tiie district as the village and voted for &e school building die same as &e 
city people. 

As far as the \alue of the farms being less, the same is Urue of the city property. It h^ got to flw 
point that city property inNoitii Loup practically has no sale vdne on aeeomrt^ the taxes. M/Wn 
the last year a man purchased a nice property that had been renting for ten dollars a month. AVhoi he 
went to pay his taxes he found them to be five and a half do liars a mon^. 

Some folks of the village have talked of instigating a suit to have the appraisement of the city 
property reduced because it is not as valuable as in towns without such indebtedness. Olhm thiidc 
the legislature should lake action on the situation. 

One farmer said Uiat the country district never was in favor of the school building and it was voted 
on them by the big vote in the vill^e. As long as the city people wanted the big sdiool house let 
them pay for it. 

Suing Himself. 

Am&er festtore is the ^ ^ town is not as large as ^ use to be an d ^lete aie at teast «x less 
businesses to tax. The sclKXAisnot any largereilta'. The bond holdeis nii^ force the district to pay 
but they cannot force peoj^to Stay here. 

One meoAieT of the scbool board said the sooner the di strict ^>es into bankruptcy the better it will 

be for the taxpayer and the people in ge nenil. 

No one seems to exert any energy sympathizing witil the bond holders. One man said it is to a point 
of dog eat dog. *TI1 lose my hrm paying tibtes and then ^ey'll laugh at me.** But tile bon d bolder 
may start some action in the courts, some foreclosure, or sue the district and carry it to the supreme 
court. And one man replied to that. "We*U give 'em the school house and we'll build another. We 
will be way ahead." 

There has never in the state been any school districts liquidate or go into bankruptcy, but there has 
been several cities. To do that the district must levy the limit and then this levy fail to produce the 
necessary funds. And that is what shortly is going to happen with the appraisement on the farmlands 
reduced. 

There has been some peculiar circumstances arisen. Two members on the school hoard. Jim 
Joluison and Art Stillman, are among the thirty -nine others on the suit before mentioned. So as a 
resuh di^ aie soii^tiienBelves. llieie bashed some \nldaxgam^ at tite sdiool boazdmeetii^ 
(so it is allied) and fiequently one member will say, "Art or Jim, how about it? You are doing die 

suing." 

Another una^uat incident is tiie &ct, so tiie street talk says tiiat one of the fltii^ -nine others, ^k4io 
has been one isitht hardest workers with the suit, also holds some of the bonds that may be defaulted 
because of the suit. And it might be that he would be one of the bond holders that would sue the 
dtstri^ for his pay thei ^ i^slSiest i& unable to rfte bec^itse of Ihe he he^ied instigate. 
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It is all wild talk because such action never has come up before and no one knows what the result 
will be. It is all ^eculaticm. 

State School System. 

It results, many think, in the fact that sooner or later there will have to be state control over our 
school funds and the money passed out equally where it beloi^ UliS ruling of flie courts that land 
in a bonded school district must be appraised less, may only hurry the case along. Surely the 
legislature should do something about it this winter and pressure should be brought on the solons 
until &ey^ do scHO^tiDg. 

Citing a few examples of the injustice of our present system. The db^i^S^42 has a very light tax 
on account of the railroad running through. That railroad tax rigMiHy does not belong to those 
people any mom fiiaflt pe&plc in other di^c^. If is M tbdt juSt ov&r a lifle (a toad), the tax 
should be ver>' lightfflBd Very heavy on the other side. Both have the same education priv ilcgcs. 

One year the Nebnu^ Security Company, when they had so many cattle on feed, paid over five 
tedred dollsrrs ttersemal tax, stiid a good part of tto mm W file 42 mhaol. nXms imde i big 
bite tow ard pa> ing for their sdiool. It is not fair they should have all that and across the road to the 
south the district have nothing. 

The suggestion has been made that the school money be all kept with the State Superi ntendent or 
State Treasurer, and it be portioned out from there on, a more equitable basis dm n it now is. 

<No date CB 7> 

Tlie Old Quiz 

CARE OF 
COUNTY BOARD 
By George Gowen 

Not For the Farmer. 

All of us tmaa^mm who wpric in &e field have a flock of gulls* They ^:^w Ike plmm, 
sometimes $ sometimes a hundred. They are so friendly in their that we can nearly touch 
them as ^mo® Ifast 

Their round little bodies are as white as moftier*s sheets on wa^ day and there is a touch of rouge 

besides. The top of their wings arc grey like the hills across the river on a foggy day with a sprinkle 
of pepper on the tips and a silver hning on the edge. Their feet shine black and are held tightly 
backward. Pulled over their head is a mask as black as India ink and the slit where the eyes peek out 
is too large showing a speck of white from undemeath. They seldom alight, except to pick up a 
womi, and He must have meant it so for they are more beaut ifiil with thdr wings spread to the wind. 
And every one is like the other. 

We &rmers know. We invite you town folks out to see our flo(^, and you better huny, for 
they go as quickly as they come. 

Poultry Column. 

This is poultry time of the year so I better write a few hints for that as I go almig. 

Dr. Van Ess of U. of N. says ninety per cent of the poultry disease is caused from filth. 

Nothing is as good for little chickens as pure water unless it is more pure water. Mixing your own 
mash from a formula such as the Creamery puhM^ last week is the best feed one can get, but vm 
must be sure everything is in it. Why is it betfie*? Because we know what is in it. We could baiKly 
expect great quantities of buttermilk, costing $8.00 a hundred, in feed costing $3.00 a hundred. There 
might be a tetM to a hundred po%Q^ more or less. 

H. C. Crandall, who has charge 'die poultry at the Curtis Agr. School visite d nic last week. He 
trssp nests and has for years. He says whenever he attempts to make egg records he finds the size of 
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his hens decreases. The small hens are the big layers. The big hens itfeffie poorer layers. And he says 
we have in America as good Leghorns as Batfon ever had. He ESrj^ the English Leghorns are no 
better. 

He raises a thousand or more turkeys ever\- \ear similar to the way Win. Schudel is doing. H. C. 
says the turkeys pay him the best for the investment of anything he does, and he has charge over all 
Ae fntth opet^biis. He has ftttlceyS now ifliat weigh 5 pounds, hatched fit)m CTifiMiiia eggs. Their 
turkeys last year made about a dollar apiece and they liave to figure labor as part of the cost. 

Cod liver oil is only necessaiy wh^ the chickens do not get sunshine. Sunshine is cheaper. 

John Bremer says poultry sells for a higher price than any other livestock we raise and he is about 
right. 

We used to think we must have 3 to 4 square feet in the coop to the hen. Now they claim you can 

keep twice that many hens. 
The approved method of feeding now is with two self feeders. Que contiuns mixed grains and tiie 

other mash. The hen will balance her ration and then the budget. 
If you want 100 hens this fall you should get 300 baby chicks. 

And this Is in e&iile^. It is ead^ to go m ttui cMc^senlM^^ess iSim any odief. Bo rfow a letting h^ 

from one neighbor and fifteen eggs of another, Hatch the chickens, raise them as I have outlined. 
When the hen has weaned the brood she will start laying. When there are 15 eggs return them and 
tfaen ^e hen and you have gone into the chicken business. 

I Like Ord People. 

I always have, a good time when 1 go to Ord. So many folks there I know, and th^ see me so 
seldom they have not learned my de>HTbhness. 

At the Co. Clerk's office where Klima told me I should be upstairs to the republican conv ention. 
McCarthy of Greeley was there and I had him verify that over in our county even the word R. is not 
in our dictionaries. Mc. said for a long time we kept one R. for seed but now he ha s died. Mc. had 
forgotten about my politics and I forgot I lived with the Irish. A stranger in a strange land. 

Into the treasurer's office where C. B. was nearly swamped taking in money and I saw one man 
take a roll out of his pocket and peel off a few twenties from the top and pay his $290.00 taxes. 

Then having to drive to the outskirts to see Joe Knezacek at his home for he was sick, but still 
smiling and friendly. 

Slipping into a back seat at the republican convention where Geweke was just elected chairman, 
and hearrng him make hid ^eeeh and feeing sony fi^ him. He ^!ted like I felt once when I made a 
speech. 1 forgot all those dandy phrases 1 had thought up before hand. 

Lingering a little longer hoping to witness some fireworks and hear someone give t he democrats 
hell. That would have been interesting, profitable, inspirational, and educational without doubt. But 
there was none of that and in disgust I left. 

Meeting Coats in the hall and he telling me he had hired a professional dairyman now to care fo r 
h& 40 cows. He adverdsed for such a man and fterc were hundreds of replies, for the most part 
experienced men and very anxious for uork. This man is from California and milks twenty cows 
twice a day. In Cahfomia he did nothing but milk. He told Coats if he had to milk thirty cows he 
might be a little late for breakfast. 

Spying Mrs. Cushing coming from the republican convention, alone. 

Stopping at Goff s hatchery where Mrs. Goff was very busy. Noticing her bite her hp when she 
misspoke and said "we". 

Home again and the kids doing the chores and wondering if the car had broken down. Too maiiy 
people in Ord to talk to. 
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<No date CB 8> 

The Old Quiz 

CARE OF 
COUNTY BOARD 

By G&srgis Gowen 

School Finances Again. 

In regard to the financial situation of the North Loup school district, which I wrote about two 
w eeks ago. I must amend the statement a little, or add to it. North Lo up is in not as bad shape as 
many other districts. Their interest and bills are ail paid. The tough time is coming. 

Many districts are atrdac^ in the iDife. At a ittS^fSfig ^ <!M a feW wi^S^ tt^ a IW &om a 
neighboring town said their ^strict could not go another year. Scotia is hc^eLessly swamped already 
with debts. North Loup could jga two years on warrants. Ord is not so bad yet as are most larger 
places because the percent of fiiim land adjacent to the ci^ U aoialler. 

TTie suit of Harr\' Klingingsmith and 3 9 others was to recover taxes that v\ erc over charged for the 
last three years because the f^piaisement was too high. This sets a precedent, and although the other 
farmers do not recover for flie last ttree years, after this Iheir apprais ements wilt be lower. 

Another silualion has presented itself Should the school board at North Loup increase the expenses 
and thereby run behind they could default their bonds sooner. One member thought that would not be 
very good judgment. Anoflierperson tiioughttfaat was flie very thing they should do, and bring on the 
bankruptcy sooner. If not, the other towns, like Scotia would bo liquidated and started ova: sooner 
th«j N. L. More than that it would put the city real estate where it could be sold sooner. 

Another outrage is the fact that the real estate is having to bear the most of the burden. Many 
families hardly pay a cent tax. As it is our real estate is encumbered nearly b eyond hopes. 

And then Hank says I did not offer any solution. Who docs he think I am. Ulysses? How co uld he 
expect nie to solve the knotty problem when so many smarter persons than 1 are bewildered? 1 only 
attempted to give the facts, Stild I ilBFir have got them twisted considerable. 

I recall one of the arguments presented when the school building with all its frills was built. The 
State Superintendent came up and told the school board if they didn't build a new bull ding he would 
the iateidaXs away. Dear jp&^xates nib) had always coii^>^Fed fevoiabty otiier 

^hools in scholarships, but no more could they be without a seventy thousand dollar bull ding. The 
principal advantages in the new building are a basket ball floor, an auditorium, a kitchen and a big 
coal bill. It has more seats but they dont need them. 

Too Much Collecting. 

A fellow shouldn't try a case before the courts have a chance, but it seems 1^ things are going a 
little too ^ "whm men have engaged in swearing and fist fights to co llect a HH. Fli wanaot tete 
was a different tenor to the voices when the tractor was sold. 

Advertisement. 

This is an advertisement. I bought chickens of a hatchery and they are from the best flocks in the 
world. Without doubt it is true for the hatchery man said so. Ed Christensen did not do quite as well. 
His chickens are only from the best flock in this section of the state. 

Well. Here it is. We are going to trade roosters. Now if any of you folks want to — (Whoa there. 
Thaf s g0ii% a litde top &r. Editor) want to, — want to see some good chickens, — (that's better Ed) 
just cmne around. 

Soil Conservation. 

When the man ibr Conservadm pWi of 19^ gD(vdrnment came around he asked me div€^ 

questions about Toy land that I was su ppos^ to answer with yes or no, such as rolling, level, drained 



Care of County Board 



308 



well, weedy, Tbe last question was the imze one and it was if it was drDuthy, and I misw^^ 
somberly, "No." 

Rubbering over the country line we h^sd a little cross talk from Gus Wctzels. This may be a trifle 
inaccurate in figures, but essentially txoiB. Thfif potato bugs are bothe ring their tomato plants. Each 
SKKiiEungM^ bteilfcfest they have to h&e out and pick die bugs off It is only a slight chore for Ihey 
have ozily 4500 plants. 

And they have set out something like 10,000 sweet potato plants. Well dial's a lot of sweet 
pututies. 

The Pagan in Us. 

Ed Lee's new horse which he went to Iowa to purchase had had his tail docked. Ed says all the 
purebred horses there have been docked and it does not matter if they were raised in America or the 
old country. If by some chance die tail has been missed, they Will dos^it the owner vinsk^ W«ll, 
casting my opinion again, that should make the horse a lot b^t^. Surely would do a lot better job 
pulling a plow. 

But I jte*t ImafW as^t h nay worse than docidng a pup's tail. Or hurt tasy worse &an ddbdinmg 

cattle, OTo^^ng skunks in traps, or coon hunting, and glorying over the fight of the coon and dogs. 
And permitting my opinion again I would say we lack a little yet from the ideal civ ilized state. 

Perhaps my nature is too sensitive. Btit once I decided to go into the trapping business. I borrowed 
some bright shining new traps from my brother and sallied forth to make some money. 

The first night 1 caught a mink. He had wrangled for hours with the iroajaws that gripped so firmly 
on his Mfcen and mangled leg. He luid straggled so hard that he was limp and exhausted. I looked at 
the little beast from afar. There was nothing for him to do but plead for mercy and with his little 
brown eyes he looked up at me with my fierce club in fatal submi ssion for what ever more there was 
to come. 

I lost heart. I thought of the little home he would ica\ c vacant and how the other mink would 
wonder what had happened. In place of w hacking his tiny head I used the stick and opened the jaw 
and freed the captive. 1 took up the trap and hurried on for fear 1 had cruelly caught something else. 

Upon my return home, with a few tears yet in my eyes I met my brother. He asked y/i^ luck I had 
had. 

"The worst kind of luck," 1 replied throwing the traps down. "1 guess I'll let you do the trapping 
after this. 1*11 get rich some other way.*' 



<No date CB 9> 

The OrU Quiz 

CARE OF 
COUNTY BOARD 
By George Gowen 

On Growing Artichokes. 

For years I have been a grower of artichokes. The su ggestions for their care has been derived from 
long experience. And if it had not been for thi s experience I think my chances with Saint Peter would 
have been better. Now some of the things I write about my information is gatl^red from other 
people. How to succeed for example. But not so witli artichokes. 

I speak about fli^hokes in regard to the wild ones. And I knotr O^y of the growing and the care of 
the plant. I am not versed in the planting, or getting a stand. Someone else had taken care of that. 

1 have found that artichokes grow much better under intensive cultiv ation. In fact it seems as if the 
more we work them, stir tbem around (tmt around them) ^ betto-. One tiling tfa^ makes tiiem pdW 
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extra well is to plow them under about six inches of wet dirt. Do this in May or June, and your 

success is assured. They u ill be six inches to a foot high then. 

I have fovind vvondcrfui resuhs also, by listing the artichoke ground, and letting a few plants stick 
up in the ridge. Harrowing and discing the crop has proven to be very beneticial treatment al though a 

In former days I was burdened with unbounded energy . While the team would be resting during 
cultivating time, I would, with fervent enthusiasm, yank artichokes up roots and ail. After 
expt^imaimtioA VM stakes smd plom I Mi<MI ttm Hftti^okes thrived &m better under sudb 
treatment. T was a little bewildered oiKehowev^whrai Rehired man tried to play a trick on me aod 
moved one of the stakes. 

The harvesting of the tiibei^ is vefy easy. Snflpfy tttm tiie frogs in Iftc pmh and the ^rkers will 
stand on their heads, or snoots, digging the artichokes up. But don't worry. The pigs never dig them 
all. There is always enoiigb left for seed the next year. And if at any time it is necessary to bury a 
horse, the hogs will have left many nice holes dug about Ac ftetd. 

Random Thoughts. 

Ed Christensen tells me his brother Fred living east of Arcadia sold $260.00 worth of eggs last 
month. If there is only $60.00 profit that is $2.00 a day. But Ed claims there was more than that. 

Joe Veleba is planting more gladiolas than ever this year in his flower garden that he cultivates 
with his tractor. Some of the rest of us cultivate flowers with our tractors, but the flo wcrs are usually 
sunflowers. I'm going out to his place this fall. He said no one ever left there with out a bouquet. 

Was at Doug Barbeirs the dtb^ day for dtoner. They have a fomiily of four boys and three girls and 
a fine bunch they arc too. I asked Mrs. Barber what her secret was that kept them all home and 
working so well. She replied that they must be on good behavior today. She had concluded long ago 
that the le^slature ^dnH need to pms \ms to hsep her from woildng, 

And then a little later the boys got to sparring with one another and 1 a^ki^Uteim if their folks ever 
got after them for scuffling so much. "Mother siire does now and then," Mut answered, "especially 
A^tei We break down the bed." 

"How about your dad?" 

"Ah. He's as big a kid as we are.** 

SawJcthnBrenierintbwnttiedttierdi^.Hel^ up be fore the siin, and it being dark yet, had 
^bbedthe first shoes he came to andi»aiesult got two shoes all right, but one belonged (o one boy 
and one to another. And then when he went for a drink he found the well had gone diy, and in the 
wild scramble to fix that he forgot the shoe business. I don't know as all this matters only I have 

been wondering ever since how his boys made out the day. 
Art Hutchins. who is on the school board at North Loup says school teachers and prize fighters are 

alike. Both have to go into training cvcr> so often or they lose out. 
Nothing is so pretty as a field of checked com about six inches high. 

Harold Schudel acts like quite a nice kid in spite of the fact he was valedictorian of his class. 

He passed me on the street the other evening and he was with a girl that was not at all hard to look 
at. But tbst is beside^ point What I was going to si^^vas that Bamtd spaks^ to me and that is 
something for a senior, and a valedictorian, and a fellow with his girl. Yes that's something. 

That reminds me of what a man once told me at a banquet. He said concerning the ladies. "Of 
cdur^ tese idmt dOn^ know me won't sp&k to me, and those diat do know me won't either.** The 
trouble with that joke was that it was not a joke. 

At Bill Schudel's, at the turkey talk, the speaker said something about swell heads in turkeys an d 
the tr^tmeaai; I iK4tis|}ered to D(niald Sandy, the agriculnne teadie^. 'Tbere's x^erttmgs diat have 
die swell head too. Do you suppose that treatment would work with hunuiis?" 

He whi^ered back. "I'd sure like to try it. We could find some migjity good sp ecimens along about 
the senior year in high school." 

But Jake! Don't tell anyone Sandy v^spered to me. He was looldng daggers at some of his class 
about that time for not sitting still. 
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Proverb. 

1 don't expect or want (fae odier person to always do just the right thing. If he did then folks 
wouldn't appreciate what a nice ^lowl am* 



<Nodate CB 10> 

The Ord Quiz 

CARE OF 
COUNTY BOARD 

By George Gowen 

Random Thoughts. 

1 have found one advantage in living in Greeley county over Valley. The premiums on hail 
insaranGe ate <me cesA cheaper over here. The hail does not pound nearly as hard h ere as it does a 

half a mile west. 

Oh yes; There are oth^ minor advantages too. One thing was that the prohibition laws never 
botiiexed Oreeley county officials to spesk of. The sheriff never wa^ed any high priced gas or 
diargedup any great amount of mileage over that foolishness and the President signing &e repeal 
law wifli seven pens didn't mean anything one way or another to Greeley county. 

And there is one other worry that has been eliminated over here. That is, locally at least, the 
republicans. The republicans just "ain'l." Or at least 1 used to think so. Of course I was always rock 
ribbed but 1 kept pretty quiet about it. A fellow does not like to be an outcast 

But I had courage the oth^ day. 1 saw a man walking slowly up the canyon road t oward Horace 
and his head was bent ov^. I was fixing fence. 1 trotted the team so as to see the stranger and the 
kids thought it was a tramp and their hearts went all a flu tter at the idea. 

But 1 had seen the man before. His name was Moody and he lived north of Horace. He said he had 
delivoed a horse he had sold. A poor horse. I asked how much he got for a poor horse. He said 
whatever he got it would be too much for that kind of a horse. But I am wandering from the subject. 

This Mr. Moody knew me by sigiit. Said he had to think of "nightgown" to think of my name. We 
chinned a few minoles and some little thing he said lead me to bdieve the unbelievable. **It can*t 
be," 1 stammered. "Wc are of the same faith?" 

He prepared to nm, "1 vote as 1 please," he said. 

I shook his hand. "^Bro&a*, Vm a r^publlc^ too. How dees it happen? 1 ihoug}it T was 6ie only 

one." 

"Oh no " he assured me straightening up with courage. 'There was eight republ ican votes in our 
precinct this last election. But I do not know who a one was beside s myself and my son-in-law.'* 

1 was shocked the second time. There's a man who stands in good with his son -in-law. Perhaps the 
soU'in-law hasn't been married long. 

Then he gave me a little political speech something like as follows: Some years ago we all spent 
money. Too much money. If we didn't have it to spend we borrowed it and spent it. And we are 
suffering for it now. That is what put us in the plight we are in. We found out we couldn't get rich or 
prosper by spending. Now the government is 

He hadn't finished when a fiiend came along and offered hun a ride. I have been wo ndering ever 
since what he was leading up to and what that had to do with politics. 



Guy Eani^ and 1 were lotteraig in garage Ihe other day and I asked him if he could tell his 
twin girls apart yet. "No." he replied unconccmcd. 

And then he told me that his wife claimed she could tell them apart and Bill's wife claimed she 
cotild. But erne ^ay Mtis. Sill came ovet and thoaght she ^^je^ tip Iheltna. Mrs. Qizsr ahvitys had 
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placed one on one end of the bed and the other on the other end. But that day the babies had gotten 
changed and Mrs. Bill picked up Velnm. Which wait to prove Mrs. Bill could not tell w^ch was 

which. 

But Guy added. "Of course we can tell them. One has a birth mark, on her back.** 
**Wen«** I pondeied, **That'B a great note. Wie^ &6y grow up you will have to undress them or put 
on low backed dresses to tell i^ch girl belonged to \\ hich beau.** 



For a long time I was bewildered when it was said that some friend had a li^ sapper. All I could 
think of was how a dog drinks. 



To Greeley to get my com -hog check. Very nice. But I shouldn't take it. Tm not a democrat. I 

know several cx-soldicrs who do not believe the bonus should ha\e been paid. And also I know one 
that is a republican, 1 suppose they shouldn't take the bonus either. Nor if they don't believe in the 
principle of the pension they should not take that in a few years when it comes. 

There are two reasons why I should sign up and take the com -hog payments. In the first place 1 
complied to the best of my ability to conform to my part of the contract. The gover nment made the 
offer and I accepted. Why shouldn't I get paid even if the whole thing seemed foolish to me? It 
would be the same as planting artichokes. I have fought artichokes all m\ life and the thought of 
growing them now for pay seems foolish. But if I did I should receive the money the contract called 
fw. 

The second reason I should sign isp fot the govermn^ AAA or the StA\ Cniservati on Act would 

be that I help or will help pay for it whether or no. I better sign up and get my share. 

And then Roy Cox said a traveling man friend of his who is a stand pal democrat said, "We won't 
need to worry about paying for all this." Then pointing^^ Lyle Cox (8), "He's the fellow that will 
have to wony .** 



Now tiiis should be a lesson to all ^e readers not to even start on a Ra ndom Thought of nme^ Iteid 

nothing to write to begin with and ha\e said nothing. 

1 had an idea to put into the column this week aboiit the school meeting at Arcadia. Bi^caieles^I 
told Mrs. Hood about it and she put it in her paper getting a "scoop" of the af&ir before 1 had a 
chance. And that is the reason for all this. I'll learn some time to keep my mouth shut. 

At a dinner a gentleman sitting near a lady colimmist politely asked her if she knew anything of 
interest to tell the guests. "No I don't," she replied. "And if I did I*d not tell it Vd save it for my 
colunm.** 



<No date CB 11> 

The Ord Quiz 

CARE OF 
COUNTY BOARD 
By George Gowen 

Snipe Hunting. 

Mrs. Dallam tells the following stoiy and tells it for the trath, and says it is true for she was rij^ 
there and saw them do it 

Up in Nuckols county this last winter when she was visiting there one of the projects was to rid the 
land of the too many Jack rabbits that Iben emsted. So hiring men at $4.S0 a day the govemm^ 
tmdertook the task. 
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They built up a barricade of w oven fence and brush and w hat not. Then a large gro up of men were 
ranployed and they went abroad the countryside and yelled and whooped and took sticks and beat the 
bushes and "shooed" the bunnies into the trap. 

A good deal of time was put in doing that work and Mrs. Dallam does not know the catch of every 
day, but when she was there and taking observation, the men had assembled seve nteen horses, eleven 
cows and three jacks. 

Giver of All Ciood. 

All of w hich reminds me of the story w hich perhaps is old by this time, but it will fill up space. 
The Sunday school teacher asked the class who was the giver of ail the good and noble things on 
the earth. 

One patriotic little chap spoke up without hesitation, "President Roos c\'clt ," 
"But Johnnie,'' the good teacher corrected solemnly. "I don't think you understand me. Ji mmie can 
ymutivr 

Jimmie was also adamant that President Roosevelt was the givo- of all die good that he knew 
about. 

The teacher was not ready to give up yet and went on to Tomrode this lime. "Can yoii tell tfiem 
Tommic w ho I mean?" 
Tonunie was beaming and replied correctly, **God.'* 

T^s was a little too mtaii for J^i^ aad he turned to Tommie with a dirty look, "Ah shut up, you 
old republican." 

This is True. 

The story is told by Dr. Hemphill and it must be true if he said it. I ha\ e no way to prove or 
disprove it, but it sounds interesting to say the least. 

He says at one town near by the workers on the projects were very much di sgruntled at the city 
dads because they (the dads) would not apply and try to get more work and more buildings to build, 
mad (p&i^aaps) naare il^Mts tcs eatch, and more mon&^ to sp^id. 

So when the city election time came, these w orkers put up some of their own mea, and elected 
them too, by jing. Now they'll find out who's boss around there. 

For many years I have been a little envious of both Arcadia and Elba. I thought they were towns 
with a little sense. They didn't bang themselves (so to speak) with palatial school bouses, and 
consequently their taxes must be more reasonable. 

.\rcadia had the midortime of losing their school building by fire and so were forced to build 
another. 1 was at Elba lust year when they were starting their new building and 1 asked the man that I 
was doing business with, "1?Wiat*s the matter down here? Want to pay more taxes?" 

He was a little piqued at me for that remark and I mildly added he should luive driven to some of 
the towns up the line and inquire a little about taxes before acting. 

The Owner Pays Rent. 

h all may seem unimportant, but let a man try to sell his land which lies ia a ifistlict witfl large 
schools and bonded i ndebtedncss. He will find at once those farms to be cheiqier and the courts have 
ruled that they cannot be assessed as high. 

Taxes will run firom one to two dollats an acre and more at such places, and in these tiroes that 

alone is good rent. 

The same idea carried along to houses in the villages. Houses that rent in North Loup for ten to 
fifteeti dollars a month will be taxed sevenQr to d^ity doUios or (mfaid you) six or seven didlars a 
month. Then the trouble is to find rentes and the next thing to grt the rent. It is neaily impossible to 
sell a house on any terms. 

These bonds were contracted in better times and times of better crc^. But how does anycme know 
^lat times shall be forly years hence. 
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A feature worth mentioning is the fact that many who voted for the school and bonds were not t^ 
payers and wkb voting to get enq>loyinent on the buildii]^ many of tiiem have moved away since 
completion. 

Shouldn't Tell It. 

The interest on the bonds in these ^slriets is 210 ^ttall itm. By the time the Seventy thousEmd 
dollars worth of bonds are paid the interest will be another sevent\' and by the time \\c started paying 
mi the bond themselves we had paid thirty -five thousand dollars, or half again. And by the time the 
h&a^ aie all ^d off the building will be nearly as old as tiie one that was sold and torn down for 
kindling. 

North Loup people hate to have me write such stuff, but it is the truth and very little di fferent than 
tmts^ tn&iet towns. North Lou^ is betterttoafi same. Their in«E9fest is all pa id. But^ie |!Kjint is fkst ft^ 
taxes such fine things create might ruin a hind, if it hasn't already. 

Perhaps this is all water over the dam and cannot be helped now, but we can help more 
ocp^^tofies mc not |»<d$Mv^ tmemacy such as tabbit hiim iWe i^ttm a i^mss yifbm 
"enough is enough.** 

Talking Politics. 

I am not supposed to talk politics but I cannot refrain a little. The election wnll be over by the time 
this is primed so it may not matter. But never -the-less I'll vote for any man who puts in his platform 

as the boss did. "I am opposed to any increase in real property tax," and "I advocalc and will su pport 
a program of economy. — oLir taxes ha\ c increased to a point where they are destru elive." 

Yes rU vote for that man and hope and pray he does not forget that pledge as soon as election is 
ov&c^ as some fellows 1 can think of without half trying. 

<No dateCB12> 

The Chd Quiz 

CARE OF 
COUNTY BQ>aiD 
By George Gowen 

Dry Weatiier. 

Someone asked me when it was going to rain. An intell igent question. Something any of us should 
be able to answer. And a question that is ever asked. So 1 answered it. I can a nswer any question. I 
said, it is like this. The more days that go by without raining the less we'll have to wait it'll just be so 

long, and there's no use of hurrying it. 

1 have been wearing colored glasses lately. Green ones. Herman Noss accused me of we aring them 
so things would look greener. The grass and the com. It's not a bad idea. That may be the reason I 
have been so good natured about this drouth. 

A fellow on Davis Creek bought him a pair of dark blue glasses. Putting them on made it look like 
it was going to rain any minute. He wore them all during harvest. In the first place it helped keep his 
courage up in regard to the com, and second, he would work harder so as to get in before the rain. 

Joe Methe. who lives on the O'Connor place along the river says it is dryer this year than in *34. 
There was not a time in '34 but what he could push a slick down to water on his river bottom but this 
yearhee^mot. 

This is a land of clear skies. 

Everyone you talk to says they don't know what is going to happen. "I am just waiting to s^. We 
can stand ^le or tgm y&m but it Jm hem sevm mm. Tb&tt's a teit to sSH H^n^^ And 
fuss overan urigaticm (£tdi. 



Care of County Board 



314 



More Ditch Advice. 

And here is a suggestion for the men in charge of the ditch. The ditch that isn't yet. The ditch that 
is going to be passed any day, or mhnrte. Tomorrow. Well anyway, here*s fee su ggestion. This one's 
going to be free with the paper. Cost a do liar if you don't take the paper. And that'll be cheap enough 
too. Look what engineers charge for their advice. I put in five dollies myself. And we haven't got 
anything for&^itdv^a^em>ney yet either. 

Oh yes. I absm lil^t to tdvice. Well hetfe it is. But don't expect too much. I'm just a dried out 
^mer. Fanners are not supposed to know anvthing. If we did we wouldn't be Arming. We'd be 
woricing for the government. And may be we all will be anyway by spring. 

Well, here it is in a nutshell. When they make the next pr^x>sal for Ibe di^^ or survey, ask for 
money enough to build a pond enough to float a battleship. Then we can attach our little bill of a few 
hundred thousand or a few hundred million on to the navy appropri ation bill and they'd never know 
it Aay 3feaar weeoold do that. 

That would help in more wa^ than one. Should there be a war our battleship would be protected 
y/beie thwe would be less likelihood of some aeroplane sinking it. These battleships shouldn't be 
sunk for at least five yews after they are completed. Of course feey arc slightly out of date by the 
time they arc completed hut w c ha\ c to put up with a few i nconveniences. 

Then by maintaining part of the fleet here, business would be boosted so exte nsively by the money 
the sailors spend that it wouldn't matter whether we had the ditch or not. And we'd just have t o have 
a few night clubs then, and it wouldn't matter if wife did leave like she has been thinking of 
doing the last month. 

Wife Leaving. 

Now I've brought that up 1 suppose I'll have to explain. It was not so mudi getting a d i\ oree. She 
and I have been thinking of getting out. Well. I do not know as we would have thought so much 
about it, but the creditor has been thinking of it. And the landlord and the loan co mpanies. 1 wouldn't 
feel so badly, for the loan companies to take the place if those guys tiiat send out Aose "past due** 
notices had to farm the land. But they don't. It'll be some other poor devil of a farmer. Stamps and 
"past due" slips must be cheap for the loan companies, they send out so many. If their pos tage costs 
like tt does for me tiie interest ^ley get would be used up by the time they get it. 

And now sticking close to the subject of dr\'ing out. Claude Thomas said it bothered him at first. 
Really he worried quite a lot about it when the drouth first started. But it didn't worry him anymore . 
He guessed he was becoming numb. 

Electric Engineering. 

And George Baker said he did not know. He wouldn't say as it was true, but he thought the idea 
would be VfW&i studying at least. But ever since we have had the radios we have been drying out. 
And more, the storms we have been having the last few years have been ver\ lacking in electricity. 
He said it might be (he wouldn't say for sure) that the radios are taking all the electricity from the air 
and consequently no rain. 

1 suggested we might turn off our radios for a night and see if it would rain. But most of us would 
about as soon do without the rain as the radios. We miss out on so many political speeches. I know 
one man who lives off the govemment who keeps his radio going eighteen hours a day. We farmers 
can't afford that much music. Most of us can't afford to run our radios at all anymore. We have to 
just sit around and hate ourselves and read the County Board. 

And then I suggested (1 am full of good suggestions) that for a day everyone take the b ulb out of a 
sodket or two in ike boi^ and ^en turn on swfk& That w^ w@M ^^odt a lot of elee^e juiee in 
the air. Perhaps we better sit a mb or pan under the socket, for if the air would not absorb the juice 
fast enough the pan would catch it. That would save spoiling the rug. But if the air absorbed the 
^e^c% like it does wat^ la^ &w dsys, we wouldn^ need to worry sdxnit^ rugs. 

We burners are mostly using coal sal Umps mw. being so ground do\\ n. So to keep the spirit up 
every fsamet could sit the lamp out on itc table and not light it. Just how much electricity a coal oil 



Care of County Board 



r 

* 315 

' lamp would exude iTit w&si't lighted I can't say, but the cost would not be exofbitaikt imd T am sure 

' for such purposes the oil man would charge the bill even if he turns us down on all others. 

I Now perhaps if everyone cooperated, and the loan companies would all turn on their sockets for a 

day in place of sending out past due cards, and the me rchants w ould idl light their stores and take out 

' their bulbs, and the motors over the country would be all turned on and then take out the plugs, and 

all the coal oil lamps would be set on the front room table vvithoiii lighting, then it might be that we 
would get a thunder shower and the families that have sons in the CCC and the like could run their 
radios too. 



<No dateCB13> 

The Ord Quiz 

CARE OF 
COUNTY BOARD 

By George Gowen 

I was &vored v/i^ an invitation from Mrs. Rood to a ttend the wedding of her daughter Margaret to 
Dale Halverson. 

The weddings most of us attend arc few. 1 think I can count the weddings 1 have attended on one 
hand. One man said he never attended but one. That was his own. Rev. Leslie Green, the man who 
did the marrying, said, considering his profession, he had had ver\' few weddings. He had had lots of 
funerals but fe\s' weddings. At one pastorate, wiicrc he lived sexeral \cars he onh liad two \\eddings. 

1 think this wedding of Mr. and Mrs. Halverson was the most beautiful one i ever attended. The 
decoration by Clara Hohnes of elm leaves, roses and ferns transformed the church into a garden, and 
the stained glass windows moderated the bright sun of nine o'clock into the golden dawn of eventide. 
We were ushered to our seats by precise boys and awaited in silence one of the three impo nam 

The tost (me to be seated u as the mother of the bride. Mrs. Rood and then the doOCS were locked. 
St NfellieWi 25-10 says, "And while they went to buy (five of the ten virgins went to buy oil for their 
lamps) the Inidi^groom eame; and Aey ftat were ready went in with him to die m airiage; and the 

door was shut." 

The minister, the groom and best man came &Dm Uie door to the south soon alter Marg aret Sayre 
sang and tiien down Ifae aisle slowly marched the bridesmaids, maid of honor, ring bearer, ushers and 

the last was the bride. She was dressed in cream white satin and in contrast with her black hair and 
dark eyes we all thought the word beautiful was not quite enough. Her lace veil trailed tar behind and 
Mrs. Rood, sitting near could not refrain from reaching out and touc hing it and allowing it to slip 
softly through her fingers as it moved slowly past. 

The bridesmaids in their misty pink and blue organdies and the ushers with their dank suits did 
their parts with mechanical precision but none looked nicer or was better looking than t he 
bridegroom. 

Little Randall Harmon carried the ring on a pillow. In the rehearsals he had tripped twice and his 
folks worried for fear what might happen in the actual. But he never made a mi sstep. When the time 
came to give flie ring tiie mhiister liimself dftipped it and had to reach to the floor tfod hmrt a tniraite, 
and that tri\'ial mishap has been an item or remark evCT since. The boy was e^>eciaUy amused that 
someone besides himself should cause the fumble. 

They all marched out^ in fbrmation to the east similar to the marchii^ in except lhat the groom 
wont \\ jih the bnde and the best man with the maid ofhonor. The ministCT was left standing alone on 
the rostrum as if he \asw not what to do and fmally, which seemed a long time but was only a 
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minute, he smiled and turned to ^soii& and waDcedthought&lfy awi^ alone, as he had done bi^ 
duty and had made one more cmiplc hapffy. 

The bride and groom stood by file door while we all walked by and shook fbeix handi wd we 
wisfaedher much Joy and congratulated the grotnoii A tear was in Nloxgaret's eyes as. J H^lilie 1^. tears 
of gladness and friendship, 1 thought Mrs. Rood's eyes too were red as she was seated, but I know 
she was not sad, and I know too she could not wish for a nicer son -in-law. 

We all gathered on the walk and lawn and waited to see the bridal couple leave. As they stepped 
out, framed in the large doorway, she immaculately white, enwrapped in her train and still holding 
flowers, and he tall, light hair and dark suit, they were bewildered for a minute. There was the 
picture \\c should have had. And Miirgarct exclaimed, "What do wc do now? Ht)\v do we gel home?" 

Art WillouL!lib\ \ohuiieoreJ u> lake them and they Icll and we all stood around and watched and to 
my know ledge there was not a kernel of rice or an ol d shoe llirown. 

And then the argument arose over whether the ministCT pronounced them hu sband and wife or not 
Some said he forgot. Others said they knew he pronounced them such. Some took the matter 
seriously but not too much so. But we are all going to give him the beneUt of the doubt. We loiow he 
meant to. 

One man told me after it was all o\ cr that he and his wife and two small boys were i n\ itcd to the 
wedding. One boy would not go. "Ah it will only take a minute and it is not worth the trouble of 
getting ready." But the c^xsx boy got up early so he would be rea<^ in ttme. At a we ddhag a week 
before the parents were invited but not the childrwi and this lad was vety discq>pointed. He wa^*t 
going to miss this one. 

I have not heard a person say yet that attended but that it was one of the most beautiful weddings 
that has ever taken place in our little city. And I ask the question, "Why are there not more such 
ceremonies?" The Roods and my folks and myself have long been friends and I was more than 
pleased to be asked to be one of the witnesses, and I know that Mrs. Rood did not invite me to write 
thisf(Mrthe|i^er. Ithii&diewinildxatti^it would be written for her own. 

A Little Unusual. 

Mr. and Mrs. Chas. Barber are soon to celebrate their golden wedding. They were married fifty 
years ago on Davis Cre^ Mrs. Baiber said in those days fliey did not have maicb of honors and best 
men. but instead, witn^ses. And those witnesses are Mrs. Ida Bn>wn living east of North Loup and 
£. £. Davis living in North Loup. Perhaps a little unusual that all four would continuously live in one 
vicinity for fifty yeais. They have lived here longer for tbey lived here several years before the 
wedding. Another slightly unusual circumstance is the fact that the voung son of Dell C laud Barber, 
Tteron Duane Barber, has three of his great grandparents living. Chas Barber and wife and John 
CROodiidbL 

<No date CB 14> 

The Ord Quiz 

CARE OF 
COUNTY BOARD 

By George Gowen 

Thirst. 

In finishing up a job of cultivating the other day 1 became very thirsty before 1 fi nished and went 
for a drink, and when I did I found it di fficult to swallow. 

I was reminded of a story an old man told mc one year when times were good and we spent the 
winter in California. He was an old timer by the name of Mat Wi lliams, with bushy white whiskers 
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' and a nugget for a watch charm. He lived in the same apartment house we did and he tol d me many 

' stories of his early California days. 

I He came to the state in 1R50 with a covered wagon seeking gold. As they nearcd the dest ination, 

that is the California hne, a group of the young men took their packs on their backs and went on 
' ahead for they could walk mti^ &ster than the oxen with the ksids could traveL 

, At one place they had to cross a thirty mile desert. They started early in the morning. 1 do not 

remember him telling me now they carried their water if they carri^ any. But never -the-less before 
the day was near done they all b ecame tti&sty^ 

Some of the men wanted to turn around and go back. Mr. WUliftd^ said he urged to go on as he 
thought they were halfway through. Finally they took a vote to keep going by one majority. 

Tht^ tnidged m, slletftl^, singte tim son boiling down fiercdy. l%e hot, and not a tree or 
a thing in sight except the trail they were foUomia^. All were womcd, hoping for the best. Some 
were beginning to lag but the stronger ones cooH not help for it was a question if they themselves 
OOUld Itrnkg it. It gc)t to the point of every rtBOi ^Wmself. 

Then as ihc\ w ere about choked from thirst they came to a place in the trail where someone had 
pulled off the road with his wagon. The men pondered, unable to speak aloud, whether to turn off or 
stick to the trail. Wandering around in that d esert, off the trail would be certain death. And then they 
knew the man that puUed off had a reascm. He would not have done it eittier had there not been 
water. 

There was no voting this time in as much as c\ ery man u as lor himself so part ol'lhe group turned 
off and part kept going. Mr. Williams turned off And in the course of a little ways tlK^CSail&^ an 
alkaiie stream, flowing level with the ground. None of the group died for the others came to the 
stream also but further along. 

But 1^ is the of ^ s^ony. These men Itfy down on the l^Btik, on fhtk sto naachs and tticdl to 
drink hut they eould not swallow. He said it was an hour before they could ge^ watCT into their 
' bodies. They would take water into their mouths, hold it and spit it out. Upon trying to stira How they 

, would only vomit it hack. 

As a boy I was a little doubtfiil of that point of his story but dared not dispute. It might have been 
true at that. 

I'm goii^ to get a mait-l or a bLillcr to kill flie^. and if there one single fly left to buzz in m\ ear in 
fee UKmiing when I'm trying to sleep, there will be one butler or one maid loo king for another job. 

Ditch Talk. 

If Hardcnbrook doesn't bring back the bacon this time Td suggest they employ the navy to get the 
money. The navy has as much luck getting into the coffers as anyone. The $1,600,000 would just be 
pin money for the navy. 

My wife stopped into Gus Wetzels the other day and nearly got stuck in the m ud doing it. They 
were irrigating there and she said she couldn't help but think of how much cooler the air was there 
than away from the place. 

The ocnnmon expression is ibat *Ve won*t believe again that they've got the ditch until we see the 
money on the barrel head." 

Some think we shall get it soon now that election is nearing. Weil, the ditch would conqpoisate for 
a lot of things, at least we'd be get^g scmiednng for the mone^ spent, and that's more Item we can 
say in some instances. 

In event we don't get the ditch I d suggest the county employ Hugo brothers to stay around all 
summer. 

Vm hoping they do get the ditch for T invested S5.00 in the thing for expenses with the 
understanding that when the money came I'd get that said five dollars back. I could use five dollars 
pretty handy right now. 
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Fly Bait. 

Bill Stine is the champion fly catcher in town. He has a few traps set around his back door and baits 
t&ei» -wiOLbei^and sugar. 

Going Begging. 

Now tbsit ^ com crop is gone T ve been wondering if Hank wil 1 take enou^ of my dope to make 
up ^ that loss too, like he si^^^ed about ^ steers Ed Lee bought some s^eeis^ &e mm tee I 
did. He's wondering how to economize inore than he is doing £md aU he Could tiunk of was 
shaving and cutting his hair. 
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December 7, 1934 

The North Lcnqx Loyalist 

BUCOLIC SCREEDS 

By Geo. G. Gowen 

Our city of North Loup is not half big enough. We should have at least two of ever\' kind of 
business, and more would be better. Years ago, when we only had one bank, our friend Ge o. E. 
Johns^ ui^s^ there WBs not business enou^ for two. Ja spltt of that. The N^lfa Loo^ ^hk 
was started, and both banks prospered for many years. The fact of the matter is, one man cannot get 
all the business, and enough goes to other towns t o maintain a second institution. 

The same can be said of the bi^eher, ^ baker, and the u ndertako*. Then if the hardware man goes 
to the wrong church or works too hard, or not hard enough, or his daughter is a nose tumuppcr or his 
son makes your foot tired, we will not ha\ e to go to a neighboring town to trade, but just across the 
Street. There is enough grocery business going from our own territory every day to su pply a diain 
store. \\'h\ not one here? 

There are two businesses in our midst that competition in neighboring towns do not seem to worry. 
They are the pool hall and the dance hall. (Dr. Tschauner's church my boy used to say. Now it is Bud 
Knapp's I suppose.) Both institutions seem to be ruimini^ fiiU CS^o^i^ now. But when the town has 
reached the Utopian size I am advocating the present accommodations would be grossly inadequate. 

1 presume then under those conditions wc would have two Loyalists too. And two boobs like me to 
write screeds. Well I am afraid that would be like the old deacon praying fo r "a barrel of flour, a 
barrel of sugar, a band of salt, a barrel of pepper," and then he sensed his error and exclain^ "Oh 
Lord, that is too much pepper." 



"Our bank will perform any service any the others will do." remarked a niffli on the street. "The 
other banks will not loan any money and neither will this one." That statement is not e ntirely true. 
All ibe banks pte)tmd to loan m good sdctnity. But there is the canard. Where is^e good security? 

And then wh^ :^ is said and done it would not be a good business policy to loan too much money. 
If they did there Would be none left to pay sal aries, dividends and encourage bank robbers. There is 
jtiSt one panacea for the bank robbing ma]a<fy. That is to arrange it so the bandits will have to give 
security before they get the funds, the same as is required of us poor duffers. The bankers are so 
inconsistent sometimes it seems to me. 



I do not quite understand why the President went to all the exercise to proclaim Thank sgiving this 
year, imless he is thankful for his own job. About all I can think of to be thankful for is that the year 
is gone but not forgotten and besides none of oiir boys have died from playing football this season. 
Ccone on Ford. The chip is on my shoulder. 



December 14, 1934 

The North Loup Loyalist 

BUCOLIC SCREEDS 
By Geo. G. Gowen 

The Townscnd Old Age Praision Plan created a quite a fervsr flm@ng some of our older Mss. The 

original plan was to give everyone over sixty years of age. two hundred dollars a month with the 
stipulation that the money be spent and the recipients refrain from any productive labor (Just loaf.) 
The ides, so the old folk say, is to start the money to cmnilatoig^am ai|tee of lying idle in the 
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bank as the most of it does now. The plan has man\' backers all over the land, and especially in 
California where it was originated. These supporters are fortified with arguments against any 
criticism pron&itfiaed, and to save me I cmnot see why flie idea is any more fentitstic ffiian soirie of 
the things that are being done. The tree belt for example. Lately, some of the folks ha\ e co nceived 
the idea, the age is too high fif^-five would be better. If it is a good plan to lower the age to fifty - 
five, I suggest they go a HtHe fitttbef arid set the age at ftiirty-five, and then T might qualify. The 
whole thing seems wonderful to me. (in fact too good to be true), but what worries me the most is I 
am afiaid my mother would be dead and gone before the measure is passed. That would be tragic in 
more ways than one, for there is where I plan to get my beak in. Then the que stion arises as to 
whether the old folks could spend so much money or not. That feature does not seem so complicated 
to me. A little fling into Omaha night life might help some. One man fro m Scotia lost forty dollars 
there a few weeks ago and did not know where it went. Then 1 would suggest my mother reinstate 
her life iMiasce^ which 1 attempted to pay the premiimis on for a number of years. If she would live 
to a rqw old age, the premiums alone would dig deep into the S200.00. A dip into pari -mutuel 
b^dnig might bring results, besides furaishing amusement. Then if all these schemes fail, one might 
go pmUm^ a few iisplement Heps^ or pmk pfiitduK^ ft idl remso^ me of frvy She Idmi's itory 
of the bum who had recently inherited S700.00. He (the bum) was telling how the money had slipped 
from him. One night he lost $150.00 in a crap game, another night some wild women fleeced him of 
another hundred, and according to his own word% he *^ust fooled fiie ttsi of it away. " 
<A hand written note: This paragr^hing was an &nm of the linotyper.> 

We Americans, politically speaking are prone to leaderdsip aod lalQm et^oy sdiu;^on of 
having bosses, such as Tammany in New York, Huey Long of Louisiana, Arthur Mullen of Omaha, 
and Clew Meyers of North Loup. 

While in Omaha last week, Amold and I saw a carload of white*^ised heifers that topped the 
market. They wore beautiful beasts and they got a write-up in the paper. \'es. they topped the 
market, but they lost money, and the owner was going home with a sad heart. Another case was of a 
man that hired some young cows fed on contract. After die cows vreacG sold, thore was not ^loug^ 
money to pay for the feed. I am afiaid the Christmas bells will not ring in these two homes this 
winter. 

There will be no street lights in Greeley when the moon shines, according to the reports of the 
Greeley Citizen. W. T. Hutchins has it figured out there will be no more street lights at a 11, for he 
says there always has been and feels sure there always will be plenty of moonshine in that town, 
even on the darkest nights. 



December 21, 1934 

The North Loi^ Loyali^ 

BUCOLIC SCREEDS 
By Geo. G. Gowen 

Will Wetzel might be called m\ foster father. For fifteen and one -half years continually, while I 
was growing up, he worked for my folks, with the exception of three years he spent living on the 
Ford Eyerly place. I dare say, during these eighteen years, I saw him o ftener than I did my own 
father. 

Now Will has been ordered to bed to recoup. 1 can hardly feature such a thing for 1 never 
remember him ever being sick and he is only a few months younger than his old boss, who has gone 
to his reward sixteen years ago. 
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I camiot lemraiiber ^en ^^11 did not wctfk for us. As a tot, climbing in tbe back etid <^1he nvagMi 
wboi Ae broncs were iiimed loose or trying to ride the hogs while they we re being fed, to latCT years 
when I was tauglit to set a two-row or to mouth a horse, Will was ever present. 

He was never sick. He was always on tap. So. regular was his coming to work either to the yards 
or the store and returning at night, our clocks were set by his routine. And his woik was equally 
prompt. 

I believe Will is endowed with the keenest sense ol iiai iiral w ii ol' any man 1 i;\er knew. What 
small bit Of famn*! ha\ c has all been instilled in me by that man. His jokes and stories toldtne 
throughout my years of adolescence stay by me yet, and hardly a day passes but what one of his puns 
is recalled. 

He wais no better a jtte tfiaii he was a woilanan. No man could dtive a stiaig|ifieriow» could grow 
a better crc^, could bettor &tten a steer or horse, and fliat no doubt is (me reason he was nevra- 
fiied. 

And to day, dmn^ his thrift, he is worth more financialfytiifm his old b(^ evenvas. 
We all hope he will socm recover. 

One of our local teacheis told her pupils, as she (fismissed them Ae n ight befine Thanksgiving, that 
now perhaps they would get a chance to go somewheres to get some Christmas presents. 

It reminds me of a teacher we had a few years ago. She had been carefully saving her money so 
she could have more to spend when she went to the teach^ convention at Kearney. Among the 

other regalia she bought was a new hat. Someone mentioned to her that one of the members of the 
school board sold hats. The teacher hufUly replied. I earn the money and it is nobody's business 
where I spend it." Even at that, the fact the purchase might cause disfavor by the hat member of the 
school board and eventually cause the job to be given up to someone else, earned the poor teachCT to 
go bare beaded most of the year in the attenq>t to keep the purchase a secret 

The T^90rt is that Itifia ivfeyeis is to tec^ve a j6b in Wa^m^ton as secaPBtai^ to od6 of brass 
collars. Not so bad I would say. I wo^dbe a democrat too for a job. WfeDBQf people thought it was 
foolish for Julia to give up school teaching to go into politics. It might have been rather foolish to 
have given vp her job to ^ into republican pohtics. And mc^. it is not any worse ten to A 
good job teaching to marr> a sand hiller. That is what our teacher did last year. No explanat ion can 
be given for actions in love and politics. 

A friend of mine asked me if tliis column is supposed to give apo^n the colic. He gathered as 
much from the heading. I replied, "1 do not care what happens, if they give you the colic or the plai n 
old time bdfy adie, as long as i get my five dollars (?) a week for writing.'^ 



December 28, 1934 

The North Loup Loyalist 

BUCOLIC SCREEDS 
By Geo. G. Gowen 

Several people have censured me for tossing, in these times of distress, sueh an expensive bridge 
party as I did a few weeks ago. 

Although \vc did play bridge, it must be dcfiniicK understood it \\as NOT the Bridge C lub. There 
never was but one Bridge Club in the universe and 1 do not and never did b elong. The ciub is an 
antiquated, elite society, widi a patented name, the remsoning maasbos of wtatAi condescend to play 
cards with us barbarians now and then. But that subject is so extoisive I will have to write a special 
dissertation on it at another meetmg. 
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The headlines proclaimed we served creamed chicken in rose^ cases, padeef house rolk, graham 
cracker roll (puddin) and coffee. Sure sounds grand. 

The creamed diidcen was mi^ out of two old Le^om roosters that had died from tfie guillotine 
the mCMfning before the night after. Bad they been li\ c roosters they would ha\ c been \\onh about Ic 
a pound (heavy cocks 4c, Leghorns 3c less ) but dead roosters are worth nothing except for fish bait 
or bridge parties. 

My wife's kind sister gave us die cases, perhaps because she thought it would be useless to chai^ 
us. 

Had we bought the rolls at the bakery they would have cost us 35c. I do not want to expose the 
profiteering of our baker by telling his cost of the actual ingred ients. 

A quart of cream might have brought us twenty cents. It did not cost us anything. And we mixed a 
little milk with it too. 

The ingredients of the "paddb" cost about SOc. We tt»ded sOi3ie^S fortiiem. We found a nest of 

eggs laid last spring. They were too old to cat or set so we took them to the store. 

The coffee was some che^ FERA coffee that was so bitter we could not down it ou rselves. It had 
been en flie top shelf of the cupboard for several years sad we ftought it a good ri ddance. 

The tally cards were remnants of other parties, and also from times when wc had not won a game. 

The favors were Christmas candles we had borrowed from the school house a few years ag o. 

We fed the miwd some candy saved thmi last dtristrnas. We had boug^ it at a chain store and 
could nol cat it ourselves. 

Albert said we might use his bakery as an advertisement in hop es some one else might want to rent 
the room at another date. 

It took a gallon of gasoline to go over to town and back, fbr we got stuck twice. I had the gasoline 
charged and may never pay for it. 

The prizes, a couple of handkerchiefs, were wiimings at other bridge parties. 

We spent quite a little lime, but as long as I do not belong to the I^RA, my time is worth nothing. 

The write up in the paper was free gratis also. 

The party was a little like the Biblical story of the bread and the fishes. There were enough crumbs 
and stale coffee left to last us for a week afterwards. 

It was reported there were fift\' to a hundred people present. There were not but I wish there had 
been to help drink thai coffee. As long as I am not a member of the FERA 1 guess it would have been 
ail airway. The busmess ^tbe FERAer is evearycme^ hia^iies& 

Now firi^ds, creditors and others if that is extravagance, make the most of it 

The NorA Loup LoyaB^ 
December 14, 1934 

GOWENS ENTERTAIN 

AT BRIDGE PARTY 

Mtmday evening the local club was entertained by Geo. and Addie Gowen at the Ba bcock Bakery. 
Geoi:ge the roads were so bad and so eiEtensive were his fiiCTds tiiat he was forced to lent a hall 
for the important event George also added he is sure he didn't i nvite all his friends and is not sure 
all that he invited were his fiiends. The hi^ score was won by Mr. and Mrs. Jessie Thorpe and 
second high by Mr. and Mrs. Roy Htidson. 

Couples outside the membership of the club who were i nvited were Mr. and Mrs. Frank and Bill 
Schudel, Alfred Christensen, Irvin Thelin, Roy Hudson, Jess Thorpe, Warren Bailey, Harold 
Hoeppner, Art Hutchins, Oscar and Arnold Bredthauer. 

The lunch consisted of creamed chicken m rosette cases, paricer house rolls, gr aham cracker rolls 
and coffee. 
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January 4, 1935 

The NcHih Loop Loyalkt 

BUCOLIC SCREEDS 

By Geo. G. Gowen 

More or Less Panegyrical: 

At the S. D. B. Children's Day program last June, little Miss Marion Maxson, garbed in a raincoat 
and carrying an lUfibrella, sang an aria in quaint and plaintive tetapo 

"What's the use of our complaining." 

"When it raining, raining, raining." 
and the chorus of children chimed in with oscine tones, 

"Hear the patter, patter on the wi ndow pane." 

It was not raining that day. nor did it rain for many months. Never t he less, at our home, for every 
fugitive, amethyst cloud appearing on the horizon, throughout the tluoes of the long summer's 
lashing, we would a£^a silent prayer and the refrain Miss Marion taught us. Not imtil now have our 
parched fields been watered, and none of us is complaining. 

Again at the S. D. B. Christmas program. Miss Marion won the hearts of the audience, taidng the 
patt of a ^np{»[ed m& sixgittg )asc oorestrained and unembanassed way. I do not dare say ^e 
was the best singer on the program, biit surely carried a stellar part 
Ynletkle Spirit: 

Hie new ^ belbngnig to Bill Sdnidel, xssttne fttm a htmt where tete we^ meoiy Idds and dogs. 

In order to Ljmclioratc an acute attack of nostalgia, the dog continually c scaped to the neighbors to 
play, placing Bill to untold anguish in temper as well as wear on shoe soles bringing the hound back 
to home and fireside. A& a insult. Bill just chainied l^en&w pet to &e windiiuii po^. 

This incarceration proved to be a howling success in more ways than one. Bill declared he was 
going to keep the dog tied there until after the 25th, so Touser would have a Meny Christmas when 
he was turned loose. 

A femily in town is operating along the same line of procedure, only in place of a dog thai runs 
away it is a small boy. So futile were the efforts of the mother in attempting to foil the small boy's 
escapes, she hid his clothes. 

This meftiod has also proved to be a how ling success up to date, for the boy will stay al home in 
preference to taking the jeers of his friends, should he go calling in his pajamas. The mother declares 
she is going to keep the clothes hid until after Christmas. Santa Glaus has many novel presents in 
tiie$e3ne&rs of depression. 
SUglitfy Ironical: 

In as much as we have to import a photographer fixnn another city to take tl^ sdlool |HCtures, why 
would it not be a good idea to exempt our hor^ ptiotogFapb^ from payhig ^faool taxes in fliis 

district? Perhaps a better idea would be to deduct the amount of the school taxes levied on our home 
photographer's property &om the out of towner's bill and use it to pay the taxes. Surely the out of 
ton^ner woitld he glad to make timt riedQcHon. 

The same reasoning for shipping in a photographer to supply our school might be pr opounded for 
shipping in a plumber, a stationer, a broom maker, an insurance agent, a lumberman, or a mi Uiner. 
Our local man is good enough to photograph some of our coimty officers, but not good enough for 
our school. 
On the Street: 

Art Watts and Art Babcock were visiting on the stree t the other day. A friend happened along and 
addressed them as &e, "Fme Arts". Mr. Watts replied, "No. The Lost Arts". 
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January 11, 1935 

The North Loup Loyalist 

BUCOUC SC8EE0S 

By Geo. G. Gowra 

Perplexity: 

B^^r asked mo to explain, in regard to the party, how we got ahold of FERA coffee four 
years ago. The only explanation 1 could offer was that there are a lot of t hings about the FERA v/e 
cannot explain. 
On tht Street: 

The Pop Com Days Committee, by their diligent watchfulness and frugality have an a ccumulation 
of $164.70 saved after paying all the expenses for the last year's celebration. Not so bad in these 
times of distress md despair. 

The money will be saved and be a\ailable to start the eel ebration another \'car. Inasmuch as the 
stockholders and officers of the North Loup Cooperative Credit Association are not boosters or 
interested in tiie Pop Ccnn Days CetebnitioB, these &nds have been dashed m anotfi^ town and 
will be left there unmolested until next fall. 
Proud Possesions: 

Bud Knapp's bull dt^tiiat bites your pant leg; Albert BidjcocSii's laige rolling pin; Doris OoodiiGli^s 
natty-pulled eyebrows; Donis Davis' natural permanent; Dave Bredtfaayer's big boys; Arthur 
Hutchins' little boys. 
Idiosyncrasies: 

Harry Gillespie's Big Bad Wolf laugh; Otto Bartz' black Diamond Dick hat; Lowell Weilman's pet 
mouse; Postmaster Mc\cr'>' pompadour; Alfred Crandalls' politics: Irvin Thclin's dissertations on 
finance; (as if any of us had money enough to take advantage of the infonn alion). 
Politics: 

A few years ago, when Harding was elected and later, there were such a few dcm ocrats. they really 
acted ashamed of themselves. Now the tables have turned I am sure there are republicans around, but 
&ey are sort a *^eakin" about it. Those paelc^es that still let their li^t shine, can nearly be 

counted on your hands. 

Alfred Crandall and Art Babcock are positively hopeless for democratic conversion. Dr. Hemphill, 
W. T. Hutchins, G. L. Hutchins, Ed Lee, and Foid Eyerly are close seconds: Art Hutchins mi^t 
qualify as a dyed in the w(H}ler. if he didn't take and read the World He raid. Jake Barker and Ches 
Chinn can be counted also but they are more reticent about it. Elno Hurley does not like to offend 
any one but his Mter is one ^at never says for the G.O.P.S and Hhio is a man ftat honors his fedier. 
Bert Cummins wiiispered to me the other day not to give up. Vem Bo bbins nevCT fails, and someone 
intimated Melvin Cornell and I might belong to that faith. 

I am sure there are others, but they are not so obnoxious, that is obnoxious to Clem and his c ohorts. 
Troubles Again: 

With forefingers bobbing close to my nose, a couple demure P. T. A. ladies accosted me and said, 
if the following paragraph had been published in the Loyalist in place of the Quiz, they would have 
answered it. "It was no county affair," they said. 

The Ord Quiz — "The loyally of North Loupers to one another was not o nly demoSKtrated a year 
ago, by the local restaurant serving Wisconsin Cheese to the Ord Rotary Club, who were at the time 
m m inspection tnip to our Mt&H t^mste ^^tdfory^ but M wedc the P. T. A. of which our local Mer 
and his wife are ssdeat mswbers, served at the limcheon inq>orted bread. Peih!q)s Ibey were trying to 
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take a little coooe^ out of our baker and diow him he is not the only man in the land who is in the 
bakoybminess.*^ 

They further avidly explained that Albert is not a irombw of the P. T. A. and only had been invited 

there that c\cninL; to give the principle address and be the honored guest. 

The fact that out of town bread was served was explained for the same reason Uie cheese was 
served. The grocery stores were all sold out of the local bread. That is not such a bad 
recommendation for the bread at that. Wc are all looking for an answer laden with spice. 

The local auditing committee of the North Loup Cooperative Credit Association audited the books 
the other day before the annual meeting. The chairman reported it took ten minutes. 



January 18, 1935 

The North Loup LoyaUst 

BUCOLIC SCREEDS 

By Geo. G. Gowen 

Too Bad! Too Bad! 

A di^t toudi of Post (^Gce am^imee was iSsf^ayed to me &e oAer day. I used to tfa^ laiboad 

employers and Post Office officials had the world beat for inso lenee. Sinee competition has come to 
the rescue, the former have made remarkable recoveries. Postal clerks now hold undisputed honors. 

My Ihde peeve occutM ki a close nd^boring town. I had as tmm6 to ^at metropolis and on tiie 
way I ^^(eovercd a fewbilS of mail in the box. Upon scanning the letters. 1 noticed one that should 
be mswtted on the n^ out. In order to facilitate matters I d ecided to write and answer that 
epistle befbre going home. 

I stepped into the Post Office and to the window . I waited several minutes for the clerk to finish 
writing a letter or reading a paper. At her leisure she presented herself at the wi ndow. I purchased a 
stamped envelope. Then I asked if she had a piece of stationary she might give me upon whi(& I 
could write a short letter. 

"No," she snapped turning away, "wc do not have even a piece of scratch paper." 

If the truth be known 1 did not believe her. She walked off haughtily to the other side of the room. 
I wondered for a minute if she had relented and was $mB^ to look for a small slicet. 1 soon 
discovered I was mistaken, for the mail bags came at that nxmient and she stepped up and pulled the 
window down with me still standing there. 

Soon SK^ness came over cotmtaaance. A mim&B&s reflection and I decided T would do bo 
more business there. I would a just drive to North Loup and mail my letter where I knew Boss 
Meyers and Hep would treat me courteously. Upon farther ponderance 1 concluded a better plan 
would be to ju^mail letter tiiere and ptit that snippy post nnstress to the extra ta^ of canceling 
the stamp. 

1 minced my way waste letter basket, and salvaged an old envelope. 1 tore the back off and 
wrote tfie missive. T addressed the envelope I had purchased and spitefully dropped it into the slot . 

I shall admit I looked a little like a hill-billie in my ragged denim, my t\so year old Scotch cap 
pulled over my ears, and with my greasy hands, co mpared with her \\ ell preened golden tresses, 
glossy silk frock and tinted nails. More, that sneaking whippe d pup hopelessness of my mien spelled 
at once I was a republican and taking all in all, I suppose imder the circumstances, I received all the 
accommodations 1 could expect. In spite of our waywardness we republ ican feel way down deep in 
our heart we are still citizens of Uncle Sam and should at least be out of goal. 

1 presume I am easily touched. One could hardly c \pect ^masAbrtO&n^i-^li paper for everyone to 
write their letters on. 1 imagine i f they did it might cost thmn ten cents a month and with their meager 
salary they just could not afford it. 
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Discouraging: 

A friend of mine tattled to me the other day that he heard a lady say I made her nervous in church. 
It happened I sat right in front of her one day and 1 wiggled, or \\ hispcred. or blew my nose or read 
the paper, or did something too much. I am awfully sony I affected the poor woman so badly. She 
had better scan the crowd a httle next week and take a difiteait pew, for 1 intend to keep riglit on 
going to church. I wonder if it makes her nervous when she sees me drop fifty cents in the platter, if I 
ever do. 



January 25, 1935 

The North Loup Loyalist 

BUCOLIC SCREEDS 
By Geo. G. Gawm 

More or Less Panegyrical: 

The most enjo^le atofioon in many ft day was sp^ last SittliEds^ in vi^££E^ with Mrs. Cc^o^, a 
unique character, a profuse conversationalist, a spaiklin g wit I laired at hex jokes and puns, and 

she at my foolishness. 

We talked of politic, banking, agriculture, inheritance, pensions, health, clothing, children, travel 

and lo\ e. A storehouse of infomiation and experience is enclosed in the mind of that I ady of nearly 
three score and ten. She is as quick and sharp at retort as a high school kid, and a whole lot more 

la regard to poHtics she was glad to sec Clem get the job, but thought it very unjust for Art B. to 
get rooted out ahead, of time, and thought if Julia did get a job in Washington she would be like a 
minnow in the Mississippi. 

Something was said about giving anti -toxin for snake bites and she wondered if it would be all 
right lo take if when one is bitten bv a banker. 

in regard lo agriculture she said a fanner now days, was like being out in a bad blizzard, not being 
able to S6e ahead and not knowing which way to step. 

She was anxious to travel but was tired to death after taking a trip to Wood River and back. 

The social life of the community was discussed. She would like lo have us come out for a visit or 
psttty Simesiiat&: I asked her if we mi^ play Bii^ and she replied she could go cut a hole in the 
bridge and let us jump though. 

She also wondered why it was some people were in viled all the time and others scarcely ever were 
invited. I have heard that question asked before and never could answer. 

However I told her that the crowd I was invited with was composed entirely of married couples and 
if she would get married 1 would surely invite her to some of our functions. She rephed she would 
like to come W M not ftdtik fbat ibe parties would l^dly be worth the ha^er of a man. 

This led to the subject of love and incidentally she remarked she had virtually had two pr oposals in 
the last few years. She would not reveal the names when 1 very inqmlitely quizzed. This caused 
much exhilaration for both. 

I told her she should be hig^y con^limented, for some women go all trough life without even the 
suggestion of one proposal 
Our \ oung folks: 

While enjoying the hospitality of G. L. Hutchins and his wife two weeks ago Sabbadi afternoon we 
noticed out the window a six-foot Don Quixote, strolling (gently strolling) up the avenue, forth and 
back, accompanied, one on each side, by a couple o f fledglings, who smiled affectionately and 
continually -op into his noble comtte^oice. 

So concerned was our young gallant for the safetv and we Ifare of his natty inamoratas that he 
placed his big strong arms firmly and benevolently around the waist of each one. Perhaps he was 
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afraid one or the other might stumble or fall by the wayside, or some ru ffian might happen along and 
cave man like snatch one or the other from his loving care. N oble! Noble! At any rate he was not 

When I \\as a hoy things were very different. Never did our vsorn. in the day time extend beyond 
the gripping firmly to the girl's ann, but we were very expert at that trick. Occasionally, when the 
night was black afid cfreajy and the bugger men might spring from any niche, we would re lease our 
hold of a wing and gently lay the hand under the arm, (on the other side) to better protect her, (that is 
if we didn't get our face slapped). We were a Iways very particular to walk on the outside of the 
walk, and at the crossings would dodge bac k and forth with military precision. 

Strange how marriage effects us. We old married fellows never worry anymore about "the only 
woman" walking home alone, or bad. bad men springing frtnn dark com^ and running off with her. 
We know no such things ever happen. 
Compliments: 

A lady at a party the other night said to me. "What do you get for those things for the p aper? I need 
a little extra pin money. Maybe I will start writing some." "Are you as good a writer as I am," I 
queried a wee bit boastfully. '^$01", ^answ^cs^/l aacotso Mb," 

Chris Madsen said to me he liked to read "what you put in &e paper but ! wish you would quit 
writing it in Latin." 

I have heard ever so many say "I surely like to read ads Ihfilk puts In ^|»pe3'.'"nial^s &e test 
of any writing, whether it is books, screeds, editorials, or advertisements, -if ttiey like to read 'em. 



February 1, 1935 

The North Loi^ Loyalist 

BUCOLIC SCREEDS 
By Geo. G. Gowen 

More or luss panegyrical: 

You will pardon me for telling about my relatives but one should never let them spoil a good story. 
I shall say no more about Art Babcock and his wife exce pt that it seems to me they have officiated as 
pall bearer and singer more times at funerals than any people in the country. 

In less than a week after obsequies of their loving daughter Mettie. another girl of very nearly the 
same age died in the community . Mrs. Babcock, her heart yet bleeding from the loss of her own 
loved one, was asked to sing at the rites and she did. hi times of travail we usually call on our 
friends. 

Friends From Afar: 

EdLeetells of se^ngCKis Ballorin Grtrndlslffiidamoulhof so Chiswas veiy vocufimis and 
curious abOiUtNOf:^ Loup folks and especially his own whom he has not heard from in a Uffl^time. 

Gus has a little tnx^ garden near the city, but could not profit enough but what he was Sffioed to 
wcyrk on &e I^BRA. Ous mauitahied whole thing was wnmg, be says that tq) to die court house 
those fel lows get $150.00 a moaOi and more woridng for the govo* nment and they woik no harder 
than he. 

On Reing Clever: 

Someone told me if I w anted a real treat in intelligence, to loiter aroimdthepc^of&^ andlist^to 
the babble of the school kids as they tarry there waiting for the mail. 

I remember once when I was a kid, my father got his hair cut while a bunch of high school boys 
loafed and talked on the side lines and parted with their knowledge. He was not overly impressed, <m" 
was too ignorant to comprehend it alL for he told us at the supper table that evening that he was there 
in the barber shop for an hour and a half and never heard a r emark with a lick of sense to it during 
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the xi^ole time. "What tnade lir^ i^lbei's retruuics especially imprrasive on me was I wats a idg^ 
school student at the time and prone to saying what T thought to be very bright things. 

About all 1 can think of of value on the subject is the little verse of Mary Caroline Davies: 

"Sweet maid, be good and let who will he clever, 

I'd say, be clever if I thought you could. 

But being clever, have you noticed c\ lt. 

Takes more of what it takes, than bcuig good," 
Salesmanship: 

A lively contest is on between ihc drlxer of an out of town bakery truck and our I oc:tl baker. Both 
deliver their bread and place it on the same rack at Manchester's. The trucker has a very nice large 
sign be puts up for adverHsement, eaeh day as he delivers his wares, he places his l»ead neatly on t he 
rack and thoughtfully places the sign in front of Albert's bread. Then when A Ihorl comes along he 
kindly sets it over in tront of the bread it is advertising and so back and forth this sign bobs each day. 
The bad part of it all is, that some of tfwse days &at sigD Will get worn out and they will have fd print 
another. 
Good Sports: 

£q diseus^g the fights at Loup City last week, Ate onl66kers Who reported said Hhe reason Bob 
Preston lost was because he was scart. and they believed if the fight had gone three roimds more he 
would have licked. He was knocked down twice in the first two rounds, but came to his senses in the 
ttird and knocked down his opponent. Commenting about it himself, he felt he did better than the 
other fellow. He received the same pay, ($6) and two black c\cs to boot 

In reporting on the main bout, cvcrvonc thoiiLihl Elwin Aubic took an awful beating, and they sure 
would have hated to take the punishment he took. Ru bbcring over the phone, we overheard his 
mother laughingly tell his sister, that although the other fellow won the decision Elwin wasnt hurt 
much only getting a black eye and besides he made $10 out of it. 

That wasn't all the benefits derived either. The fighters got free admittance and a ring side seat. 

Wouldn't it have be^ a shame if both thssr eiyes had h&ea blackmed until diey couldnt have seen 
die oth^ figlits. 
Personak 

One of the best (feessed men in town, -who is always so m^culously groomed one never thinks of 
it, is our dapper Rev. Warren. 
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The North Loup Loyalist 

BUCOLIC SCREEDS 
By Geo. G. Gowen 

News From Afar: 

I received another letter from my good friend M. E. McCle llan the other day. He is at Covina, 
California and once in a while we help Fariey and Clem out by being soc iable. Merril seems to take 
quite an interest in my columns, which is quite gratifying, and sends me others he clips for 
comparison. 

He sent me <Mie which tells about how a reader, "began doing the most alarming war dances around 
me, yelling: Til drill you! FU plug you! Fll cut you down!" All his plans seem to carry an unpleasant 

suggestion". 

Merril added, "You see he has troubles as well as you." 

M. E. also sent me a clipiriagi headed wift the seaSgaax^ "The Fleefs Jn\" And then Merril writes, 

"The\' feel out here as 1 though that fleet belonged here and no where else. When it went to the east 
coast last spring there were plenty of reasons given in the papers why it should not leave here. 
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The \vi\'cs and families of those who had such got in their aiitos an d met the fleet on the cast coast. 
There are vast sums spent here also on Hying and ilying fields and harbor i mprovements. No wonder 
Nebraska farmers are poer." 

The clipping says the fleet brings the neighborhood of 50,000 people to the vicinity. It spend s in 
round numbers about $26,000,000 a year and in one month about $95,700 for pr ovisions. Then the 
thought occurred to me how hard it is to get three million for a ditch, and how the administration is 
building a larger navy than over. 

Merrill also added in conclusion that, "We will or at least intend to be back in North Loup in May." 
Hie Weather: 

That hoary morning a few days ago, when every tree, twig, wire and blade of grass hung heavy 
with a white coat of frost. I was reminded of how Rip Van Winkle must have looked as he arose, 
yawned and shuffled down the mountainside. 

And upon further ponderance I shudder at the teUjB^ts of how a friend of mine vs ill look in a 
couple months if he continues to insist he has not any money with which to buy a razor blade. 
Politics Again: 

The Section of load emacaeer is principally a contest of who can get the most close friends and 

relatives to walk ovo' to tiie caucus. 

A very good exan^e of the huge representation at tow nship meetings was when Carl Nelson was 
elected road overseer for his comer of &e townsfaijp a 'few yotrs ago. 

One man nominated him and one man clccicd him. Mr. Watennan was the only man pre sent w ho 
was eligible to vote. He placed the nomination, and when the time came he lik ewise cast one vote 
and bis man was elected. 
Post Mortem: 

Now 1 suppose we will have to have over the Preacher. What a lot of trouble one little sentence will 
create. I was censin^d quite severely for calling him "dapper" I did the very unwise thing of 
publishing the squib and looking up the word afterwards. 1 went to W ebster's New International, 
which is tinal authority when all disputes arise, and here is the defmition \ erbatim, "Brave; valiant; 
little and active: spruce: trim; neat in dress or appearance lively." I still think it is t he right word. 

And then his vs ife reports his trousers are so tUn she is afraid anyndtote th^will liiieak, but feels 
if he stands behind the pulpit only the choir would notice it if worse comes to worse;, I SE^^ted he 
wear a pair of overalls or a suit of red underwear underneath his tro users and he said bis clothing on 
that score is ncme too good eidi^. Preadiers have their tro ubles as well as the rest of us. 
The Season: 

The winter is half over, and perhaps is a trifle more than half. Byron Johnson use t o say, "Half your 
com and half your hay on Oioond Day, and you're safe.** 1 have tfaouslit many times Ike live 
stock ate more in the months of March and April than all the rest the ivlater. Perhaps because the 
sui^ly was getting a little short and nothing in the fonn of pasture. Encoura^ng to say the least. 



February 15, 1935 

The North Loup Loyalist 

BUCOLIC SCREEDS 
By Geo. C Gowoa 

Story For The Boys: 

A true Indian story was tdd me the other day by Julius Schoning, about his father. 

Old Mr. Schoning had his first homestead shack build down by the river in a clump of cottonw oods 
west of where the buildings now stand. One morning while eating breakfast he and his wife heard a 
little noise, and looking up they noticed an Indian looking at the window. 
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Scared for his life, Mr. Schoning went to the door and asked the big chief with a feather in his hair, 
and a large bow in his hand, into the house. The Indian entered and was seated at the table. Then Mr. 
and Mrs. Schoning hurried around cooking some more pancakes, com bread, and co ffee and filled 
Mr. Indian up. Very little did the hidian say except grunt and so well pleas ed was he with the meal 
that he said. "Mc no hurt wi^emm". 

As he left. Mrs. Schoning wrapped up a little lunch and some un cooked coffee for "papoose", and 
Mr. Schoning presented a few ears of "Pony Com". Mr. hidian was very interested in the gun of Mr. 
Sdioning and he was equally interested in the Indian's bow and arrow. 

The gun was shot into a nearby red cedar log, and then Mr. Indian drew his bow, and shot the 
arrow into the log. They were a couple rods distant, but the arrow hit with such force that the men 
were several nfinotes gsl^g it loose ^n^oofeltreakti^ 

Old Mr. Schonmg had a nuniber of expmences with the Vidians, but never had any trouble. 
Dog Story: 

Upon seeing a couple dogs Ibllowing some FBRA woHo^, I inqtdred licm it iu^^p^xed dogs 
had not been killed: as I iSS4@flSt0od such an ultimatum was issued sometime back: His reply was 
that, "1 did kill him but be just wouldnH stay dead." 

Well that is bitter than I could do. Once when a boy I executed a fond dog, that had been part of 
the family for a number of years. The pangs of hunger will have to bear down with a vengeance 
before 1 will try feat stunt again. To this day 1 can see those eyes of old Shep look up at me in 
confidence that I would stand by him through thick and thin as he had done so many limes by me. 
Idiosyncrasies: 

Roy Cox's fondness for chicken; the Doug Bather family's fondness for cliewinii gum: the 
McClellan's thoughlfulness at times of funerals; Selma Robbin's ever pleasant smile ol greeting; 
Bernard Henning's swanl^ green b^et 
Proud Possessions: 

Harlon Brennick's little white dog, Merril Weliman's coUe ction of match holders. 
Poifttes Again: 

Myra Barber seems to have special ccrce[.s'/(r] or phobia (if you please) because of the fact she 
thinks people are sajdngber illustrious County Commissioner husband is hen-pecked. "I tell you he 
is not liCT^^'pec^Eed,^ she plained with rising inflection. "I have nod) ing to do widi any of Mr. 
Barber's business." 

I do not know why she worries so much about it. Hen -peeked or not for a small town, he seems to 
be quite suceessibl, in more ways than one and especially in a ^mmcial mid ^litic^ way. Winnmg 
v\ ith good odds at every political contest he ever entered is surely nolhing to be ashamed of. I am 
positive 1 am not going to worry over the hen-peck part. 

I had a very good friend one time approach me, and with a long face and a low tone e xplain he 
never yet knew a hen-pecked man who amounted to anything. If that be a positive rule, assuredly 
Jake is not hen^>ecked, or he is the one great exception. As far as my case is concerned, the less said 
the better. 
Perplexed: 

I heard a man remark he guessed he better go and clean out his cow bam. And then in a minute, 
while 1 was talking with him, he scratched his ear, and found there a little chunk of manure. I am still 
wondraing about it all, and just exactly how he does his milking. 
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February 22, 1935 

The North Loup Loyalist 

BUCOLIC SCREEDS 
By Geo. G. Gowra 

Troubles Again: 

Ha^ ^jto h ^xate4 stmie Mtad tears his liaii; gnts bi$ tBs^ mi mtts md 

raves to the world, aiQrtiiing but loving epitf^is about me. I u sually hear of it sevraal days aft^ it is 

too late. 

I every precaution I can think of to retain g&od staodifig, and still i$erforin nty e<»itract wilfa 

the editor. I scribble m\ columns and let titiem age for a few days. Sc cond thoughts often bring new 
lights. Then the good wife reads the screeds and attempts to scratch out anything that may cause 
offense. 

The copy is delivered to the print cr in plcniy of time for the editor to read it in advance and look for 
any signs of possible libel, or hurt feelings. In spite of that every week someone lies awake nights 
and takes my name in vain. If these columns cause such agony I can't see why people continue to 
read them. 

I cannot decide what action to take. 1 nia\ ha\ c to break my contract with the Loyalist and onl y 
write for out-of-town papers. 1 can count the laniilies in the vicinity and by allowing one hurl soul 
ev&ry vmk, I will know about the time when I will not have a Mend left in ^e city and then skip the 
country. 
Music: 

Wt^, ^bcbcfc tdls metet when she was a giil and sang in the dioir <^f her father's tiitori^, the 

music was in one book and the words in another. The same words are not always sung with the same 
tunes. Care had to be taken to find tunes with the same meter as the words and then they were 
su^^)Osed to w6rk &ie to^giber reganUess, but often they Sd not, md trouble would be e ncountered 
in the middle of the song. Justonemoreof the reasons life is a little more worth living now -a-days. 
Expert Service: 

A sli^t error in the deliv^cf G. L. Hutchms' fuel for the wii^was made by putting the coal far 
the furnace in fhe bam and the coal for the cook stove in the base ment 
Attractive Frocks: 

Roberta Maxson's red corduroy suit. Jean Sample's crazy quilt jacket. 
Business Vigil: 

The story was told on the street of how a fanner had some com to shuck and kno wing a laboring 
man who had had no work in some time, the farmer went to the laborer's house and asked if he 
would like to come and help. Our laboring man replied, 1 ic^*t baldly do it. You see I kinda have to 
stick around pretty close so that I will be here in the event someone would want to give me a job." 
rd say that's tending close to business anyway. 
Politics Again: 

In speaking with regard to the ditch. Bill Vodelmal has it doped o ut the government is treating us 
like some people wean a calf. They hold the calf away from its mother for a day the first time, the 
Urns ^ two days, &e third iSme a Kttle longra^, and gi^^nally the calf fo^ets its source of 
nourishment and eventually its mother is only a memor\'. 

Taking the calf suddenly and forever from its parent would bring disastrous results, in that the calf 
would fssA so badly it probably never would forget, and v/km &e time came it tm^ ev<^ £ake a 
crack of retaliation at its own mother. 
A Devilish Good Story: 

Most always pat and apt retorts come to me after die use for them has passed. Fr equently they 
arrive to my mind about three o'clock at ni^t, when I lie awake and should b& counting ^e^. 
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But Art Bibcock says once in his life he answered a joke promptly. He aad his yilh^ "Wm^ 
entertaining mimsters for Sabbath dinner. His wife asked them to be seated at the table, one m each 

side of Art. 

"Between the devil and the deep blue sea," one preacher remarked appreciating h is splendid joke. 
'"Right \ oLi are," replied Art, "but I can*t figure out n^iidi is the deqs blue sea." 
A Deep Secret: 

In speaking of some veterinary problem, my father-in-law said he tliouglii he was right, but was not 
sure until he went and read it and then he knew he was right. "That would make it true^ sure enough 
if you read it." 1 replied turning and walking off. I concluded he did not know all the sec rets of the 
writing profession. 



March 1, 1935 

The North X^up Loyalist 

BUCOLIC SCREEDS 
By Geo. G. Goww 

Veiy Solemn: 

The most disagteeable job T can thhik of is that of bebig town mndial. AH puUie off icials are 

sLibjocicd more or less to eensurc and eondcmnatioii of the masses, but evo'yone is the town 
marshal's boss and feels duty bound to offer advice or crit icism. 

If the officer tries to maintain order and strictly enforce the laws, one element is mad and the o&er 
pleased, but usually reticent. If he is lax in his efforts to keep the city going in the straight and 
narrow, the other element roars loud and lusty and the one whispers delight among themselves. 
Seldom does either element give the marshal a lick of credit. To hold his job he must so rudce aneSts 
to best please the majority of the municipality of which iic scr\es. 

In the recent arrest of the two hoys at the dance for disorderly conduct. I heard no one say they 
should not ha\e been arrested, although there were a few sob sisters who lauded the boys in their 
actions and these women made themselves a nuisance to the county sheriff 

On the other hand, plenty of criticism and condemnation was circulated. The county officers and 
marshal conferred together and sentenced the boys as they all thought best, considering all things 
inclodtng tfie expense to tibe co«mty and ^ punishment of law^^ 

was raised because the ofBceis did not bring charges against the boys for resistmg an ofGcer, and 

hitting him in the eye. 

The ease was discussed at length by &e people on the street. A common c^eism was ftat it was 

ail right to arrest the boys. They needed it, but why pick on these kids? Why not take some of the 
older fellows. Why not clean them all up who drink? Why pick on out -of towners? Condemnation 
galore was heaped upon our officer. 

All 1 can offer is that when hiuit ing wx^K es it is nearly always the young and inexper ienced that are 
caught. Further more, it a veiy difficult task to catch all the wolv es. even if the people of the city 
want the officer to do so. He works almost entirely alone, with no dep uty and no one offering any 
assistance. While trying to keep order at the dance, I observed that our mar shal was standing alone 
most of the time. When he would saunter around the hall to the east, the crowd would gather on the 
other side. 

I heard it said that a gallon of whiskey was inside the dance hall, in a comer, covered with an over - 
coat, one entire evening, and the marshal did not liing about it. If that story is true, our officer knew 
QOthil^ about it and no one took the trouble to intbnn him. 

If a persrai fidls to display a new plate by the Srst of February a great bowl is heard how so and so 

is allowed to run his car unlawfully, while the rest of us must buy a license. Then if an anest is 
made, or if the offender is called down, he is invariably mad or at least piqued. 
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Further more if an offender is a mind to scrap a case the officer must be prepared to present |BI0of 
of the reason for the arrest. He should have witness besides his own word, and occasionally aisvitne^ 
'vHll jftnd tlifii^tf tmpOfialar and back tip m Mf! ^Kiiy last rtfdte. 

Now that has been hashed over, the final and e\er present trouble arises. No matter who is aiTcsted 
or for what reason, almost invari ably the offender is mad and so are all his folks and it is a long time, 
if ever, they recovef their respect for the officer. 
Even More Serious: 

A very nice creditor dunned me the other day. 1 plead the same sad tale of woe I presume he had 
hc^ often, but which was more or less tru e: *1 woidd like to pay but j ust can't do it Everything it 
seems has gone wrong, the drouth, the high price of feed, the forced sale of cattle before the raise. I 
don't know what to do now. 1 have given up hope." 

Extending my note he said, "Don't ever gi\'c up hope. That is one of the few things that's free. And 
he encouraged me a little further with the old a dage, A man may He down but he is never out." 

If the fact be known, most of our well to do men. thirty -fi\ e years ago. after the other drouth, were 
pretty well whipped. My father told me many times, if he had been forced to sell when he was 
tharried» hi 1S96, be mUd nait Itme psa^ debts. Yet hb tftade it, imd Imd ^ Ifetle petty later. 

Will Wetzel came back from Iowa a!o^.iti&osc times, with very little of the world's goods. Irvy 
Sheldon says he struggled along for yeRt$, plying one man by borrowing from another. My mother 
says everyone was broke in those (to^. And still ^ose folks ^1 lived through the shufRe, and niany 
oftiiem later in years sprang way ahead of the hounds. 

Each year 1 think this will be the last, without a break. And still I carry on, like most of the rest of 
you living on hope of next year's crc^. 
Historical: 

The oldest trees in the country could not stand the strain of last summers lashing. The two 
eottonwoods that stand back of Bug Cox' house are the oldest in this vicinity. This summer they 
dropped their leaves. 

According to a paper read by E. J. Babcock on trees a few years ago. he said that those few were all 
that were left in the timber nature after one of the dcvaslatnig prairie fires, the wind whipping the fire 
mysteriously and lea\ ing this clump alive. Consequently these arc the oldest trees in town. After the 
fire had gone o\er. his father Elder Bahcock felt so badh . he went down along the creek and struck 
in a lot of willow and cottonwood slips and they arc now the trees to be seen north of Mr. E. J. 
Babcock's residence. 



March 8, 1935 

The North Loup Loyalist 

1N7COOG SCREEDS 
By Geo. G. Gow^ 

Nevrs Firom Mm 

Not stopping his hegira with his old Fcsift tnick, until he had driven it about as far from home as he 
could get without driving it into the biit^ deep and still remaini ng in U. S. A., my brother Ward 
writes ten Anacor^, Washingt(»i. 

"Well, &e fishing bug has done bit us. We went three times last week. The diff^^ce in fishing 
here and Nebraska, is that in Nebraska one could go fishing every day in the week and hardly get 
enou^ to eat, and here, going once a week you can get more than you can eat. And boy! It is fun 
catching them. 

"We go to the wood saw mill and the dock to fish. We catch salt water perch weighing I to 1 1-2 
lbs., and generally get 10 to 17 in an afternoon. 1 hooked two big deep sea bullheads (Irish Lords) 
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and they broke my books. 1 have bouj^ some bigger hooks smd a high test line and will try to hold 

the next one. 

"We have been twice to dig salt water clams. One digs them when the tide is out and they are good 
eating too. 

"The salmon and cod are not runmng y^. The pec^le say we will have some real fishing ^en they 

start fighting. 

"We were at Bay View yesterday and boughl a big sack of oysters for a SI. 00. There will be about 
6 qts. 

**Crabs are the best of all the sea foods/' 
BflAldilgBaSbiess: 

Discussing and deciding work topics, while languishing in the sun. in front of the store one warm 
day lately. Cliff Goodrich, Steve Finch, Alvin Tucker, Jack Van Horn and myself decide to go into 
the banking business. 

The way it all came about was as follows: 1 remarked if there was just someone to bo rrow some 
money of me 1 would start a bank today. The mere fact of bank is no good unless thoe is someone to 
borrow the money. 

Cliff spoke up; "I'll borrow it. A thousand dollars." 

"Alright," 1 answered. "Loaned under the consideration you leave it on deposit in the bank." Now I 
could say that witii all grace, for I have borrowed many a time at banks and I never received any 

money yet. Just a deposit slip, with a few scribbles. 

So far so good. One thousand deposited. One thousand loaned. The books balanced. 

Steve wanted to sell out his household goods at the time. Cliff offered him $1000.00 for his outlay 
thinking it a bargain. Steve accepted. Cliff gave a check and Sic\c presents it to me. and I in return 
give Steve credit of deposits in place of Cliff The hooks still balance. H\ erything is lovely. 

Jack has an old car he say he will sell to Steve to leave the coun try with for SI 000.00, altho the 
tisBs axe a little soft, and ^6 crahki^iaft flat it woidd be dieap as the sunshine and better than n^. 
Steve buys the vehicle cmtfaespot and gives a check. 

Now Alvin gets it in his head thai sometime in the sweet bye and bye, he may want to get married, 
and his chiuices would fakat if he had ai^cehouse fUll (^fhmitore l^e Steve Ibis just traded to Oifil 
Alvin scratches his head a little, bm^Ses his coat wiH) his hand, straightens his back, adjusts his hat, 
stiffens his upper lip and asks Mr. Banker for a ban t o Imy furniture. 

Sallying forth from die bank with spring 'to Us step, because he was successful with me, the 
banker, Alvin at once buys the furniture. Cliff is glad to u nioad. for he feels he \\ as a little burnt, in 
that he had no need for the junk. He at once pays his note, and again the bank bal ances. 

Now it happens drat Jack and Alvin have long been boon Mends. Jack has Hbe $1000.00 deposited 
and can think of no place to invest the money. He is a little afraid ofthe bank and govemmeni bonds 
on account of inflation, and he says to friend Alvin. "I will just pay your note at the bank and 
virtually own the junk. You can use it if you are lucky enough or unlucky enough to get ma rried, and 
in either event my savings will be safe. If the prcsi dent decides to inflate, those mahogany chairs and 
tables will be worth from ten to a hundred thousand. Then 1 will split the profit with you." 

The deal was consummated, the bank note paid, the bank closed and liquidated 100 per cent. No 

c^iital stodk, no 15% cash on haaid, tesetve, no double liability. 

Someone asked how the banker was going to live. No account has been made for nmning expenses 
or interest, hi as much as 1 was the banker 1 will say I got the exercise and tiae experience. That is all 
I get out of faiming or writing columns so that is all I expect from any line. 

Dimgerous Psrtnership: 

Our very refined Rev. Warren, and MS aflfoble nei^dxir Dtttdi Manchest^, have gone into eahioots 

in the hoy businosi. Arri\ing on the scene at the critical mcsnent ofthe consummation of ^bai^^in, 
1 could not refrain firom offering a little brotherly advice. 
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"Now Boys." T soliloquized. Placing my strong arms over the shoulders <^t)@^ "Don't get in any 
altercations over this. Quibbling might lead to blows, and blows m ight briil^ yoa to the point where 
y&a iiiidnt love eaeh eis you st^mH 

Continuing I explained. An occaE^OOal contention, including a fight, with a person li\ing a little 
distant, might be a quite an enjoyable undertaking, but for such close neighbors, it just isn't wise. 

March 15, 1935 

Hie Kor& Loi^ Loyalist 

BUCOLIC SCREEDS 
By Geo. G. Gowen 

News From Afar: 

We have some friends who live in Decker Montana, about fifty miles straight north of Sheridan, 
Wyoming. Their ranch is up a little coulee near Hanging Woman C^^sk. Oecasiomdly we dXQ^^saa^ 
other a line. One of the first places either when 1 get rich enough or poor &aoa^ we are going as a 
vacation, is to see these folks who live in the cow country. 

He writes, ram or saow ^ last vmSter^ ncme last su nana-j but we would have been i^etty well 

off if the d_ hoppers had stayed away. Bought cot^£S0Bike last fa!! expecting a hard winter, but so 

far have had none. We can't get through another sunmer without grass. Jo (his wife) and 1 are the 
only natives hi miles who have not applied ^fovemment aid of some sort 

Of his wife he says, "She is as 'ornery' as ever. Did you ever get it all beat Otit of A ddie? If you 
can't make this all out, don't mind. It don't a mount to much." Your friend Wkei. 

She adds a tiostscript and among other things says, '^Hiis country is fine if it t^m <HU3e tst t9/im in 
a couple of years. All I know is that w c are about dried up, and fiom tiie way tilings are going we 
will be completely dried out, and then we are going places." — Jo. 

T would j udge those folks are bothered a little from the drouth the same as we are. 
Looking Backward: 

I always have had a particular flare for horses. Although my father had many of them, it seemed 
like he never had very many good ones. The other folks horses were alwa ys better. 

Bitt oncc he had a good team. Of Will Green he bought one of them. He was a dappled grey and 
was named Milt, for his sire, an outstanding horse of deary's. We had not had Mih long until Dad 
traded for his half-brother of Oscar Cox. This was the nicest team 1 remember of our having. After 
Will Wetzel had a little time to bloom them, fhey vmc ou tstaacSng. 

One day while 1 was playing at our home whemltifrs. Stewart lives. I noticed my father and Skay 
Craft pacing in long strides toward the yards. (Wfll Wetzel's place.) 1 knew something was up and 
^ggedalcmg. 

The team was lead out and a sales talk given, but their sHck dap pled coats and kindly dispositions 
spoke for themselves. In a few short minutes, Skay reached in his hip pocket and took out a bill fold, 
lie counted out four faondred dol lars and handed it to niy We all went off toward town lead ing 
the team, the pride of the yards. 

I remember how a lump rose in my throat, and how I walked far behind so the men would not see 
^ t^EUrs in iK^ eyes. And I remember my &tfaer tel ling mother about the deal at the supper table, but 
he ^i^t^adt crying. 
Oose Shaves: 

A little incident of crawling down into a well is told by Guilford Hutchins. It was an old dug well 

on the Robert Preston place, and a cylinder had been hung in it. By means of a trellis and ropes 
Guilford descended into the well carefully refraining from even touching the dirt at any place. At the 
bottom of the well he loosened the cylinder and a scended. 
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After the well was repaired, and made over it was decided to ffll fte hole. Hie &st shovel oi dbt 
thrown, loosened the sides cuid many tonsof (^wfnt crashing to the bottoia 

G. L. says that w as the last well he ever went into. 
More About Horses: 

Earl Smith says a tall horse and a short one work better on his place. He puts the tall horse on the 
down hill side, and then they mate in fine shape. Fu rther he likes to work a long horse and a short 
one together, in going around and around a hill, he puts the long horse b eiow and he does not have to 
break into a trot so often to keept^. 
Helping the Government: 

Stopping on my way home the other evening, 1 ran in and chatted a minute wifli Will Wetzel. He is 
convalescing from a recent heart attack. To my stirprise I found him sitting tip eating his evening 
repast. 

The same dominant jovial spirit was manifest as in other days where his heart perked more 
regularly. He told me yibm he gol to fedii^ just a little better hs was going to join flie FERA. Then 
if he died, he would be helping out the gov eminent. 



March 22, 1935 

TheNordi txmp LoyaGst 

BUCOUC SCREEDS 
By Geo. G. Gowen 

Charge Accounts: 

Many of the merchants seem to be experiencing difficulty in mak ing collections these times. Their 
book accounts apparently grow larger in spite of their efforts to c ollect. A couple of little stories 
mi^ prove of benefit and help to anyone ha ving such trouble. 

The ston is told of the blacksmith who always wrote his accounts on the wall with a piece of 
chalk. It was during the olden times when practically everyone r an charge accounts, only paymg 
once a year, and that in the &1I as their crop was harvested. No one does that trick in these 
prosperous times. 

It happened one day our blacksmith had a very obstieperous horse to shoe, and during the scuffle, 
the anhnal backed tip a^^amst die walU imd robbing, ^teed all die accounts of the entire yeffir*s woHl 

Very despondent over the fact of losing his records, or book account, OtlT good hero dragged 
himself home to reveal the loss to his wife, who had planned on his coUe cticms that fall for money to 
paint the kitchen. Silently they sat dm>ugh out the evening meal, then* appe tites having ni^irly 
vanished in spite of the hard day's work just done. 

Finally the good wife offered the suggestion, "Now pa, you go back to the sh op, and take a lantern. 
You sit there this evening alone, and think. I believe if you concentrate hard, by yourself you can 
remember those accounts, and rewrite them." 

The suggestion was followed. About ten, the good wife, her eyes still red from the tear s that had 
dropped while doing dishes, decided she would saunter over and see how pa was making out and 
thro walk home with him. As she stqjped in the door of the shop she n oticed many marks on tiie 
wall. 

"\ can't think of ail the accounts, but i am geltmg them against a lot better men.'* 
Perhaps a Better Scheme: 

And then there is the story thai an old North Loup merchant, JayBiisch, told as a positive truth, the 
moral ot which might be applicable even in this day and age. 

R happened when |^ was a boy. He woilEed in the wes^ part of the state for a mm v/bo M a 
large general store. Tfei^ sold goods to ranchers, a ccounts amount ini: to several hundreds of dollars. 
These ranchers paid ^dgkA once a year, when the cattle were shipped. 
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In the store was a large saddle, prieed at seventy dollars. Our friend Busch kept sU»¥<^en in the 
evenings, and the boss opened in the morning. One forenoon when Jay came to the store he was 
asked to whom he sold the saddle. He replied, he had not sold ft, md ccnichisicm was tt«t 
someone had either stolen it. or taken it out w ith out it being charged. 

The boss told Jay they would just go through the account book and charge every man with the 
saddle. Then when the bills were paid, every rancher who did not get the saddle would conq}lain 
about the charge, and he would be told it was a mistake. The entry would be scratohed off. Then tibe 
man who actually did get the saddle would pay for il and say nothing. 

This was done. Every man on the list was charged witli llie saddle. In the Tail when pay day came, 
one man complained, and &e seventy dollars was taken from the bill as an error. OthCTwise, ev^ 
customer who ran an account paid for the saddle. 
The Weather: 

An old timer, Jim l^^nnim, says we have not had a real old three day bliz zard since Fi^ruay 1892. 

He. and other older folks, insist they can sec no reason why wc can not have another one. One thing 
that made those slonns worse than stoiins of late years, was that be fore these storms began there was 
a foot or more of snow on the ground to beg^ with. 

It has boon said we could nol ha\c a bad drouth again. We have found that after forty yeaiS WC can 
have a drouth that exceeded anything that has gone before. 

Of course we probably have better barns now than when Dad was a boy, but some of tiiem now are 
sadly in need o f repair. If we should get a three day blizzard like die old timers tell about, I am afraid 
some of our cattle and horses might wink out. 

One man says, during one storm, perhaps the 1892 one, he had a good straw shed b uilt. The cattle 
ate a hole throLiL:!i tlie top until the wind came sifting through. Then the cattle left the shed. When the 
storm ceased three days later, several of the cattle had died and frozen their feet, most of them get- 
ting m drills too deep to get out. And he insists the cattle were well fed too. 

hi 1 882 the snow came in sack abundance, and blew so hard that Miia Creek diiiled full, and teams 
were dri\en straight across on top the drift. 

In 1873, April 13, 14 and 15 a terrible blizzard came, and that too drifted the creek full. Many cat- 
tle vmoSiBKA into eaoyom and were ntioEhei^ by the drifts covettog theoL It was told of a bunch of 
mules that they lived through the slonn because they constantly mov ed and treaded the snow under 
their feet. After the three days of storm, the weather turned out warm, melting the snow swiftly and 
floods^ ^ whole town. 
Fiimice: 

Hu^ Adams says those who have money don't know what to do with it and those who don't have 
money daot know to do witfacmt it 

March 29, 1935 

The North Loup U^yallst 

BU€X>UC SCREEDS 

By Geo. G. Gowen 

A TRIP TO THE CITY 

Finishing the chores. I trudged through the mud to the house. "Well let's go." I yelled. 

Sputtering because 1 had not told her sooner, the good wife fairly flew, st raightening the papers, 
filling die lamps, and then adjusting her hat. She had been hopiag, Gi peedng, and was nearly Tca&y. 
A day in the cit\ The height of her pleasures. Why die men so diabolical? Widiholdi^ 
announcements until the last minute. 
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Shaving, hurriedly, and the transformation from denims to the suit and tie. The backing out of the 
car and off to town. Fillmg with gas, inflating the tires, swinging onto the ^svel, and gliding 
southward. 

A little late. Speeding at fifty and fifty -five. Must keep my attention to the road. Occasional quick- 
glances, from ^eioomer of the ey^ f^ster and disa ppear. 

A herd of bony cows, nipping ravenously at short sprigs of r\'e. nurturing the last spark of life a 
little longer. A pen of fal steers, lazily munching meal and concentrates. Not worrying even if their 
time is dmlked. A tall, lank, old man, witii tattmid c^iat, wiiite wfals^ers^ st0@|i^ head md a hag 
swung over his back, taidging north. We whiz by. leaving him in a cloud. A glossy steel grey car. 
caparisoned with bright nicknaclcs toots trom behind. 1 am tempted to race and crowd the tlirot tie. 
Oarryii^ ^em sedate^ tiiMy dress^ e^^mtes who not so much as turn their heads, the swallow like 
carriage shoots around and disappears in the dust ahead. 

To the hotel, and up a flight of steps, to where the meeting is already in session. C. Smhra, State 
nstoager of The Home Owner*^ Loan t!otporati^, is taMng to Buildkg & Lmi. ofKeials. I titke a 
chair in the rear of the small group, R. Hauscr. turns hi s head, smiles Vifitiks and \^Spers "Hello 
George". He has a knack of remembering names, much to be coveted. 

C. Smrha is past middle age I would judge. Long silver hair, combed pompadour, and cut square ly 
at the back of his neck, thick glasses, a free easy delivery, a wonderful vocabulary, a pleasing voice, 
a confidential frankness. At once we were his friends. He explains the Home Loan Bank, past, pres - 
ent and (the puipose of the meeting) future. At the end of his talk we ask questions, and he answers 
them with a spirit of mutual help flilness. in place of that austere **you imdenlog*" importance so often 
displayed by government officials. Surely he is an outstanding man. 

The meeting over. A few tarry a minute in groups renewing acquaintances. Very soon we all 
scatter, as quickly as we had come. 

To a dnig store, to have a prescription filled. A host of uniformed men inquire my wants with super 
attention and politeness. 1 must wait a few minutes for the ingred ients to be stirred together. 1 take a 
seat I tire of watdungflie accolades (as T call it) of ftose over-anxioits cleiks: A itiiddle^ged, grey- 
suited man presents a piece of paper to the dnigg^ **Sorry. Mis ter." was the reply. "Can't let you 
have it without a doctor's incesc^tion. It's a narcotic you know. Isn't there anything else?" Folding 
sUp without answeriiig^ in quiry oat customer passes out door and into the crowd. 

To tih0 teii-ccnt store. There a t\'phoon. mostly women, and everyone in a hurry. And there 1 find 
the wi&^ her arms laden with packages. "Great gyns, woman!" I exclaim. "Are you buying out the 
town? I'm not Rfidas.* She is piqued. She hushes me by sa\ uig she has not spent two dollars yet. I 
can hardly believe it. but 1 know 1 dare not argue, and more, she is a crafty bargainer. She orders me 
to take these things to the car, and she will meet me in hront of the store in thirty minutes. Chucking 
the bimdles into my arms she is gone again. This is her day in court, I di scover, as well as mine. 

Servilely I sneak off, anxious to deposit my burden before some thing slips and the whole potpourri 
falls scattering to the street. Leisurely I stroll back to the store front and wait. The thirty minutes 
drags into an hour, but that does not matter. A day of days for her, and she wi II say. "You have noth- 
ing to do anyway." 

1 obscr\ e the folks conic and go. Other people meet here too. A couple of railroad men in >A ashed 
overalls and blue caps talk a min ute; a natty minx, a school girl meets her inam orato, and they depart 
lau^iing loidi^^ eadt o&^s faces; a cowboy with a wide hat, his hi^ -heded ho&^ tilled 
under his pant l^s c^^tfeess into the store: a lonely Chinaman with a cue coiled under llds hat drags 
by, a German lady, a black scarf tied over her head, is waiting for someone ^Eld a homely 
woman with a Toudm, Bose ffiod soids^ diedcs, all of iK^i^ you j^a^ wte her i^easiflg; 

voice, greets a couple of fiioids. And among that con^iosite of races, I spy the wife ^Iging toward 
mei. 

tajCl^E^lg a few apples and loUSt WC tum &or& S^t h^ne. Kot so big a hurry as we mm. 

We pass the height train with its oone too big a load pufBng toward the city. A long white ml truck 
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apjwoachcs and blurts past splitting the night to bring the iiq uid that keeps us all on the move. A 
coi^le of bums, their backs to the wind, himched on top the tank, taking a breezy ride into town. 

Tumii^ west at St. l^nl, attd Caoia^an M we^ve iirto ttic stmset. A few dark blue clouds are 
tinted to a fiery red, as if throwing flames toward the horizon. Silhouetted in bkick against the yellow 
igUnv iig idle elevator, waiting for a rainy season; a lonely church spire gravid with benison, 
stretching toward the clouds; a few isolated farm homes awaiting the nightfall, and scattered trees 
bending with the wind. 

We turn again north. The clouds change to blue again, the yellow glow becomes speckled with 
stars. We buzz on past a few scattered twinkling towns and are home, tired and weary. 



April 5, 1935 

The North Loup Loyalist 

BUCOLIC SCREEDS 

By Geo. G. Gowoi 

News From Afar: 

Two liette HI one firinn my old Siend Ralph Comsto^ was toy good fortune, t i nteoi^ to 

make a long column from them, but he must have had the letter writing bug th at day, ^tlOWtOte 
one to the Loyalist also and they printed theirs first. Never the less it is too late in the wedc to 
think up another strip. I will have to give a extracts. 

It seems that Ralph is employed by a millionaire named Babson. and it is Ralph's duty to be care- 
taker of the lawn, flowers, birds and saddle horses, and also to per form other odd jobs that may arise. 
He has bti^come an mpmX on wild flowers and he adds, "mm of the tfot^^ accept tne a§ one o£ 
their brotherhood Smdif not deserved at least I like it. 

"If you nm across any wild sweet pea seed, remember your old friend and collect a little for me. I 
know of no nursery who handles them and I have a hunch they will grow here if started." 

A girl who is now a teacher in Michigan, "once asked me why I didn't write a book on wild 
flowers and kindred subjects, and when 1 laughed she said she meant it as she knew a woman who 
was writing on that line and thought I had her skinned in practical know ledge. I have read about all I 
could get and could afford on the subject and n^ contribution would be merdy a rehash of 
something already known, only written differently." 

Once when Norris (a millionaire) stopped with his company 1 was telling one of the guests how 
much I enjoyed the work aoong ^ flowers and trees^ I ssm pve a nod of ^ipioval mA ^xs^ 
was a look in his eyes as if he thought that perhaps the caretaker was getting more out of the 
beautiiul places than the owners had time for. Money and capital means a pile of added 
re^ponstMlities and duties which can't be avoided. 

Conditions are not prospe rous among tbc tamers here, but they raised consid^ble feed last year. 
Milk price is too low to buy feed at a profit 

"Kane Coimty has gone on record as favoring Ned for tfieir manager. Kane Couiity ftirntshes more 
milk than any other one county. I think these three counties furnish abcuu two thirds of the Chicago 
milk. 1 think there are about 18000 members in the association. Pretty hard job to please that many 
formers." 

In conclusion of the 20 pages he says. "All for now. Perhaps next time I will write you about Ed 
Baker, another millionaire, here whom I have met and talked to several times. He owns several of the 
best harness horses the U, S. ever had. Winnepeg was one. 

"Geo. Bernard Shaw ^sA the Rev.) once said that most pe ople couldn't take tinM to write a short 
letter. Today you have an exan:q>le." 

Yoiu^ Ralph. 
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We will all be looking t o r\\ ard to the next lett^ &om our old friend. Appesa:^ litde like anodier one 

of our coninry boys made good in the city. 
Goal I tt'd: 

The report is that Albert Babcock is attempting to r&A die house wheie Wald Gowen did live. I 

was a litllc at a loss to know why he \\ :is so desirous to move there. The real reason, secretly hidden 
from us all. I have concluded is so he can picket their goats to feed on that pile of old iron Ward left. 
The Goat Market: 

The goat market is weakening. A herd often was sold at the community sale for 30c. Not 30c each, 
but for the bunch. 1 believe if I was going into the goat business, I'd give more for one than for ten. 
One wouldn't tEtke quite so much chloroform. 
The Post Office: 

In the Ord post office, a few days ago, 1 noticed those fellows there accommodate the public 
enough to have a telephone. T never could understand just why our post office does not have one. 
One postmaster said if lhc> did, people would be calling all the time bothering them. That would be 
too bad wouldn't it? And they get such meager pay they should not be troubled as other bus inesses 
on the street are. 



April 12, 1935 

The North Loup Loyalist 

BUCOLIC SCREEDS 

By Geo, G. Gowm 

Paying in Advance: 

The scheme of paying bills has brought Wait Paddock to the con elusion he is not wise. He says he 
moved into town and paid six months rent in ad\ ancc. Perhaps he wa s afraid the city was going to 
run out of rent houses. I told him he need not worry for awhile yet. When everything else is full to 
nmningover, flieteis Ae bouse jtist we^ of Oias. Rood*Sj tmewi^ get 

After Walt had paid his six months' in ad\ ance. he wanted a bottle of milk. He had to pay for that 
in advance and pay for the bottle too. That did not satisty his thirst. He wanted w ater. He had to pay 
a doDar in advmiee or die of thirst. 

Then darkness to gather a round. Groping his v\ay. he scur ricd to the light man. TWs fellow 

informed him stoical^ that to turn on the bright ilicker, he must put up seven dollars. 

Thi^ vm a shocker. Waft scurgered, felt in his j^s and cotild not, ^wth the delicate toucli of his 
finger tips, count se\cn dollars lying idly (here. This ad\anee business about had him whipped. And 
more than that he wanted some breakfast in the morning. He scratched bis head and soberly wended 
his way home. Stirring up a few boxes of junk just unloaded he foimd an old ker osene lamp, partly 
filled with fluid. He touched a matdi, md there was ligjht. He picked up a paper and read himself to 
sleep. 

About midnight he stirred and smelled smoke. Jumping to his feet, he realized how he was asleep 
in the chair, and the coal oil in the lan^ waS low. Hurri^ly he undressed, first emptying his pockrt 
on the table. There he counted out Just seven dollars. "I guess I could have paid for those lights, but 
if 1 had 1 might have slept here all night. I believe these are the best lights when all is c onsidcred." 
Arithmetic: 

A simple problem has been presented to groups of customers by Coplen in the Barber Shop. He 
says the best arguments are involved where several are pre sent. 

The story goes. A cmtmuBt purchases a pi^ of shoes fi^r $2.50. He gives the merchant a tw^ity 
dollar bill. The merchant docs not hLivc the change. He goes to the bank and gets it. returns and puts 
$2.50 in the drawer and gives the purchaser $17.50, and the latter leaves with the money and the 
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shoes. Soon the banker comes to the shop and says the S20.00 bill is counterfeit. The merchant digs 
around in the till and pays the banker $20.00 and takes the counterfeit bill bacL The question is how 
mudi (kt^ ^ fflerdmnt lose? 

Answers all the way from S2.50 to S37.50 are given. The longer the discussion lasts the more 
fsried^ smswers. Bates has the idea he knows just bow much it is, but after a wild argument or so 
Merest of us are not so sure he does. 

At any event the merchant is out the shoes, and the twenty dollars he gave the banker 
seventeen fifty he gave the customer in change. That is even more than $37.50. And then I presume 
we ought to know just how much profit he makes on the shoes. Did he lose the profit or didn 't he. He 
might never have sold the shoes for a profit to any one else. 
Watch Your Step: 

Every person on the FERA in North Loup except one called for a Democratic ballot, so an 
an[ri>iti6uS pdtH^fa has Sgitted out &oni Ois.last primary ele ctiod This tmcm^ hit^ jgot a 
peck of trouble and was cut off from w ork. As a result he and his large family of tiny kids were p&t 
on the starvation list for a few weeks. As fUS we can find out he is the only per son from North 
Loiu^ who }ms had to be disciplined tfausly. 

Now wc know no more of the details of the affair than arc reported here. Inquiries ha\c only 
brought silent stares. At any rate 1 will bet this Beaner uses more discretion the next time he calls for 
a ballot at the j^mmety. T&^mps he better co n&ie his voting hereaft^ to the general elections if he 
insists on voting his ccmscience. 
Dividends: 

Feeling last ^ he had (bivien a hard bargain, by investing forty -five dollars in eight city lots, 
Owen White discovered recently he has a 16 percrait dividend in the reverse to be paid in taxes to the 

County Treasurer. 

The taxes were $7.34. I told Owen he should have paid more for the lots, and ihcn his taxes, on a 
percentage basis would not have been nearly so much. If he had jtlSt paid $734.00 for the lots, Which 
would have been like stealing them in New York City, his taxes would have only been I percent. 
And no one can kick on that small a tax. No one's fault but Owen's because he bought the lots so 
ches5>ly. 



April 19, 1935 

The North Loup Loyalist 

BUCOUC SCREEDS 

By Geo. G. Gowen 

News From Afar: 

Received a nice letter April 1st from Rev. CteudHill, living now in Farina. 111. He was wondering 
how the Building and. Loan Association of v^ch he is an investor, i s coming out. I answered and 
told ^m&ere are tots of us wondering howif iscoxnitigdat And1hatisn:otan,tii^arealotinOEe 
of us wondering how a lot more things arc coming out. Diabolical cuss, he will think. 

He wrote fiirther, "We are well and are looking into the face of another spring time with its youtii 
and promise. Fruit here about promises to be a biunper crop providing we do not get an unseas onable 
frost. We have been fortunate in the matter of feed fi>r stock, alr^dy having good pasture. I think a 
more optimistic outlook than some former years." 
"You Might Lose Your Money" 

Ralph Mitchell came to work for me the other day. He worked hard all day and diarged OK fifty 
cents besides his dinner. It had been several days since he had had any w ork. 

He told me while we were eating that he did no banking. He told me why he bad ceased doing 
business wi& banks, aside from the fact he has very Httle money to d eposit. 
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"Four years ago, in Colorado. 1 had a sale. We had decided lo move back to Nebrask a. It was a 
good sale, everyUiilig Mngisg good ^ces. Seventy head of cattie, ei^t hoises, machinery, 
ho^ and chickens and household goods. 

It was a cash sale, nearly every <inissing words> a few giving their checks. After the sale we piled 
the money &t% fbetWate to count and T ean see U yet, it neaify coveted tbe table. 

"The cashier of the bank w as the clerk. A£ter wc had fi nished counting he wanted to know what 1 
was. g^g to do with the money. 1 had not tiiooj^ about that, never be fore having seen so many 
peen badcs at onetime. 

" *You better put it in the bank", he explained. 'It would not be safe here. Somefflie might steal it 
fix)m you. You might lose it" And then he told me of how bad the burglars were aromid and if they 
only knew he had flrat much money about the place, no telling what would hap pen. 

"1 began to get pretty worried before he left for town, fearing some machine gunners would pop 
onto the scene. I instnicted him by all means to huny and put the filthy lucre into safe keeping. 

"It was lucky I paid all my little bills around town the next day, for within a week the bank closed. 
My wife bought a coat, giving a check for it, but the check did not clear. We had no money to pay 
for the coat. We took it back. I bought a new truck and had to take that back." 

"Did you ever get any dividends?" I inquired. 

^ever a cent. As far a§ I Imo^ tte bank was a complete failure. We wrote back to N etete to 
some friends and they sent us money to come back home with. We have been working by the da y 
and month ever since." 

I do not know as Ms stoty is worth f^li^sg, as there has been m ttiany ^^I^ ernes in the last few 

years, except perhaps it w ill remind us A® democrats ha\'c attempted^ t^r flie guarantee law, to 
prevent similar occurrences happening in the futine. Give the devil his dues.** 

The biggest check given by the North Loup Cheese Factoiy for the last tw o w eeks' miflc was to Joe 
MethiS^i^5.00. The second largest check was to Hany ^ut of Scotia for someUunglil^ $60.00. 

Joe Bves on the O'Connor place on the highway three and a half ndtes north of town. I asked him 
what kiE^^cov\s he milked and he replied. "They are Jerseys, and 19 of them". I asked him if he 
thought JetSeys were the best milk breed and he replied "No. A good milk cow is a good cow 
regardless of tetnieed and there are good ones in all breeds". At dif^^t times he has milked all the 
dauy breeds, he having been in the dairy business all his life. Hany Giaut milks Holstems. 



April 26, 1935 

The North Loup Loyalist 

BUCOLIC SCREEDS 
By Geo. G. Gowen 

News From Afar: 

Received another &om brother Ward written April U in Anacortis, Washington. Here are a few ex - 

cerpts: 

"We have had grera Gsmoa and rhubaifo fim &e gmden aSieady^ One nm^^ms gave -us two 
quarts of cherries the other day. They arc about the size of Nebraska wild plums, and sure good. 

"March 13, about ten p. m. the fire whistle blew. We looked out and could see a big blaze, so we 
went down. Ite^ were two big piles of Kmiber, 10 feet mtd 16 square, a^. They had six 
streams of wat^ running, and it took two hours to put them out. 

^*Th!ey do not have much wind here and 1 only drained my car about a week during the col dest 
Wither. 
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"There was a South Dakota man here who had an old Chevrolet truck. He traded it for a 5 acre 
tract the other day assuming a SlOO mortg^. It had a small log house on it. You can buy land and 
houses here at nearly your own price. 

"Thrare is only about one or two feet of top soil here, then it is either clay gumbo ot w&ck. The top 
SGal is good and black, hut not extra rich. Every one that can. fertilizes. Barnyard manure sells for 
$2.50 to $3.00 per yard and i:> hard to find, for there is not much stock here on the i sland." 

Then he enclosed a clipping of a huge tree, 300 feet high, 14 fe^ Enough and contained 60.00[sic] 
feet of lumber. It was estimated to be 608 years old, bean in 1327 A. D. Vfhsa Edward 3rd ascended 
the throne, and an old tree when Columbus set sail. 
Our City Library: 

One of the big mogals[^i the North Loup City libet^ told me sadly that she had heard that 
folks were complaining that &ese so-called mogals[si&3 were knocking a little money on the sly in 
form of big s»fmies. Ittofiierwoi^tfaey'w^fli^Ikmgfte^ttg. 

She explains emphatically thai nothing could be further from tmth. That these kind 1 adies w ho keep 
the records and also the order do it all free gratis. Most, or all perhaps, of them enjoy working with 
books, and reading a few snatches now and then. If there is any stealing, that is all. Just steal ing a 
few paragraphs of pleasure nov\ and then between spells. She also explains that these women have a 
delightful time mending books, and that helps a httle. 1 don't think I am covetous of that ta sk. I'd 
rather loaf up town. 
Debating: 

The debate, on the Townsend Pension Plan at the Fortnightly Club last week had a rather pccu liar 
incident. Myra Barber, Zola Schudel and Esther Schudel debated for the plan, but at heart were 
against it. Jessie Babcock, Merle Sayre, and FlOTence Hutchins argued against the plan, and the most 
of them at least, were at heart in favor of it 
Story Writing: 

Ai^ter peeidisff incident wa» tsflbc story eontest of die ladies dub. Here at Norfii Loup, Myra 
Barber placed first, Mrs. Babcock second and Mamie Kennedy not at all. At Spalding, at the Inter - 
County competition, Mrs. Babcock placed fu-st, Mamie Kennedy third and Myra Barber not at all. 

Iliad read Myra ^ite^ story and gave her a few so ^estions on it. I Imd kept my nose oat of 
the affair, she might have won first at Spalding and not plao^ at slH toe- That would have been all 
right. It is ridiculous for me to try to help Mrs. Barber wi& her stor ies when she writes so much 
better than I on any score she tries. 
Another Problem: 

The argument of Bates Coplen's about the counterfeit $20.00 bill has been given an extra impetus 
by reporting it in the paper. Then the question was renewed as to wheth er a horse pushes a load up 
the hill or pulls it. Does he push against the collar, or pull the load. Any way, if we would tie the load 
to the horse's tail, there would be no question about the pull. 
Street Work: 

A local man reports that he to Ord to apply for work on the pavii^ gai^ He said he was 
asked a hundred questions or more, such as where he Ii\ ed. his occupation, "are you married, how 
many kids, where were you bora, how you were bom and why you were bom". 

THs last question ^^mnped hlffi. He couM not and ^ mat answer this mt. Like WHty of Ibe rest of 
us that has been a m>'stcr>' for a long time. Somberly he had to give up. Figh tii^ttep tears back and 
alteai^ting to forget liis troubles, he returned home. The emir in charge telling him, "There is no 
ehanoe;'^ 

Our friend continued. '1 have been trying all winter to make my way without working at any of 
these worthless projects. Now that there is a Job where 1 can cam my pay, 1 cannot get on because I 
ms not on be^re/' 
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Far Fields Are Greener: 

Aad &en ibe hue and^ailses as t^^ow ^^^^ seai^ t& Oid Ibr a {^imsb^ to lay die^p@5 m ma 
streets and hires our local phoitbets (of which we Imve two in md near the city) only to clean the 

water out of the ditches. 

And T almost got nose b^^ed wh^ I a^isd one of th^ le!k>ws if tie coidd 1^ tiic^ mate m 
well as tile Qrd man. 



May 3, 1935 

The North Loop L^aHst 

BUCOLIC SCREEDS 
By Geo. G. Gowen 

The Gioat Business Again: 

The goat business on shares has proved not so good for Pete Bam hart. A man in Burwell had two 
high-powered pedigreed nanny milking goats. Pete made a bargain with him, to winter the goats. He 
was to get all the little nanny goats when Ae time came. 

Pete gathered and saved tree leaves, tin cans and other good goal feed from ail o\er tlie country - 
side. He took good care of the goals, and they waxed fat and sleek, as Pete's livestock is in the 
custom of domg. When the tinie came, so to sp^d^ &eEe were a pair of twins and a set of triplets, but 
the sorrowful part of it all was, eVeiy baby goat turned out to be a boy. I told Pete he should have 
been raising dogs. 

The mtam of ^ goates was a fBor dealing sort of a dasip. ^ete was so down -hearted over it all that 

the owner told Pete he could try again to get some baby nanny goats. 

if Pete isn't careful the deal might turn out like the fellow trad ing for the sand hill land. Pete will 
get more timn be batgained for. 
Should Never Be Colored: 

The rape and kidnap case of the Scotia buttermakec, last week at Milford has been the prevailing 
topic of eonv^:^6n fdr tfie last ^fe^ dsfj^. More than vm^ ioi^stm m aSbir ^vas tidcen baiause 

ofhis acquaintanccof man\ North Loup folk^. No one seems to be'ldlte to Sl^m it all. Some think 
the man must have been drunk or demented. The fact of the police havil^ found a "hi llie" in his car 
has called for more speculation. 

Most people think the sentence of 12 years is not severe enough. A man of this type should never 
he let run at large. There has been many a negro hung fo'- crimes no worse. It is just such sentences, 
with paroles in a few years, that is the most instrumcniaj m l ausing the angr\ mobs to take things in 
hand and do untold damage. The courts are themselves largely to blame for mob law . The Coi^ 
House in Omaha was burned over just such a deal, the only difference being, the culprit was a negro. 
The whole negro population of North Platte was virtually run out of town over such a deal. And then 
a white man commits a similar crime and is ^ven 12 yeaiis^ he was not a n egro. 

In discussing this crime, some of the other crimes of this neck of the woods were brought to mind, 
such as the Lafe Paist affair. The uni versal opinion seems to be that at least the Paist crime was the 
less vicious of the two. 
Paving: 

Ano&^ &vorite topic of conver sation is the pavil^ of the main street of North Loup. It seems we 
are nev«- satisfied. Many Mks think ^s paving is the hd^ of The ite k ^at W0 yime 
getting along vcr>' well w ith our streets, and the town would much rather have 1^ £he money spent 
on graveling a few of the main roads into the country. 

Mei^ W^tnansi^ about all the good it will do is to make the road nice and smoo^ so 
cars can speed throu^ town a litde &ster. Never -ttie-less, we are going to have &e paving without 



Buccdic Sc^e^s 



348 



a^dng for it and that is that And tiie country folks can wallow in the mud, that is if it ever rains 

again. 
Fan Mail: 

"Are you getting a great quantity of fan mail lately," Neva Gebhardt asked. And when I asked ^y, 
she replied slie w ondered if that was what made my mail box lean so far over. 

The fact of the matter is that the mail man and I have taken turns in bumping it. First we would 
bmk Aepost o^. Uten I took an old oak railroad t£B tmd ustsd for a post. After that when one or the 
other would bump it. the box would just turn sid eways and lean. 

I did not leli Neva but what it was fan mail that was tipping it. 1 further told her 1 was in the mark et 
for a pretty secrelaiy to answer these letters for me and keep ofQce. In that ev^ I ptdbtAHy couldnt 
(id any inspiration to write Sfseeds. 
Sneak Days: 

As yet we have not heard aboot fte sneak day of ^e senior class in tiiis high sdiooi Our class was 

one of the early ones to go on such a galavant[sic]. and it really was a sneak day. Even the teachers 
did not know of it in advance. As I re member, we hiked off to McClellan's , or to ^ chalk hills one 
afternoon for a picnic. 

The Scotia Senior class this year went to Omaha to the flower show and u ere gone 26 hours in all. 
Wc arc to the point now days, where wc might expect any sort of a trip. Perhaps in another ten years 

a sneak to the 'Gay Paree" will be the vogue. 
Advertising: 

My dad-in-law is another one of these fellows who had a comical idea a few weeks ago. He lives 
besides the highway, and watches die truck loads of hay go back and forth, first one way and then the 
odier. The idea dawned on Mm ftat perh^ tt vm the same traded gmng i^ and down the road, try- 
ing to make people think he has business whether he has or not. 

Well, that would be one good reason for hauling the hay first toward Ord, and then toward Grand 
Island. 



May 10, 1935 

The North Loup Loyalist 

BUCOUC SCREEDS 
By Geo. G. Gowoi 

News From Afar: 

A xeiy welcome letter was received by my wife from Mrs. Randolph Kettleson. of Montrose. Colo. 
(Mildred Hutchins). She and her husband had returned from a trip to Los Angeles. About Boulder 
City and Boulder, or Hoover Dam she said, "It is a model government city. It has a popul ation of 
over 3000 and was built in 15 months. They have over 1 5 miles of paved roads".. And about the dam. 
"It is sueh a huge affair 1 cannot begin to describe it. Enouijh concrete has been poured into it to pave 
a highway from Miami, Fla.. to Seattle, Wash. 18 feet wide and 0 inches thick. We saw them pour 
one load of concrete of 16 tons." 

They had a wonderful trip, seeing so much T cannot relate it all here. She says, "the best part of our 
trips is the coining home. Since oiir return, Randolph and 1 have been e xtremely busy. Last week 
alone we had a fimeral ev^ di^, two 0OB day, and Rosary stf chapel two i^ts." And lafei; 
"This week only one service and one ambulance call. Wc feel seed of ^ vest greatly. A fimoal al - 
ways sends me home defnessed, even diough the family may be strangors.^ 

She and my wife wiore close friends in school da^, and now con timie the friendship vn&i letters 
and cards occasicmally. Her letta:s are vexy welcome and ratertaining. 
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Tickets Please: 

I told one of tiie members of the Senior class and one who had a stellar part in the Senior play that 

if they would gi\'e me a free ticket to the show I would give them a \\ rite -up in the paper. I e\^en said 
1 niighi give them a write-up in two papers. 1 explained that it is cus ternary to always give the press 
free adndttance to tiie best seats. 

Haughtily she told me that 1 would have to see Prof. Bailey and 1 indolently replied. "L cl him come 
and see me". We parted with our noses in the air. 1 received no free tickets, and so as a result, as far 
as I am ccmceraed I can say ncMiig about the play. Oters it was fine, but fliey me not wri ting 
for the paper and I am I have to do something to make tihis column pay expenses. 
I Attended This One: 

The cinema. "Wagon Wheels", shown two weeks ago, was a picture some of ttiese *'bctter ttian 
thou" folks, who maintain movies are nothing but a curse to himia nity. ought to see. We all went and 
came home with the song, "Wagon Wheels" ringing in our minds, and ttianklul that someone could 
reproduce those beautiiul historical scenes of long ago at atremoidous e xpense and allow us to see 
them for a dime. 

Many of us remember a white-haired gentleman by the name of Cicero Bristol who about 1912 
lived with Oscar Babcock for a few years. Whether you do or not, he made three trips to Oregon with 
caravans similar to this wond^iti! picture shown. 
Real Singing: 

At the S. D. B. church last Sabbath, Ex-Mayor Arch Moulttm and his daughter Virginia sang a 
duet. Technically 1 prraume tills music was a M lure. The^ was none c^ timt deep down in a barrel 

groanings. no sky rocketry scree^b^, no cramped necks or strained adams apples. — ^^iust honest to 
gosh singing pouring unrestrained from the heart, the kind we enjoy more with our ears than our 
eyes; ^e l^d we all like to hear so well. 
Why Growl: 

An errand last week took me to the home of Mrs. Clarence Babcock. Cheerily she called for me to 
come in. She has been confined to bed with heart trouble for sevml weeks. So glad was she a 
caller that she even welcomed me. And more, so delighted was she with the doctor's last 
announcement that soon she might get up for a few minutes each day, ttiat nothing but smiles were 
on her countenance. 

Few of us have had more troubles beset us than this fine lady. Fore ed, against her desire, to live <m 
the disgracefully small pittance of the whims of the county board, this woman manages to raise h^ 
brood and pay her bills better than many of us with good jobs. 

Despair would come to most of us under such conditions. Instead, her heart and soul arc centered 
on raising her ten children to be good men and women, and she has done a better job at that than 
some of us. Besides behaving and working, her kids have continually won honors in school and 
chmdi work. Instead of despairv she hopes ^ rasey buy a home of her own some day. 

Our business over, we visited for several minutes, and I went on w^ wondering v^t Ihaveto 
gromd f^out when people like that maintain such cheerful spirits. 
Prosperity on Hand: 

Prosperity has at last smiled on me in the form of an invit ation of friends through the mail. 

1 have received no less than two chain letters in the last week, each asking me to send a copy of this 
letter to five folks and place my name at die bottom of ^e list. Send to the top name a dime, wd in 
turn, when in\ name wtuild be dropped, I Would receive 15,625 letters includ ing SI 562.50. 

Sure 1 sent the letters and the dime too. I am th at much of a sport. The fact of the matter is, 1 have 
gambled a dime many a time with less chance of wi nning it back than this. I have gambled moie than 
that. I fed some hogs once, and lost my shirt in the deal too. 

I really am not planning yet on where I am going to spend the $1,562.50. What I really expect is, 
that about the time my name is ready for the dimes, the whole thing will blow up. That is the way 
most of deft calculations turn out. But ten cents won't hurt much. 
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May 17, 1935 

The North Loup Loyalist 

BUCOLIC SCREEDS 
By Geo. Q.Gmm 

News From Afar; 

Merrill McClellan has requested tde not % pkit Us but vi^tm Isist one, wrl ttm sd)out a 
week before his departure from California arrived. I just couldn't refrain. 

"Friend George: 

After reading your article in the Loyalist about the counte rfeit money I felt you and Bates (or 
perhaps both I did not decide) should be in Washington helping manage the currency 

"But after reading in the next issue about the pushing or the puUing horse, I decided you both 
should be in Washington." 
Very Truly, 
M. E. McClellan 
How about it Bates? Shall we go? 

Geo. Mayo, who in a minor capacity acts as sort of a state pohccman. received a card a few days 
ago from the Covina police department giving M. E* McCtelian's name and address and says he is 
d^vihg a 47-^ ear, jtist m the eveat Nebr&sks want to Imow M. Ws, vAiestBSbms. Wsmil 
better watcii his step while away. 
Try Try Again: 

TTie pet cat making its home in flie Knapp's Hardware store presented ^e institute wifli two tiny 
kittras. These two little squealing kittens wiggled a little too much and lost the mselves in a great pile 
of invoices. There they chilled and in another day died. 

So sad was the old mother cat over the loss, she made another nest in the hack room, and a week 
later presented the store with another baby. This one lias fared better than tiie first two and is not 
only the pride of its mother, but also of the proprietor hardware me rcliants. 

In moving from Denver a few weeks ago widi Hoyd Ite dlpn's^ MiS^ Abn&jr not (»ity bionglit ittOQg 
some baby chickens in the tnick. but also a setting The hen sat all the way home and hatched the 

chickens a few days after their arrivaL 

A mysterious convention has been held in Ord the last week. The common question about the city 
is, "What does the letters P. E. O. stand for?" In as as I have never seen the name of the 
o^^uoi^fion in pHtit, I a^umed the fetters must stand 1^ some esoteric title or ^ organization is 
some branch of our alf^betical go\ cmment. It would be hopeless to try to decipher all those names 
even if anyone did care a dam. The result is that the vulgar mob has manu factured the letters to 
mean, •'Pa*s Evening Out." 

Again tehig check from the cheese factory for milk goes to Joe Methe north of town. $104.00 for 
two weeks' milk. Harry Graut of Scotia was second with about half that amount and Arnold 
Bredhauer third. 

Joe is the little fellow who drives the old open modtel T Ford every morning, the seats and fenders 
laden with milk cans. Last fall he and his partner came to the cheese factor\' and asked Art if he 
thought the factory would keep going all winter. Art assured them he hoped so and they were going 
to try. Joe and his partner said if the factory was going to close down they thought l^&f Would sell 
their cows and not milk at aU. Joe was lucky in that he held ovear a large bunch of cane and fr)ddOT 
from the year before. 

The hi^ test of 4.8 goes to Pete Bamhart on goat^s milk. 
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Chain Letters Again: 

Calling for a pint of wfaidoey j& ptai of a dime was &e fireniium attached to the chain letto- 

receivcd by my brother in Colorado a week ago. He figured it out that if e\' er>'onc answered as they 
should he would evenlually receive 15,600 pints of the liquor, i do not know how long that much 
whiskey would last him, but I think it would be enough to keep me satisfied for ten or twelve months 
at lea^I, 
Fan Mail: 

My teeeapts 0^ letters and du^ leftm have increased man y fold recently. Now "Mrs. Rood, in 
as mudii^ ycst^d I arc both in file 3m letter business, I have a problem to pr esent to you. 

I have received no less than a score of letters this last week. They nearly ail begin by saying how 
much they enjoy my scribbles but end iip asking foracBme. Wovild you eotmt sodi a te letter as fiill 
value, or only half? And more than that, I received one today asking for two dollars. What would you 
deem it worth? 

At first 1 am thrilled beyond speech, and in conclusion d epressed to the same extent at the thoughts 
of all the correspondence involved. I must employ a secretary. Perhaps I could pay ihem out of the 
dimes 1 am to receive. 



May 24, 1935 

Hie N<rt Loi^ Loyalist 

BUCOLIC SCREEDS 

By Geo. G. Gowen 

The request has been made that I write a few stories in place of the local news items 1 have been 
relating for several weeks. 
No Paiiiftise Done: 

Stoiy Number One. This choice bit of literature and information was revealed the first time to my 
knowledge as the profound truth, at the club in Riverdale. It h^ pened a man and lady were cross ing 
a street in a crowded city. The lady was ch^ped with a sldrt that attached to her smooth and slend er 
figure by a toc% row of snaps Ihc full length from top to bottom. 

HaugfitUy and indolently this couple left the curb. As they ap proached the middle of the street the 
red light suddenly changed to green, and the traffic came forth vnAi a bang. One aoMrt young 
fledgling, with a brand new scarlet car was atten^iting to show world the tmusual agility of tiie 
pick-up of the new boat 

Of a sudden foe gentleman, die hero of our tale, conchided the red roadster was about to run over 
his parmer. Only quick movement would save the life. The same instant the lady discovered the on - 
rushing crimson streak and concluded she must race ahead to save injury. Thinking his lady friend 
was unaware of the immediate dan ger. he grabbed for her. 

Now the denouement of this tale is not very thrilling. No one was hit. no life snuffed out, no big 
damage suits. The bright cherr\ car sped on up the street, the lady raced ahead and tile man back, and 
in his hand he carried the lady's skirt! 
TooCleam 

The next time I get married, if such fate ever befalls me. there is going to he a little more definite 
understanding on a jibw details before the consent is given. (Or is it the lady who gives the consent?) 
For the most pm my present wife does preftty well. As one fellow said, "She has ^ways paid her 
\\a\. and more too." But there is one detail on which we do not co(^)^ate at all and foat is 
handkerchiefs. 1 am still hoping our trouble does not lead to blows or the diVOTce court 

One of n^ mai^ idiosyncra^ is to have a snot nose. I always carry a kochief in ray rig^ h^ 
pocket, and anotfa^ cached in my left for reserve. 
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There is where the difficulty arises. My wife thinks these blow sheets need laundering oftcner than 
I see any need of. She goes through my pockets and hunts not for money but for the sHghtly soil ed 
nose wipers. Then in a few days, I will hurriedly change my clothes and race to church or a bridge 
party, only to find I have to usetay sk&veocl&tmy nose drip. 

As a further aggravation. I have a portentous rag tii eked under my pillow. She sort -a has the notion 
that needs laundering much oftener than 1 see any need of. Always into the tub it goes, unmindful of 
^ distress is surdy to ecnae fiom a spHtit of xmsemp ulous cleaning. 

All goes well. We retire early and snooze happily into the deep blackness of the night. Suddenly, 
about three strikes of the ticker, I awake and am suddenly aware 1 should blow my nose and do it 
quiddy. Avidly 1 begin to lea^ fiir the n^: I scRnhble wildly un der i^ows« imd tta &fiik per- 
haps it has fallen o\ cr the dxmtto^ floor. I crawl over the head of Ae bed, hanging by my loins, 
my head down, my hands flying wiMfy about the floor. 

A^er a fbw minutes of Aese antics, tfie &au awakes, and screaming wonders what sort of a 
nightmare I am having now. After a little wild discission. 1 under the bed. she on top. awakening; (he 
entire household including the hired man who sleeps in the bas ement, the revelation is made the 
kerchief is in the wash. 

All of which goes to prove that too mai^ of the details cannot be settled before the final 
matrimonial step is taken. 
Deep Water: 

A little trip to Greeley the other day with Claud Thomas, revealed some of tile damages done by 
the heavy rain o\ er there a few weeks ago. Reports o fthe amount of rainfall vary all the w ay from 
four to six inches in lliat many minutes. Lakes and mud holes are still cvi dcnl, and one place the 
M^m^ is imn^sted. 

Rufi^ Dutcho-'s (Claud's son-in-law) folks live &e first house by the tracks as we turn soudi into 
thedty. 

Rufos's brother went out to the bam durii^ rain. The wsNer was about to his anides on his 

boots. The rain w as coming down like when poured from a pail. As he stood in the doorway of the 
bam he noticed the railroad grade go out and ran for the house, but before he arrived at the door, the 
water was waist deep. 

Their cellar was filled with water, and everything slightly wet. For furlher proof, we n oticed the 
trash on the woven wire fence in Iront of the house, and that showe d there was no exaggeration to his 
stoiy. 

Now story readers, docs that fill the bill? 
Big Fish In Big Puddle: 

A saddening hush like the announcement of the death of a favorite son, came over the congregation 
last week at the S. D. B. Church when the pastor read a letter asking him to come to Plainfield, N. J. 
This church, one of the wealthiest of the denomination and situated near the headquarters has made it 
a prize package of the S. D. B. preachers for many years. This church tries to pick the leading 
minister, and we all feel diat thdr (Mee ia wdl node. We feel sad should this coimtry -wide, 
popular man decide to leave us and on fbs oUier hand we cannot blame him. What is our loss is 
Plainfield'sgain. 

On the other hand, Plai^ieM is in ^e purlieu s of New Yoi^ There itev. Warren ^M. be a ta^ fish 

in a big puddle. Here, without doubt he is one of the leading ministras of the I^OUp Valley, a pride 
and credit to our organization. A big fish in not so small a pu ddle. 
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May 31, 1935 

The Hortti Loup Loyalist 

BUCOLIC SCREEDS 

By Geo. G. Gowai 

News From Afar: 

Anacortes, Wash., 
May 9, 1935. 

Dear Geo.: 

The weather is surely fine here. Neaiiy every day is alike and warm but need a coat in the evening. 
Not nnich wind and dust at all. 

I counted 24 ^Sferent kfaids of flowo^ blooraiiig is. our flower gra- den this morning. 

T suppose you have read in the papers about the W?^ OOast lumber workers strike. There are nearly 
1000 men here in Anacortes out of work. They were geAg $0.45 pe r hour and are striking for $0.75 
per hour minimum wage. Hi^ keep pick^ Ikes soound aH IkiB noils and \^ not let oon ^vsnon mea 
work. The papers and radio claim tiiere will be 45,000 men in Washington and Or egcm out on strike 
by Saturday night 

We have planted a big garden here and it k coming up nice so we will probably stay here most of 
the summer. Don't know yet. 

One of the neighbors here is peddHng fish and yesterday he had a dressed halibut that weighed 135 
pounds. He bought them off of a boat for 6c per Lb. and peddled them for 15c per lb. The gillnetters 
arc catching some spring sahnon now 20 to 40 lbs. They sell undressed off boats for 10c per lb. and 
peddlers get 20c sliced Ibr ihcni. 

Veda has Joined a ladies club and iliey play whist mostly an d she has won high score 6 times. 

VVc got a large letter from Fred Swansons from W enatchee yesterday. They have their store started 
and like the country fine here in Washington, 

This is quite a strawberry country and there are acres of strawberries and the y are while wiUi bloom 
now. 

Last Sunday w e were out to Bill Crosses. Fi\ c families of us and we chose up sid^ and had a 
kittenball game. The ladies played out in the second iiuiing. 
I have talked to several fishermen here that have said every once a while they catch fish when they 

arc out trolling in a row boat so big they ha\ c to cut the line to keep them from wrecking the boat. 

If you like sea foods you can nearly get a living from the bay clams, oysters, scrimp, crabs and all 
kinds of fi!^. 
Will close for this time. 
Respectfully, 
W. E. GOWEN 
Traffic jam: 

After the recent rain, a big tmck became stuck trying to go into the alley west of the Farmers Store. 
A tremendous crowd oi' ad\ isors soon gathered. Hugh Clement was called with his wrecker, and it 
was bo^Eed on behind, in the atten^ to pull the stranded van back onto the slab. As a result the 
highway was blocked for a few minutes. 

A car from the east came along about that time. Apparently &e driver was in a terr ibly big hurry 
for continually the bora sounded for Clement to move out cif tiie way. Han^sda^y and im^rcSteidly^ 
Hugh moved around the truck and car, doing his best to clear the obstruction, ft took Jbe third 
attemtpt to move the van. 

*%t^ten to that darned fool s^ntwk that hoiB^" Earl Smith egcpMdated i^0istedly^ **Tb^ are 
doing their best to get out of the way." We were all disgusted a little. 
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The van pulled upon terra finna, the impatient car passed on. It turned out to be a fas hionable, in- 
dolent lady. Upon sight of her. Earl expostulated a second time, "Well, no wonder. I expect she was 
in a hurry to get home so she could read the paper, or take a nap." 

"Yes." added another, "OTto get a drink of beer," 
Local News Item: 

Monday afternoon, Bryan Portis 35, of Riverdale, drove five miles in the mud lo North Loup to 
Shinenran's sale winch vfas held at thrar jnemises Wedne sday aftemoom 



June 7, 1935 

The Nortti Loup Loyalist 

BUCOLIC SCREEDS 

By Geo. G. Gowen 

The idea occurred to nic. after noting some of these swanky girls with their hats swung further and 
further over the sides of their heads, that if they are not t^re&l t he sun shade will swing down under 
the chin. 

M\ reason for selling milk ttt the cheese factory is one that seems to be o\crl(iokcd in the 
manager's sales talk. By selling and hauling it myself just gives me a reason to come to town. 1 used 
to come over frequently and have no spec^ teascm. 

Gus Wetzel, a few weeks ago. dreaded die thoughts of digging in &e gard^ again. He said he 
hadn't got caught up on his loafing yet. 

Talking about styles, Jim Brannon says when he came here in '82. he hired a cobbler to make a pair 
of boots. Jim was asked if he wanted them to ^qucck. [sicj Jim replied, "Sure". And Jim said, "they 
were fine boots and would really squeek too". A year later he bought a pair at Wood River, but those 
he requested not to squeek. The style had pa ssed out. 

Was told on ^ streets the other day by Chas. Drawbriidge tiiat the sellii^ of beer in N(x& Loup 
had brought numerous people here to trade that fonncrly went to Scotia and els cwhcrc. I told him as 
far as I was concerned 1 had seen no difference. He replied that I was prejudiced and would not 
athnit Itif it was So. 

Charles may be right There inij^ be such a thing as the democrats having a good idea sometime, 
but it would be the hei^ of fool^ihness to ever admit it 

In as much as the Legion -Auxiliary and the City are sponsoring a yard beautiful campaign, I am 
not going to be out -dcme. I have been taking cognizance of tiie yards around to determine who has 
the most luxuriant growth of dandelions. There are some ^od ones this year too. 

Talking again about styles, I used to become a little disgusted at my father, for when he would 
dress up he would invariably square his shou Iders, smooth the wrinkles and button the top button of 
his coat. "The bottom button is the one," I would insist, "and leave the top one loose." But pictures of 
him taken when he was a young fellow, showed the styles made to button the top button of the coat, 
close up toward the collar, and then lay the front smoothly back lea ving a triangle effect at the^t^l^lS^ 
a "^liort tie as a dewlap. And he wasn't such a sloppy dresser either firom what th^ say, in his youngs 
day6. 

Now &tS£ fellow that will not get offended at the mention of his name in this column. 

It is a mystery to all of us how easily it can rain when it gets warmed u p to the spirit, and how 
easily it can stop when it is out of the notion. Or how hard to get the rain started when it once gets 
sto^^ped. And then the grammatical qu^tion. 
What is it. 

Like the hole in a doughnut. What happens to it when we eat the doughnu t? Another question for 
Bates. 
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A^un talking about rain. The sub-soil on the hills and higher ground has not been really soaked in 
five years. The last good crop of com was in 192^, and in the latter part of the summer it was diy as 
pow der that year. Never the less we got a good crop that year. 
The Preaching Business: 

I was highly honored a few months ago by being the host to Prof L. O. Oreen and his wife. For a 
numba*ofyearshe followed the preaching profession before taking up teaching. 

In talking over the worry and uncertainty of school teachers, and their jobs, be remarked that the 
preaching profession is far worse, and Aat he worried many times more in that work than he evet 
had teaching. 

"While I am teaching 1 am at least assured my pay will co ntinue until the end of the year. When 
preaching, the least little misspoke word, or iminte ntional act might cause someone to take offense." 
Then they cease coining to clnirch, and when they do that, as a usual thing the contributions cease 
also." 



June 14, 1935 

The Nortii Loi^ Loyalist 

BUCOLIC SCREEDS 

By Geo. G. Go wen 

Weather: 

In reference to the frost we had last Friday morning, Jim Brannon says in 1887 they had a frost the 
22*^ of Xane, al&ot^ k vm mt so hard as Ms erne. Mm in 1^24, on the 22*^ of KCay, ih/m ym a 
hca\^ frost and freeze. That year Actc wete apples and chmies however. This on Friday di(hi*t seem 
to do any damage. 
Hair For the Honse: 

Miss Maud Thomas has a grape vine starting at one comer of the porch and it winds clear around 
the house and laps a httle ways. 1 am wondering how long it will be before Maud can arrange a coil 
up on top, like so many ladies used to arrange tiieir hair before ho bhii^becatnetiie vogue; 
Old Timer Story: 

Art Babcock tells the story which simply indicates their fear of Indians. 

He, his brother Ed and cousins Lawdy and Everett, started from his fe&er's home v^iere the Mva 
Hill house is now, cee evmiog to go to a little store that set ihm where Will Preston now lives. 

Practically cvcnthing was open prairie between the two places. 

After walking a ways, the small boys heard the awfuliesl pandcnioniLim to the west, Art says, one 
could possibly imagine. They deciphered that not hing but a massacre was being held at Dr. Badger's 
dug-out (now the McClelian place). As they scampered homeward, they reasoned, from the terrible 
war-whoops and blood curdling yells that the Indians were celebrating their victory with a war 
dance, and soon woidd be pounch^ upon ^ boys' own home. 

Wildly telling his father. Deacon Babcock. ihc latter ran out of the house to hear the eommoticm. 
After a few minutes, he concluded the terrible scare was caused only by a pack of coyotes. 
News From A£u-r 

A card from Rev. Polan. at Brookficld. N. Y.. entitled "Tjeaf Bucolic Screed", says a mong other 
things, "How often we think of all the good friends back in Ncmh Loup, reading eagerly the Loyalist 
as it comes weekly. I have cut out a lot of the history write ups." 

"I send the Loyalist regularly dow n tti Holt Shawler'sandtiiey read with int crest the doings of the 
Babcock cousins." (Those are my cousins, but 1 had forgotten they lived in the same town as the 
Polans.) 

From the Polan*s. 
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A Bitter Diet: 

A rather unusual incident this year is the fact that nearly ev er\ one's cows are giving milk that is so 
tainted that one can hardly drink it. Early in the season everyone iliought it was the rye pastures. The 
trsm^es -were not ameliorated ^en Ae cows were takrai off and put on wild It was even 

worse then. 

It has been discovered also that the morning's milk is not so bad as the evening's. Various theories 
bave been u^mxm&d ^ tiu^ 

Some fellows say the l^ti^on will curdle in the coffee e\ en when it is not sour. That is not true, but 
it tastes so badly that ma^ people are selling their milk to the cheese factory and creamery and 
buykig cssm^ milk and ol^. i^e&8c aaaker ssiys be iipm some cans of milk, the 
even from 3iiilk w ill neaiiy knock a man over. The local milk men have been ha ving a hard 
time holding customers. 

jfiatt mi^ I have dot>ed the titmbie dot to bur siatisfkitidn. Upon inspectbh of tiie pasture, we fiiid 
most of the wild grass has been killed out from the ravages of last year's drouth. About all there is in 
the pasture is weeds, and the cows are li ving on those. A few sprigs of what looks like blue stem and 
buffalo grass can be seen, but very few. 

Sev^ folks have reported that the milk is improving die last few days. 
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TheNifffii Loup Loyalist 

BUCOLIC SCREEDS 
By Geo. G. Gowen 

News From Afar: 

Another letter from Ward Gowoi in Anacoites, Washington. Included the following extracts, June 
2: 

"X toot a Hftle trip to Fridf^ HarbcH- yesterday to bring a Dei^borf aimly to Anacortes (y^iacortes is 

on an Island). There were about thirty cars and two trucks on the ferry boat. The water was quite 
roi^ coming back and the old tub did a quite a lot of bucking but 1 di dn't get sick. 

"I cut wood neuly all last weeit. It sure was &n to cut wood here. The trees are so tall and strmg^t 
We arc cutting the small trees only. They arc 8 to 12 inches through and each tree makes 8 and 10, 6 
foot poles per tree up to the first limbs. They just have a small bush on top and grow so thick in 
places one can hardly ride a horse between. 

"Wc iiave been going out to the different beaches nearly eveiy Sunday for picnic di nQers. Jim 
Kimbrels, Crosses and their son -in-laws and we folks. 

"Veda is the champion "fisherman" here the same as she was back there. She caught 1 seven pound 
and 1 ele\en pound cod this week. The 1 1 pound one nearly pulled her into the bay. We saw five 
deer one day while we were going through the woods fishing. We get lots of black bass here, 2 to 4 
pounds. They are fun eating. 

"Strawberries are r^now and selling at 10 cents a box. The later ones will be cheaper. The 
blackberries are as large as ones little finger and we have had a gooseb^iy pie already. The woods 
are full of wild blackberries. 

"In courtly ra^ lots of ^vden seeds. Tbs^ tais& kis of c^^b^ seed Ute Seldls are 
yellow with bloom from them and nnists^ blossoms. There are fliree pea ca nnmes at ML Vamon, 
and a carnation milk factory." 
6bod Joke on ]>ad: 

A small four year old son of a prominent man in the village came running into the house and told 
his father he had a flat tire. The father was a little di sgusted as all of us are when we have a flat tire 
but j»mr'#ie4ess be te thing o£f ai^ ndled it to te tiie repair shop fo r repair. 
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The repair man looked the ti|mg over several times, soa king the tube repeatedly and finally told our 
hero nothing c^d %e faaaiA wiong it If &exe was a piffi^me, ^ hole was so maXl it cmM. oot 
he seen. Mystified and a little naoie distressed the &tfa^ tTEtipsed honiewafd, with his tire, 
disappointed that it was not fixed. 

That evening ma ioH Ms mE^asc, snulmg, tiutf be me played a good joke on Dadi^ 
today and when asfced how, he said he pushed on the valve and let the air wh istle. 
Advertisement: 

The best business concendng the good to the town, is that of Paul Madsen, it seems to me. I 
stopped the other day for a little repair on my car and there were nearly a dozen men wai ting ahead 
of me. One man from Cotesfield way, two from Scotia, two from Mira Valley (who normally go to 
Ord) and a couple from north of Horace. The most of those fellows probably bought some other little 
thing too before they hurried homeward. 

Paul is known all over as being one of the best welders in the land. Some one said that Ord has one 
man nearly as good, but much higher priced. 1 am not supposed lo advertise in this column, but I just 
can't refrain from mentioning this anyway. 

Since Otto Mill's reign at the elevator we have never had amandtawtrade from out of the territory 
like Paul is doing, 
m First AnU> Mcieliairies: 

And while I loitered there in the blacksmith shop, Chris told of one of his early e^erioices 
repairing cars. Chris was the first car tinkerer in the village. 

Geo. Smifli, our old ^ggist, had one of &e v^ first, if not tte fkst carm tfie village. I itmnember 
oae of tfaem, which was a two cylinder, red. one seated Brush, with no top, wind shield or side dotns 
to monkey with, driven with a chain, steered with a lever, cranked at the side and traveled perhaps 
ten to twenty miles an hour if all went well. Foryeais Geo. drove it back and forth to the store. 

But one morning it wouki noi start. He called on the only repair man in the village. Chris sent 
Chas. Thrasher down to fix up the engine and send Mr. Smith merrily on his way. Chas. worked all 
d^ on the enpne and finally coming back to the shop at night told his boss he cotild not make it nm. 

So Chris took the job unto himself the next morning. After arriving on tlUf aoene of a ction and 
despair, he took cognizance of the situation in a noble manner. After walking around a few times, 
turning on the switch, winding the crank and the usual diagnosis, he asked if it had any gas. At that, 
the discovery was made diat Geo. had fbrgott^ to t urn the fuel spigot. That twisted, away the engine 
went 



July 5, 1935 

The North Ixsap Loyalist 

BUCOLIC SCREEDS 

By Geo. G. Gowen 

Joke on G. O. P: 

Annual Frazer tells me a joke to put in the paper. He says the republicans are roaring about the 
pavecn^ k North Loup, and how it should be t&ade di fi^:^^ atid it all •motsg, and so on. He says 
they should have put all the republicans heads togeth^ and made a block pavemrat. 
Some Record: 

M. D. Earnest, i^o has just returned &ofn a year's sofom in soutiiem dalifordla bas an tmusual 

record with tires. He has not had a flat since he left, driving his car both ways, and around a good 
deal while there. More than that, he had a deli very truck he drove about ten miles a day, six days a 
w^lc, and did not have a flat on that either. 
Wind Work: 

A little discussion about wind storms was in session in Sheldon's oil station the other day. 
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Hugh Clement happened to be at Ericson when the bad w ind stmck a few months ago. The wmd 

was from the north and naturally that ended tiie joys of fishing for the day. 

They started home, with the wind, and he said they watehed the thistles blowing ahead of them and 
several times they noticed the tumble w eeds were trav eling thirty -fi\ e to forty-five miles an hour. 

Other told stories, but the first fellovv has no chance. Finally the wind that accom panied the rain 
last week was mentioned. Hugh summed it up and said it moved his garage eight inches. 

Mrs. Arthur Hutchins suggests to Art that he give up his job in the cheese &ctory and then he 
spend all his time with the different boards of which he is a member. 
T^kf lit Sidt^walfcs: 

The cement rock and blocks from the discarded sidewalks have turned out to be quite in demand. 
The contractore did not care for them, but had no right it seems to give them away. The city board 
might claim them m erne seote and sfili "w&m nom too sioe. TbE^ msmct d^t d^t^^^valks 
should be replaced where one was taken oat and the contractors could use the old blocks if they 
wished. They did not care to. 

Anyway, Art Hutchins, from some source or another got possession of a bunch of blocks and he 
planned to make a sidewalk from main street to the cheese factory. But in as much as the FERAcrs 
were digging a ditch and stirring up the earth so recklessly around there Art decided to wait a while. 
He had his blocks laid on the edge of the street north of the factory. 

Then the Met^sdM psB^e decided to fix up at tiidr church befbm tfie Jubilee and wanted a few 
blocks. By some trotting around, hither and yon. pennissioii from someone to get a few blocks 
seemed to have been obtained. Hugh Clement was employed to move them with his wrecker. 

So Hu^ Spies tiie blocks byte ciie^ ^e^cny asid thinking they are ^Nsot the nicest ones he has 
seen, and handy, he proceeds to take them to the cdMitch. He only made away w ith thr ee when Art's 
attention was called to the fact his side walk wasmo^ving off. He i mmediately ran out and told Hugh 
they hdonged to him. Huj^ was very sctrty. Hfe looked elsewfaet«. No danrage except Art is 
short three sections of his sidewalk. 

Now here comes to my advice. My advice is very much sought after in all such cases. 1 advise and 

suggest to Ast that he just pick up those Mod@ istemiBm &tid pctt ttea £a vault nniQ tihe i^ne omss 
to lay them permanently in place. Best to play safe. 

AugiHit23, 1935 

The North Im^ Loyalist 

BUCOUC SCREEDS 
By Geo. G. Gowen 

A LITTLE TOW N CHATTER 

"No horse pulling contest this year at the Pop Com Days", was the remark 1 overheard. "The 
committee thought no one eared for it and it just caused trouble. Th at is the contestants frequently 

quarreled." 

And this man went on to say. "on the same score we better do away with the kittenball game. I 
heard there was a fight over that the other evening. Theccmdght be trouble over kittenball." 
i4nd Hme was troul^ over the a^icultin® ^sMbtis. Some ttou^ some of fite contcs tai^ were 

^thering stuff from other fields than their ow n. Then there was a little dispute over the judging. So 
that was done away with and likewise the ladies exhibit was a thing of the past 1 ast year. Something 
wro^tibf^too. 

"Next year they will probably do away with the floats as it is SO mudb trouble to getdiCTi re^y". 
"But", I asked, "didn't anyone care for the horse pulling?" 
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"ScHiK didn't I presume, the same as any other entertai nraenl. But a crowd of several hundred 
stands for several hours and through the noon h«nir to see haw h comes out. I tiMught it was as 
popular as aiiNlhing. Some do not care for the ki ttcnball game cither." 

I said nothing. 1 was on the comniittee once and they have plenty of troubles and J don't blame 
tiiem for getting out of it. In foct I got out of it all t ogether. 
COMMUNITY CLIB 

The dolorous condition of the North Loup Community chib was the topic of conversation at a 
lecent gaflieritig. One man, who seems to be a 1 oyal attendant said it is impossible to get the mai on 
the street to turn out. "With the bare exception of one man", so they said, "everyone who attends 
does not own a cents worth of property on the street. They all are employees or men who like the 
Jew, can pick up and leave at any whim. 

"One evening when the communiiy club was supposed to meet, there was also a bridge party- 
Three of the four men who attended the Coinmunitv Cluh were in\ited to the party, but as important 
business was to be brought up. these three attended liie club first and then went to the party. Upon 
dieir arrival, to their disgust, they foimd several men with many thousands of dollars invested in die 
town playmg l^dge and these who attended the club (with the exception of one) did not own a cesA 
of property. 

But, I canH blame tiiem. Who would go and worry over the town ^c^og to thundor with a bd^ 

party on the offing? 
RANDOM THOUGHTS 
The best weatiier prc^het in town is no less &an Soren Jorgensen. No one looks quite as cunnmg fti 

their paste board helmet as Geo S. Mayo. The proudest kittenball player of his accomplishment is 
Floyd Hutchins, and not And the most serious and conscientious is Clarence Lee, the "e mpire". 

Several Life Insurance men have made me the center of their attacks lately. They plead with me. 
They take great concern in what my wife will do should "1 shuffle off the mortal roll". They tell me 
of this man and that who have been killed lately. One man saw my tractor and threw his hands in 
horror. He related in vivid detail of how a farmer was (mi^t unc^ (me and was crushed. At that 
gruesome tale 1 nearly fahercd. or su ccumhcd. 

1 think I might have given m and signed the dotted line and also the check, but 1 was haunted 
continually with the idea that 1 am always an unlucky cuss. It would just be my luck, should I insure, 
not to die or if 1 did &U under those sharp lugs, to be pounded into a pulp, but still live. 



August 30, 1935 

The North Loup Loyalist 

BUCOLIC SCREEDS 

By Geo. G. Gowen 

Roads: 

I have remarked several times to the dislike of some of our township officers that the road 
northwest of the Riverdale schoolhouse up as far as Stcmecker's Boulevard is the p oorest road in the 

county. 

As yet 1 have not changed my mind. Without question it is a bard road to deal with in that the ymter 
comes fifom the east and washes across, filing the ditches with dirt and gutting out the road. 

Ne\ er-the-less. after the odkcrr^ins, two months ago, and now. there is a mud hole nortli of Julius 
Schoning's, that is nearly in^iassable. It was i mpassable for some time after the other rain. The track 
leads up to the edge on both sides, as if cars are going through. In place, most of tfa e cars drove to the 
edge and backed away. Those that did try it got stuck. 
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There are several washed ditches across the road that have no danger signs near, any more than the 
mud hole has. Before one knows it he is on them and has nearly broken a spring. 

The mile of road straight north of the Rivcrdalc school house is nearly as bad. but passable if one 
goes slow enough. The road is t^ribly washed and one culvert is e lately gone. 

I heard cross talk over the country line and some of the folks were scolding a bout il all. They 
seemed to be agreed that they would go to North Loup no more to trade until this road is fixed. One 

lady said ib&y ou^ i^vi^ to ^ to Hbm ^ofm my mm W'm mmt ham & m»A^m M 
anyone docs not believe this they should ask BiB Cox flic mail carrier or Curley Goodridi "who 
attempt to travel this road daily. 
It U tiisi nmdi wondCT those folks are so prone to go to Ord to trade. By scrtne hOdk Of x^aok ^bat 

city inveigles the county board to maintain a road up to the county line, when for the last mile the 
only place this road accommodates is that of Stemicker's. The maintaining of that last strip of road is 
as Hdlctiloas A% it woiild be forte c^mnity to m^nt^ tiie drive into my honss. 

Albert Babcock, in his bak^y has been short a machine that most bakers have. It is called a dough 
break and, ringer like, it rolls the dough many times, pounding the big holes in a million little ones, 
and consequently puffing the loaf into a larger size. 

This machine cost only $450.00. but for some reason .'\lben didn't seem lo ha\ e the money. So 
Albert's father, along with Erlo and Albert took it unto themselves lo make a break. They have been 
working at it for several weeks and have tinally succeeded. Art procured couple of pieces of cast iron 
water main to use for the rollers. They tried to drive it with belts but finally had to resort to gears and 
chain. But now it works. 

It takes a little different formula to make good bread with the break than without it. Also biggo* 
ps^. But when things get woiked out Albert hopes to con^iete in size of loaf with any of the 

bakeries. 

He explained the business this way. He puts the same weight in his loaves, but the folks just cannot 
believe it "wfxeti tfiiery ss^ fbe two ^t^ng % side. Aiidall stranger s ttiktbey are issA gettukg^eir 
money's worth. Even while Albert is telling &em he is gi ving as mudi weig^ he says he can tell by 
their expression they do not believe it 

Stnneone asked me why I did not take the examination for postmaster . "That would be a nice job 
all rig^t", I relied. "But 1 would have as much chance getting it as I would have to get into Heaven." 
And he agreed then, I'd as well save my exercise. 
Running Close Second: 

There has been a little contention over whether Geo. Mayo's pasteboard helmet looks the worst on 
him of anyone in town that w ears one. 

1 will admit there are a few others in town ^o are running Geo. a close second for first place. My 
father-in-law and Art Babcock are surely gi\ing George a mn for his money, but if I would bestow 
the honors on them everyone would say 1 was partial to my rel atives. 

November 8, 1935 

The North Loup Loyalist 

BUCOLIC SCREEDS 
By Geo. G. Gowen 

News From Afar: 

A letter fiiom Herbert G. Van Horn of PlaB^eId,N. X, w^phas; to be m North Loi^) fliis month 
says in part: 

"I have known Paster Warren and his wife from College days. 
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My greatest regret in helping forward their call to the Plai nfield church was that they are being 
called away fitnn a people who loved md appreciated &em, and a diun^ arid a eoQiinuiuty^ 
tiiey were tendering a good service. I sometimes wonder if \\ e ha\ c done right. Tfak^-^^ yeais in 
the minisir> causes me to feel less sure of a good many things, procedures, etc., dian I ofto iPsH in 

younger days. 

"I read your BucoHc Screeds when I have time and that is usually. (Glad someone docs.) The 
Loyahst gets a little more of my attention than any other local paper, i remember the very first issue 
of it, started by Mr. BUdc in &e eighties. We moved irom Salt Lake City to North Loup when Ndrfli 
Loup was neaiiy eleven years old and I was past nine." 

Sincerely, 
More News From Afar: 

A 12 page letter from Ralph Comstockat St. Charles, 111., says in part: 

"Ruth Mayo came from Chicago yesterday and stayed all night. She had one of her httle pupils 
with her. Two weeks ago Inez Hutchins Fox and her man stayed al 1 night with us. Will drive over to 
Gary some 4&y to Not so fs« w Umg when we get started. 

"You asked in your last letter if I supposed we would evergO to preaching. Gee! Wouldn't 

that be terrible. 1 can't imagine the comltQF ge tting into su<^ 8 gosbawful condition as that. But you 
can't tell what a war might lead us up to, or down at 

"You wiirked mc into doing some awful things when I lived beck tfiere but I kinda figure your 
hypnotic intluence is now weakened by distance. 

"Andtfier inilk strike has come and gone. I did not help this time as T usually do. My sympathies ait 
with the farmers and they deserve the price they asked. Milk usually relails in Chicago for more than 
twice as much as the farmer receives. Namely, the farmer receives 3 cents and the consiuner pays 10 
cents. Too mucb of a spread fbr the distance of hatil and time it is out of the fermer's hands. 

"Rugged Individualism hasn't evolved anything wonderful in the fluid milk distribution yet. It may 
be handled as a public utility yet. The hot bed of the strike was north of us mostly. Around Elgin and 
north to Wisconsin. 

"The strike was partly to get rid of the manager. He gets a salar> of S 1 5,000 a year and many think 
he is graining on the side. He quotes a small portion of the me mbersbip revolting. Milk is not drawn 
from the members but from the cows. 

"I^kl you notice you haven't seen a milking machine advertisement in the farm papers for four 
years? Just goes to show how that industry has been hii hy the fanners' poor buying power . 

"Also 1 notice the Nebraska Farmer seldom carried a flower advertisement. Of course I never 
titinii^ of that when I was fiumh^. Farmers oa^t to have leisure and profit oioagli for a decent 
yardasmudi as any class. No personal crit icism. Mostly thinking how 1 used to look up into a tree to 
see how much wood there was, or wondering if the fences were up everywhere and sea nning ibs 
distance for that reason. 

"Thought rd write this letter and one to Da\'id Davis but this has so weakened me botii physically 
and ments^ that I need to crawl between the sheets (of the bed). 
"Please accuse any intentional good writing." 
Yours, Ralph Onnstock 



November 15^ 1935 

The North Loup Loyalist 

BUCOLIC SCREEDS 
By Geo. G. Gowen 

The Ord Quiz last week lead an article off as follows: "Joseph H. Capron. 79, last person stililiving 
in Valley County who set foot in the Loiq) Valley at as early a date as 1874, is dead." 



Bucolic Screeds 



3€2 



With no disrcspccl to Mr. Capron. I'll warrant he would not rest well if he knew the fallacious 

statement that lead hi>, obituary. I can hardly conceive of the Qu\z making such an error if they as 
much as read the copy of some of the old time articles that have been printed in iheir own paper the 
last year. 

There arc plenty of folks down North Loup way who set fool in the Loiip Valley before 1 874. But 
perhaps North Loup people do not count in the Quiz's estimation. They count North Loup people like 
diey do when metif ttiem mas fat d fSce. Just as if they d0£i*t exist 

As a sort of a reminder a fe\\ of those old timers mi^t be mentioned, and by flie way, they live in 
Valley County too and are still living. 

Qias. Rood, Mrs. Mansel J^vh, Lowell Wellii^ Mis. Ot^n, Alt Batajd^ Myi& Gomaa, 
Mrs. Otto Schoning. All these folks came in 1872 and tha% are many more who came in 1873. 

Well that's that. 

Bayard (Mose) Rood, who wifli his wife have been sort of cosmopolites for flje last eight years 

spent part of their time living in Milton, Wis. He tells me that the customary belief is a person cannot 
go to Heaven if he has not lived two years in that town. He said he had lived there nearly the allotted 
time but his wife had not, and in as much as he did not w ant to be separated from her when the final 
scythe is swung, he finished the term out to be safe. 

I wonder if it would not do as well to live in Wesleyan or Central City two years in place of Milton. 

We are glad the walk is being repaired to the cheese fac tory. The last time 1 leaped to that place of 
business I was reminded of Eliza crossing the ice. Then Dutch Manchester's dogs biQ^ in the ofGng 
and the only thing left to complete the picture was a pickaninny. 

Speaking about the City Library, Hany Johnson presented the library la^es a nuipber of very fme 
se^ of books. Among Hwm were & set of FreiK^ Ndv^ 

These demure ladies feared those French novels mlg^ coQtirai Stories not quite in keeping with 
polite dinner table conversation, as is so frequently ^ e$$tt HDlS also feared the young folk might 
avitUy^ tb reading them, as if a French itovel eoald teadl our kids an ything new. 

SO'^ea^one of the hoard toted one of the hea\y books home and read it thoroughh (couldn't harm 
th^oldl^ies) but found not a thing unconventional. (1 almost said to their disappomtment.) 

My kids in school are given an extra mark for washing their teeth. An inspector, appointed, gives 
every kid a once over each morning to sec if this important task has been pe rfomied. 

Dr. Brady says that washing teeth is a method of the dentist to keep his business booming. Be that 
as it may. Ed Knapp told me a month or more ago he had never had a tooth filled and only one evear 
pulled and he never was sure that one needed pulling as bad a s the dentist needed the money. 

Then 1 turned to Hd. "I suppose you brush them diligently after every meal?" 

He smiled at me rather sheepishly, "Don't brush them at all. Never even had a tooth brush when I 
was a Idd." 

My boy and Garry Brown got in a terrible fi^t on the way home from school the other evening. 
Their sisters had to pull them apart. 

Whm^my t^ssx^sA impish fihey had to pll^ball a while and Garry's sisters had to nearly take 
him by the ear to get him to come on home. 



November 22, 1935 

The North Loup Loyalist 

BUCOLIC SCREEDS 

By Geo. G. Gowen 

Not So Bad: 

It has been a favorite pastime when nothing of more importance occurs, to fill the pages of local 
papers with the propaganda to trade at home. Merchants become embued with the spirit to a great 
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extent, especially fm* the other fellow. For themselves, of course the case is different, but this squib is 
nott becotnhig personal and drifting far fiom tiie origina] I had in hcsad. 

Whal I started to write is that I ihink North Loup people havedlius|>irjl instilled into them to a far 
greater degree than is found in some other places. 1 find Ord has te Sfflne diff iculty and wony, only 
their people drive to Grand Tsland, and ftsB Orand feland people drive CO Osnaha. Fred Coe said h& 
thought a pa\ ed road to Grand Islaml w ould harm Ord more than tfie good it would do, by makizig it 
easier for people to go there and trade. 

A little illustration may suffice at this point of attack. A group of fellows were talking about the N. 
L. bakery. Chas. Clark thought it was shameful the way Ord people bought out of town bread with a 
good baker in their midst. A small percent of the bread sold there is home baked. 

At a church social recently wrappers from nearly two dozen loaves were gathered up and it was 
discovered only one wrapper was from an out of town bakery. It is distressing to loyal North Loupers 
to see the bread trucks stop in our streets but a conqiaratively small per cent of the bread sold is from 
those trucks. 

Taking it a little fiirther, there is very little cheese sold in town that is not manufactured in our 
factory. And our broom fectoiy has supplied die brooms for our town for years with relatively no 
competition. 

JdSt patting Oitfselves on the back is all. 
At Another Angle: 

Looking at the case hrom a little different angle, if the merchants expect the patrons to be loyal and 
trade trt hooe^tfaeieis a corresponding responsibility of the merchants to give equally good service, 
IHices.andnm:€lum£se,widlthe neighborinsi low ns. 

It is 2i£ic(do^ l9r merchants to expect many of their people to trade with them if it is going to 
cost more to ds Even shotdd they expect it. they will get toled, and if ihe trtrth be known^)^ 
same lo;^ patrons will be sneaking off and lotting home a few a rticles and saying nothing about it. 
There is always a slight sinking of the heart, after a person has bought a bill of groceries to find he 
might have saved fifty cents by buying the order at another store or a nother town. 

Loyalty will not stand under tlurt land of con^tititm. 
Some Cows. V\ hich? 

Will Cook, one of the large patrons of the cheese factory, has recently decided to change his breed 
of cows from red to Holsteins. Lately he purchased four pure bred spote and these four ^ve 
mile than his fourteen read ones do. The test &om the Holsteins was only one tenth of one per cent 
lower than the red ones. 
A Nose Air News: 

A most interesting report was gi\'cn by our kids trf a visitor al the school house the other day. 
Besides her phy^cal makeup being similar to that of 01a Cinder's step mother, the kids reported this 
lady held arm straij^ up and scratched underneath, yawned without pu tting hand over her 
mouth and picked her nose. 

All of which was very interesting to say the least, but we have been wondering what the lady saw 
that she might report on the kids. 
"Everybody Works At Our House" 

The presents in the window of the Bakery, to be given away for coupons has caused a great 
consternation at our house. Dick wants die air rifle, Geraldine th e mirror and mother die hns^ and 
comb. All are scrambling for the wrappers in order to get their pre sent. 

Oh, Yes, I forgot to tell about n^self. Well, I get the change to pay for the bread. 
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November 29, 1935 

The Nordi haap Loyalist 

BUCOLIC SCREEDS 
ByOeo.G.QoweQ 

Left Forty Years Ago: 

While in Lincoln last summer my mother cared for a house of a lady while she was gone on a 
vacation. While diece, onotiber lady came and wanted to rent a room. My mother had had no 
instnrciions to rent the loom and consequently declined. The lady insisted saying she had roomed 

there before. 

My mother and (he stranger set down on the porch and vmted^ ^ey bo& being ctf an a ffoble 
disposition and in the course o f the talk the stranger asked mottier where her home was. hi answer, 
naturally, mother rephed, "North Loup." 

"Oh, Nortfi Loup!" The lady straightened up. "Nordi Lensp. Tfaat^ my home town too." 

Of course this remark lead to surprise on mother's pail for she had lived here ever since the town 
was in the homing standing by ever since, and thought she knew all its den izens that ever wctc- 

Tve beeti gone ^xm Neath Loup forty yeacs and hi Lincoln met since I left and you are fiie 
first person I've ever sceai fiom there." She was tickled to see s(mieone fiom home. Her name was 
CUuia Wilson. 
Ttue Enough: 

Wesley Hutchins teUs of how he was riding in Iowa on the train when the brakeman came through 
calling "Wesley". Wes was about to jump up and see what was w anted of him when the train rolled 
into the town of Westley. 

The tndn pulled oatimd be^e long the brakeman came through again c a H ing Ifae name Hutchins. 
Wcs then was sure someone wanted him pretty badiy» only to discover that the next town they came 
to had the title of Hutchins. 

I doidyied the veracity of fids yam of Wes*s hi iSxat he is quite a jolsrar and likes to feU stones that 
might be tnithfi.ll enough, but sound not so good. So I went to my map and sure cnoutzh there are two 
towns in Iowa, setting side by side on the same R. R. one by the name of Westley and the other 

Might Resort To Worse Things: 

A fanner rather ci^tically stepped into a local store and purchased two pounds of Oleo. He was a 
poor dttff^ as T was tbld and just couldeCt resii St the temptation, in butteris 35 cents a pound and 
oleo is two pounds for 35 cents. 

He asked the clerk to put the Oleo into a sack so as he walked the street people would not see it and 
talk. He sells cream from his cows to make butter of 

This incident rather amused the clerk, but he kept his trust and would not divulge who die customer 
was, which would have been the very best part of the story. 

However wicked as it may seem. I can sympathize with the man. Two years of crop failure, and to 
have a ??? 777 quit laying and tlic hens quit giving eggs (as ^niy case right now) a man might resort 
to things worse than eating oleo. which is quite largely a ^>tto nseed product produced by fanners in 
the south who buy our pork and mules and com. 
Try It; 

Claude Thomas told mc if I suspend a brick to the ceiling which weighs four pounds, by a piece of 
binding twine, in less than five minutes the twine will break. We tried it and sure enough the twine 
broke. 

I hurried home and told die folks including Mosc Rccd who was helping mc that day. The kids and 
Mose and my wife failed flieir eyebrows at each other. They had heard of how an advertiser had 
prpclaitsed tys twii^ strong ehough to pull a cur. 
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So 1 found a good piece of twine. They tied it securely to a brick, and 1 stepped on a chair and held 
the meteitei vnSi my hand, wife sternly lefosed we hammering a hole through the ceiling. 

"Your arm will get plen^ tired", they snickered. 

They could not discourage me. 1 stood taunt. But I the record. The twine broke in less than a 
minute. 

New Competition: 

The culinary parties held lately in the vicinity seem to be running competition to the revival 
meetings held at the S. D. B. ehurdi. Hiose \«h& iM not attend lite latter for fear of high prrasure 
methods ccrtainK miildn't feel gratified in attending the skillet demonstrations. The revivals were 
very lacking in that regard. 



Dacomber 6, 1935 

The North Loi^ Loyalist 

BUCOLIC SCREEDS 
By Geo. G. Gowen 

1 am, at this minute, at a loss to know what to write. The copy is past due now, and here I sit 
rocking ftiriously and no thoughts. 1 am bound by co ntract to fill one column, and if I don't there will 
be no check and a great blank in the paper. Perhaps that blank space be more interesting. 

It was like this. I wrote a column that would make you ail call up each other o\ er the country line 
and thai would make even dogs prick up their ears as they innocently ['/?] by little groups that 
gathered on the com»s. But tb^ refused to print it so h^ I am trying to ttodc np somt^i^ dse 
w ith the dead line five minutes o££ Some thing feat will make no one mad or glad or be wortti 
reading either. 
SlHMBildltlle^ 

This will not be WQi^ reading. But I was thinking (which don't ha|^ien oflira) should the grim 
reaper call me as qmdify as he did Otto Smith. Then what. Well, that's a ptoMcm to be sure. 

Anyway, I want Rev. Warren to do his best regardl ess of Ae uphill job he would have. Ffl say he 
and I ha\c been good friends. Strange the company he makes. I like him because I ncx cr heard him 
say a mean thing about anyone, and I feel he does not about me regar dless of how be may feel. And 
then wfaoi he's done his best by me he'll know enough to quit. Thafs something. 

The pall bearers would be a conglomerate mess to be sure, but every one. I'd say. a prince. 

There's Geo. and Art Hutchins of course. We were raised side by side and were hellions together. 
And their dad was mine's best friend. And Ralph Comstock. We write twelve page letters and fought 
a dragon once (in play). It was wonderfiil. And Floyd Hutc bins. He comes to fix my tractor and 
don't know enough to go home. I stayed until twelve at his pla ce once too. 

Irvy Sheldon, long ago, run a store account with my dad, paid with a note, and next year renewed 
the note. Then when he got to going he did the same with me. Of course we are friends. 

And Earl Smith. We entertain the loafers with terrible scowls and adjectives arguing horses and 
tractors, and then walk home together and laugh. He traded me a dead horse once but that didn't 
naatter. 

Riley Brannon and I get along real well, and Leslie Green eats my grub and I his. and aslcs me 
for advice. 1 give it freely, and then he always goes and does the opp ositc. Not so dimib, at tfiat. 

Mose Rood has Icmg hcem one of my best frieiftds. I hhe him to woik for me occasio nalty, but my 
wife says we tell so many stories we're no good forwcolE. 

Ed Lee and I put in quite a little time gassing and Q^rc^lnirry. Claud Thomas and 1 have always so 
much to tell that we don*t dare go to each othei's places m a busy day. We have been nd^^bors for 
many years. We borrow without reserve, and we trade work and never keep track. We dim each other 
too, but that's all ri^t Why not? 
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Then there's Oscar Bredthauer. Accused of being brothers once— we were around each other so 
much. I'm sure he liked that, but I didn't mind. Herb and Arnold are good scouts too. 

Dr. Hemphill is a good old duffer too. even if he does think the world has gone to thunder, and I 
want him present when I draw hi>i bic.uli. ! was sick as a cat in '32. He lauuhed and said an 
election caused it bul he pulled mo ihrouuh jiisl the same, to vote again next year. I hope. 

Roy Williams worked for my folks when 1 couldn't talk plain and 1 bawled to sit beside him at the 
table. I still like to sit beside him. 

Dutch Manchester and Amal Frazir arc my good friends. They're wet and I'm dry but that don't 
make us mad. We josh each other about it. Art Stillman and 1 argue wildly but always leave smiling. 
As long as my wife and G. M. dbn*t object, Itlrs. Rood and I mt iMufc to chat, ai^time. 

Frank Scfaudel is a good soul. He laughs at my jokes, and that shows a kindly s pint Some folks 
don't. 

TheieV an^er man, a mighty smart fellow too. But I put his n^e in fte Cotam once and that 
CTded &e fHead^p. Now that he is mad 1 may as well tell you who it is butEmaftaid the editor 
woul<bi*t print it This spiel may end some more. 1 guess I'll quit. But I'm not half ^iBOligh. And more 
that that I can oidy have six. Fm g|ad I don*i have to pick^ W the fist some other time. If I 
have any friends left by then. 

I told ya it wasn't w<ntii reading. Serves ya right. 
This Is— 

Quilfind Hutchins has been sick Ibr ihc past week and has called the doctor. He also hsid his 
seventy-second binhday Friday. Since lie was four years old he has not had a doctor on account of 
illness. He had his foot hurt once and the doctor loo ked at it but he did nothing. Since their marriage 
forty five years ago, his wife says he has nev^ had a day off on accoimt of sickness. Good enough 

for Ripley. 

Well, that's that. Don't blame me. But perhaps the peac% and security of myself and the printi ng 
f<Hce is more dqpemdal^ because Jim woiildn*t print &at fine piece of news. 



December 13, 1935 

The North Loup Loyalist 

BUCOLIC SOEIEEDS 
By Geo. G. Gowot 

One of MyFftits: 

O. A. Abbott is running for district judge. He is another of my fhends. I met him first as court 
reporter at Greeley. He has been one of my fans strange as it may seem and for a long time been a 
subscriber to the Loyalist. He sends me literature once in a while and conmients on the colimm, and I 
drop him a line now and then in return. 

Of course I'l 1 vote for him a Ithough I have nothing against either of the other jud ges. 
Putting Us On The Map: 

A little item that is probably worth mentioning is flie&tthai Myra Barber submit ted some of her 
poems to the Nebraska Fanner and they picked out one or more that they can use and wrote .Myra for 
proof thai she wrote them. Poems of tiial much merit do not usually come from amateurs and they 
were a little doubtfiil if was lealfylhe audior. 

Along with this proof they asked forh»|ncture, all of wfaidi is a little more boom for our nice little 
hamlet. 

Of course some of ns may not care for her poetry, I myself for one, largely because I do not care 

much for poetry of ini^ll^d. Be thai as it may. there arc not many of us that can do as well, and 
fewer yet out of the villa^^t have been asked for a picture to be printed in a st ate paper. 
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W hite Corn: 

Chnid Thorns is anian that has never been known to brag or to stretch the truth, but he h^ long 

beenagrower of white ccnu. preferring St. Charles. 

He has proclaimed that it always yields more and on one or two occasions where the com was 
{toted m4 caied for idenficany, the white l^s actually ^^elded double yellow. That nn^ be 
easily done where the yellow would go five bushels and the white ten, but probabK would not 
douUe in a good year when the yellow would yield forty bushels. Most everyone thinks tlie white is 
a better dry weather com . 

Al ilia! i!ic fooler came this year on his forty acres oast of Gus Wet/el's. He and Vem claim that 
lleiti was going twenty-fivc bushels lo nine rows on the white com and it was so good they were 
disappointed they did not plant anything but white. But when they got to the yellow, it was even 
better. They said it was better hugely because there was a better stand. 
Best Town: 

A little baseball talk probably is in order in that no one is pla ying baseball now. All this happened 
at a game where Floyd Hudson \\ as present. Some of the Ord players were saying how Nortih.XdQQ|i 
was a hick town, and Floyd told them "at that it is better than Ord because it is fourtera miles nearer 
the city". 
Oleo Again: 

Art Hutchins say the sales of creamoy butter to his milk customers has fallen off half since butter 
got to 35 cents a pound. More than that a trucker told him for the last few weeks his orders for oleo 
have doubled in vcdnme. 

Another item that is on sale cver\'whcre now it that of lard substitutes, while a year or so ago there 
was hardly a merchant that handled package compoimd. There was a lady &at would not use lard 
(althougli ho: hnslSaiid raised hogs and sold tiiem) mid she had to order fte substitute sp ecial. 

I am not sure but I^n Casement is about right'^4i^ he says the processing tax is just educating the 
American peo[de Acy do not have to have lard to get along, and consequently losing our best market. 
Irrigation: 

1 was told in Ord the other day about the last irrigation excitement. When the word was circulated 
around that the ditch was passed for sure, it was alleged Bert Hardenbrook said he had known for a 
nmnbo' of days that it was going to be granted, but he did not want to tell it before it actual ly 
occurred. 

Then the report turned out to be an OTor in names and it was another ditch that was passed 
Has 1 0 Be Done: 

The Meyers Brothers, (Boss C3em's boys) bave an old Foid that they have painted signs on telling 
the world how much it was assessed. Assessed more than it was worth and consequently making 
them pay such high taxes unjustly. 

All! can 8^ is that the money has to be raised some pay this tidtty Hllion deficit duit 

Franklin is piling up. 



December 27, 1935 

The North Loiq) Loyalist 

BUCOLIC SCREEDS 

By Geo. G. Gowen 

News From Afar: 
A letter from Rev. Claud Hill at Farina, BL, says in part as follows: 

"I wish North Loup and vicinity could have some of the surplus winter moisture that we receive. 

We have just had a two-inch rain and would have been glad for dry weather. It is still damp and 
foggy and so humid it seems difficult to get one's breath. The weather here has been warm —in fact, 1 
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took the lawn mower and clipped the grass from the lawn and fed to ni\ flock of hens, hoping they 
might be induced to provide a half an order of ham and eggs, and failing in this they will probably 
grace our table in form of dressed fowl. (Claud e has the spirit of a minister. They arc fond of chicken 
always.) 

"I was hunting a week ago and after missing half the shots I succeeded in getting tw elve quail (the 
limit) and two rabbits. lUinois is a fairly old state, but in spite of that, there are ma ny kinds of game 
here, ducks, and wat^owl being abundant in season and foxes in season become a livelihood for 

many people. 

"1 remember in Nebraska about '93, when all the money 1 got ahold of was from the sale of quail, 
praSik chidcen and rabbits, and about dl the meat we had i¥as fttbblt. Leta fellow tmit^ isll day and 
cany froiO twenty to forty pounds and at night a cooked Jackrabbit stands no show tt all. and in 
considered quite a delicacy. 1 don't know as in those days if people underwoit greater 
bard^iT^ than we ^d, at Imst ^lere is hm dis^sfh ctlon than I hesrtoday. 

"1 noticed by the Loyalist that you^lda article, presumably rather vitriolic in nature, blue penciled 
by the printer's devil, and left you high and dry. 1 am soriy fo r it would likely have done you good to 
have gotten it off your chest, and later given you reason to r epent. I rise to ask. Was it of political 
nature? If so it should have gone in no matter if the hea vcns were to fall." 

Then Claude sights a little touch o f tragedy that occurred only because the man was not of the right 
political faith and says, "thing has reached such a state in Illinois and Iowa that only an 
administration democrat can get a hearing." 

All 1 can say to that is. that back here the last election was so disappointing to me thai I was sick 
for six weeks after, my malady beginning on the very day of the election. Dr. Hemphill had about 
come to the conclusion the only cure for me was to hold another election, and then after thin king that 
over, he was afraid that would kill me outrigiht. 
One Way To collect: 

I was talking with a mm the other day !ii i^ard to colleeii]]^ r^ Sxim Buittg and Loan 
properties. This fellow has a house to rent. also, and he v^y en^l^caUy jH* oclaimed to me tiiat he 
never let his renter get behind where he couldn't pay. 

I a^ked him how lie waatm&BiA it all imd he sidd $s mm as his icaat^ Sdls fo pay a i&ottdi he (die 
landlord) just marics it paid and forgets it. "He isn't going to get behind with me if I know it,** die 
man declared. 
Devil Won't Do It: 

Reverend Brink told the fellows in the oil station one day he was going to do something the devil 
wouldn't do. When asked what that was, and a little surprised that the Reverend would do such, he 
(Rev.) said he was "going to leave ya." 
Never Fails: 

At the sale Geo. Mayo pointed to Walt Cummins and said I better put something in the paper about 
the copper -colored fringe Walt is cultivating along his jawbones. Well I've said it, but the saying 
don't mean anything. It is the seeing that really counts. Perhaps Walt feels like those are the one and 
only crop that doesn't fail now and then. 
Happy McDonald: 

Many of us will be intereisled to know diat Happy MeDomdd, \^ years dwelled hiqjpily 
among us, is now on the police force at Grand Island. T met him on the street. He was as happy to see 
me as he was years ago when we'd meet. And he was a fine loo king officer in his immaculate navy 
bh^, Ms iMte mp, his s^^iii^ ^ees, ta'^gbt star and v icious pistol strapped to his belt .^id hsp py 
too witih his job, but why not? 
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January 3, 1936 

The North Loup Loyalist 

BUCOLIC SCREEDS 
By Geo. G. Gowea 

News From Afar: 

I arri\ ed in Denver at eight thirty A. M, with the train an hour laic, laden to the hilt with Christinas 
mail and students and CCC boys going home for their vacation. John met me at the station and 
reprimimded me for not ^ving bim mdie ^um twelve hours notice of tfie visit 

Our first chore was to go to brcalc&stV and then to Herman Ncg!e\ "s w here John has a room. 
George was still in bed, but that was all li^t for he has a job in a bus station working nights. Dean 
works in a parkmg station and Hemnan is a watcfantEin of some nature for the gavmunent* 

George roused up to say hello and asked how all the folks were back home and said he was 0(»Ding 
back for a visit this summer. He said he sure liked it back there. Things were so quiet here in die d^. 
Go down town asM) ft always looks tfie same, and tiie satne crowds and tnrildings all in ^tct 
distressingly dull and monotonous. 

A little errand to Edwin Burdick's barbershop. He and his wife were busy making their customers 
more beautiiiil, and their little heir apparent, Brownie, had the floor, from one end to the other strewn 
with toys. He and anodic lad were in the midst of an Indian battle and were at that minute shoo ting 
up the place. 

About town then seeing to a little business of John's. 1 found his business was largely stamps. 
TIktc are some half dozen stamp stores there. They trade in stamps for collectors, and some also deal 
in arrow heads and other trinkets. John looked ove r the stock of each one, pickii^ out, with a pair of 
tweezers, any specimen that was not in his collection. 

I sm InErodnced to a number of o&er sftamp o^^etors^ But none of tiiem appmn% with mm 
lassmiedgc of the subject than John. ! began to quiz hi m about the collection and he said he offered 
his to a man who wanted a collection in a hurry, for fifteen hundred dollars. This man nearly bought 
them but left widHnit saying the final word, hi a few di^ he r efmned to bi^tiie stan^ and John had 
b\ that tirne changed his mind and raised his ante to seventeen hundred. Jn ^hs mean time a new 
price list had come out and stamps were listed higher genersdty. 

Upon our return home he showed me his collection. Boi3& after botdc, wifli dififerent seriies arraAged 
in order, some canceled and some mint (uncanceled). These will always be worth face value as long 
as the United States stands and in any cases, such as commem orative stamps, are soon doubled in 
value V9ben they cannot be purchased again from the post ofRce. Fre quently such stamps will double 
in value in three and five years. One collector said that unused stamps were like miniature 
government bonds, and if properly purchased yield far better dividends. This collection of John's 
c<nisists of 40,000 stamps, 27,000 of which are duplicates. They are foreign as well as of United 
States. 

The crowds on the streets made going nearly impossible and it was a task to cross the streets and 
also to purchase anything. Having found a few presents for the kids we went home again and got the 
car to (to alitOe more calling. 

We found W3] Green and Chio and were gladly invited in for a visit. Will looked as healthy as 
when he left, the only difference that 1 could sec was that he was slightly deaf. Chio teaches little tots 
hi Hat city (or as she says tries to teach them), and it must be she fits the bill for she has been at the 
job for man\ > ears. 

The next day we drove to see Davis's. Minnie said they were all working on a house near Littleton, 
so we drove out there. Ai^>arently they call themselves the Davis Construction Company, and they 

contract to build the complete house. Here they had a bam. garage, house and dog house nearly 
finished, built mostly out of brick and cement. Orsen laughed when he said he was the boss. David, 
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Grant Buidick, Keith, Billie, Jim, and Elno were all working, a Ithougb a coaple of ^em were o£f that 

day. 

Duvid said he has not been fceiing well al all and wnuld like to come back to North Loup and hve 
again. He would like to get on a farni where the work wou Id not be SO hard. Orsen expressed no such 
ideas. David said he may come hack for a visit a little later. 

To pass the time Orsen and 1 engaged ourselves in a little fiiCTdl^ argument over whether it was 
the proper thing to put new shhfgjes <m over old ones not. Afkt he had exprrased his opmion I had 
to toss a monkey wrench in the machinery and ask him what was the matter with his head not lo nail 
the new ones on top. He ceased work at once and proclaimed if any ignoramus would pull such a 
stunt on a house of his, he would be sorely tenq)ted to at once walk out and bum it down. 

After a few remarks as to his not knowing any too much John and I deciphered it was lime to go 
and drove off, but not mad. We drove to the east to see Roy Coleman and after walkin g into his little 
store we were told he hstd left ftat veiy morning for Nebra^. 

Home again and siq^per where we got thirty cents worth of gnib and fon\ cents worth of style, 
finger bowl and, all. There are dozens more North Loup folks out there but 1 did not see them all, and 
if I did it would take dozens more paragraphs to tell of all their idiosyncrasies and that is more than 
the editor wants, if she wants this. 



January 10, 1936 

The Nordi Loup Loyalist 

BUCOLIC SCREEDS 
By Geo. G. Gowen 

Some Interest: 

One of the most interesting things about my trip to Detivdr li^ month was the telling mc of the co - 
operative bank organization organized by the city wal^ d^artment for which my brother works. 

hi Ae past there $emK^ to have been no usuny laws itf all m ColofadOv or if Ihegr wei^ th^ w^ 
grossly neglected. I was told of the interest rates and they are beyond ei^Uoi atioa tlldetftflhere. The 
usual rate is and has been one percent a month, the interest taken out in advance. Then it is paid on 
installments and int^est eharged on 'fiie full amount witil all is paid, hi addition to that if the 'bor - 
rower is delinquent in a paxmcnt. a fine of a dollar a da\ is added. 

An investigation was recently made of some loan organizations and the rate chained would fre- 
quently mount as high as 30 per cent or mOre. 

To get away from this the City Water Department organized, and their institution is very similar to 
our Cooperative Credit Association, except that the accotmts are not checking accounts. To deposit 
or to borrow one has, to take stock, and pay a quarter for the station ary to open the account. 

If one borrows he must pay one percent a month but pays tiie interest in the end in place of before. 
He can borrow as high as fifty dollars with a co -signer, with security. More than fifty he must give 
security. Most of the members buy their cars this way for it is much cheaper than on finance. 

The CMrgani7»rioii is ipiite safe. The city allows it to have access to the pay checks if the borrower 
tries to escape payment. If he should escape the day he gets his check, he still has five days salary 
coming, for the checks are given always five days after the work is done, so if the man has bo rrowed 
fifty doUars and skips the organization is sure of half. 

The City dads allow the secretar.' and one or two helpers to scalp a little time from the city to keep 
the finance company's books so no salary is ever charged up to the organization. About the only 
expense is the fil^ of mor^ges and the sta tionoy and tfte quarter helps pay ibst 

Not only do the members of the water department borrow there but they deposit or in\csi ihcrc. 
The first yei^ they paid six percent interest and this year they think they will he able to pay eight. 
They have had mi losses yet, and have started a reserve fbnd. 
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At first there was skepticism about the organization the same as in the Credit bank, but in the 
course of two years now they have loaned out ^m\m ^smmud and aU loans are 

payable in installments. 
Too Much Business: 

Doug Barber, oat kt^ dairyman was at my house to dinner the olh er day. He happened to haul a 
cow and arrived about iH>On. My wife w as gone so I asked him in to eat a bachelor meal with me. 

I dished him up some bread and milk and cooked an egg. But he passed up the egg and, stayed by 
the first dish. He said there is nothing he liked better than bread and milk but the trouble was be 
didn't get chance to cat it very often. It took all theirs to si^ly tile customers. Like tiie kid not 
drinking any milk because Dad needed it all for the pigs. 
Good Luck: 

Claud Thomas and \'cni were driving hmtieaJNy'dEE^t^aildtbe guide rod of their car broke and 
they slammed into the ditch. No great damage or injury was dcHie — only the front wheel and fender 
smashed. 

I came along in a few minutes. Claud had crawled out imd was surveying die situ ation. After 

finding that I could be of no assistance I started on and as a parting adieu yelled, thoughtles sly. 
"Good Luck to you." Like the lady whose lire was punctured by a lost horse shoe. She exclaimed, 

Urat memis good luck." 
Free Advertising: 

George Mayo took me a ride in his new tan car the other day. That was nice of him for he should 
have ^nenvii if he HisA I could ecnne just as near buying die Empue boU^^asI could t&&$ car. 
But it is a fine m and if anyone else wants their name in the paper they will know now y/bat to do. 



January 24, 1936 

The Nor& Loi^ Loyalist 

BUCOLIC SCREEDS 
By Geo. G. Gowen 

All Honors: 

My mother called me on the telephone the other day and said the request has been given around to 
send a card to John Kellogg at 677 Nordi Oakland Ave., Pasadena, Califor nia, as a remembrance of 
his 90* birthday. 

I was only slightly acquainted with this patriarch of the Valley, but all my life I have heard my 
folks speak with reverence of him. His ready wit along with his sound judgment made him one of the 
most popular men in the country for years, and he was ofteaiijuoiedsuch as, "John Kellogg said this, 
or that." And it carried weight. More 1 never have known anyone ^^p»eak anything but good of him. 

His wife. Belle Scott, was not only Belle in name but also tfse b^e of the countryside and it, was 
only mi^ ^ sti£^ kfod of con^)etitjGn tiiat John won im love. 

In 1872. when the first S. D. Baptists held that first historical church ser\'ice on the bank of the 
river, with a rocking chair for a pulpit, Mr. Kellogg heard the music from across, and waded the 
strem to welcome &e new comers for he was abeady here. 

Most of those sixty-four years, he spent in the valley. The tall conifers where Clyde Keown now 
lives east from the village, and one of the memorials to this man 's efforts, and this homestead still 
ststtd^ in his name. Ftm fhe letta^ he periodically writes to tile home town paper we gatho: Ms 
mind is in his liomcland still. 

I dedicate this column to him if that will help. 



Again Myra Thomgate Barber has had one of her poems published in a national magazine. I do not 
quite imderstand it but she wrote an Indian poem after her visit to the resovation and her sister last 
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year. Her sister sent it in to an Indian magazine an d much to Myra's suiprise she received a san^Ie 

copy and upon opening it disco\ ered her poem on the front page. 

And Jake now twits her about what fann they belter buy with all the money her poetry is bringing 
in. 

More than tins, Mrs. Genevieve Hoeppnor tias been foolisiily answering ads telling what good flour 
mahb or fiiiniture th^ sell, stud as a lesult received a check last week from a big store in Omaha 

for $29.50. 

That's not so foolish after all. 1 wish 1 could do half as well with these coliunns. 
And ^iE^ only twenty wbhte to it, too. 
Politics: 

A prondn^ politician in Greeley one who holds office in the court house and I held a little tete -a- 
mt the Met ^y. 

He had a card of O. A. Abbott on the wall. I asked who he thought would win the judgediip. He 
replied he thought Clements would get beat, and the two Grand Island men would be elected. 

I was a little astonished and asked why. He answered, "I have all kind of respect for Clements as 
far as a Judge is concerned and think m that regard he could not be excelled. But he is not a 
politician. It is alleged he does not speak to people even on the street. That he does not recognize 
jurors when he sees them. In all his time as judge he has never been in my office but once that 1 
remember of and that was on business**. 

I knew Abbott was a friendly man, and so I asked about Kruger. The reply was siii^)ie, **Oh. He*s a 
politician." 

Th^ ix^ fiiend contted Ks to bow some of ttie lawyers ^d not like Ct^n^^ because frecpieiitly 
he is so iinaccommodatii^ I ^issi said the lawyers are not electing the ji^lgiBS, — it is the people and 
if they knew this it would {ivobably help ui place of hurt Clements. The lawyers did not like Paine 
either but he was a po^^m. 

And then this man ccmcluded. 'I u ant it understood I have all kinds of respect for Clements as a 
judge, but 1 don't believe be can make it." 

As a mniiader. we should bear ncM th^ diaitiict judges fill the most powerful ofSce in flie 
land as far as their jurisdiction is concraned. No other office with which we deal directly conq^res 
with it. 
Wisdom: 

Mrs. Estella Parsons was back here from Denver visiting friends and carrying in a whiskey bottle a 
half pint of the Pacific ocean water. Being one of her old friends 1 was treated with a taste of it. 

She had pressed a lot of leaves and blossoms from the tr ces of Southern California where she had 
been visitmg Milt Earnests. She was bubbling over with the enthusiasm and joy she encountered on 
that trip. 

Among other things she told of Earnests. They have a big business and are working hard but she 
feared ^ profits were less tiian the work. Enou^ however. But more than that 'Svife** (Beolah) is 

not happy there and Milt told someone in tlic store "that when a man has spent fortv years in a place 
it is hard to leave and forget." Mrs. Parsons predicted their return to the homeland within a year or 

So, but te was a. j^^etloa 

Another interesfiag ftang, Itiitt has recently had his teeth pulled and store teeth installed. But in 
spite of that he lu^ tile toothache. Upon further investigation and X -ray pictures it was discovered a 
iK^sMci tootfl is jast eomng through. 

Better late than never. Milt. 
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February 21, 1936 

The North hoop hssyahst 

BUCOLIC SCREEDS 

By Geo. G. Gowai 

Grammarically speaking: 

I have been trying to find out who wrote the wording on the North Ltmp Calendar. No one seems to 
know. Well it's all right. Will Rogers won fame with his grammar that was not hole proof, and Al 
Smith butchers the Queen's English, and O. O. Mcintyre makes no pretense of having everything 
just right, but we always know what llie>' mean when the\ speak. 

And so with that calendar. We know what you mean, and perhaps it is all right, anyway. I'm not 
sure myself. 

Yon sec it is like this. When I am chidcd about an error 1 simply say. "It's the editor's fault. They 
didn't print it right &om the copy." And if someone chides her about someone "spending several 
days in bed widi Mrs. So and so, the edtlor msspXy si^, 1 knew well enoi^ it did not sound rigiht 
but w e followed the copy sent to us." 
In a Quandry: 

The roost precarious position is that of an undertaker. 'When my broflier -in-law was hoveHiig near 
death's door. Dan quietly slipped around to me and asked how Vernon was. Dan was really worried 
and offered to do anything he could and would have done it too. I ho nestly believe he was concerned 
and meant every word. Never would any other thought have been in our minds from any one else. 

But the skeptic would have said, "Ah, He's looking for a job. Speaking ahead. Drumming up 
business." For their kindness of heart, upon several occasions folks have gone to other undertakers in 
the end. just because Dan and his wife were tryi ng to be decent. 

Perhaps the safest way would be for him lo never ask the condition of the sick, even if it is his 
closest friend, and if he weeps at all, when no one knows. Simply delight in the misfortone. 
News From Afar: 

A lett^fiomRa^Comsteck begins as follows: 

**Tb3S is my first letter of the year and I do not think one is due you. I saw in The Loyalist when 
you pid^ed your pall bearers that 1 was one of the most favored. Thanks very much. Shall expect my 
^cpenses bt^wiiys. Also out « time when himbago is not bodiermg. Boioyed the week before 
Christmas ver\" much. Had littaNl^ and laid on my back and read much of the time." 

Then he continues with four ot sixteen pages telling of his work and his studies into the insect 
world ^inif^ his plants. Then of having Inez Hutching cfdl, and titopoHtics from, wtuch I quote 
again. 

"Suppose the politicians will get hot again this year. Roos evelt will surely be elected. "Fear'" will 
give him a lot of votes. When I first became a voter lots of people w ere voting republican because 
they said. "If the democrats are elected we'll have hard times again just as we did when Cleveland 
was President. Now Hoover will be the goat." 

He continues with the statement that Cook Coimty was bought from the Indians for 3 c an acre. The 
government has recently bought some swamp land back for game reserves for S64f).()() an acre." 

Ralph ends with the postscript, ""Jessie wants to know what it was of yours The Lo yalist wouldn't 
print." 

Banks Have to Live: 

Mar\ Da\is had a small account in a neighboring bank. It was there several months when she 
decided to check it out. She was immediately informed that she had no funds, — that is the charge for 
keeping Ae nHm^ would have over&'Bwn ^ a ecount. 

Marv w ent on to say had she waited a while longer she supposed she w ould have been notified of 
an overdraft, — that is the charge for keeping the money would have overdrawn the account. 
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Religion: 

A supply minister gave a very nice sermon at our church a few weeks ago and we all enjoyed it. 
Along with other things he said, "Among Chri stian people it has been found there are many times 
more ffiwarces than non-Christian people." All of which was all right. 

T approached the Reverend in the foyer and told him I enjoyed his sermon and then spoiled the 
whole thing by saying that in our Sabbath school class we have been trying for a long time and have 
failed as yet to define a Christian. The Minister looked down at me wi& ihe expressicm of *^ou poor 
boob," and shook hands with another man. 

And yet I hesitate to define a Christian and say Hus man is and this one isn't. Is that not standing in 
j^gm»3f? Xs a mm a Ctmsttan ^tbo goes to church le^arly and ccmtribotes in fte platter, and 
cheats his neighbor the next day? And is not a man a Christian, although he makes no pretense, who 
never did or said a mean thing to his fellow man knowingly? Is a rich man a Christian who 
omtribates largely to a churdi aflid attends, "but hires his help fytupi ttMice? 

Now I am getting in deep water, standing in judgment p erhaps. Somciimc, at this Idnd Nfinister's 
leisure 1 wish he would tell me, — no, if he did he might stand in judgment, 

March 6, 1936 

The North Loup Loyalist 

BUCOLIC SCREEDS 
By Geo. G. Gowen 

Loyalty: 

One fine fellow over here is a Scotia man. He was out of coal during the lime when the roads were 
drifted the wol^. He started out witfi ah old tired team, and by visiting most of the cornfields hi 
Wallace Creek precinct he arrived at the desired town. He was so late in getting there that he did not 
attempt to return that night. He might have gone to North Loup and back in one day. That's loyalty 
rd say. 

The next day he loaded some coal and started home but he had had so much trouble going to Scotia 
on the east side of the river thai he returned down the highway. At North Loup he inquired for his 
mail (All he wanted in that town) and the post master said there are fifty men clearing the road and 
you better go the regular way. It will be cleared by the time you get there. (We had hcca cutting 
across back of the Jay Van Horn place, through the field to the Kildow place and to town). 

So he started out and found the fifty men dwindled to a dozen or less and the road only cleared to 
bend oae-half mile ^Bist of C%risteiisen*s boiM. But our hero was in the narrow funnel and 
couldn't turn back so he pitched in and shoveled an hour or so. 

He discovered the town fellows already tired and weary, and the snow drift high and higher. So he 
prdireeded to shov^ out & wider place to tiffn arcmd ASxs: e&sMefabk thiie lie was able to lata 
around, and he bai^-^teu^ced to town, and the Kildow place and through ccsnfields and eventually 
home as the golden sun was sinking in the west. 

But he wiK tfiankfiil. He had traded m Scotia. That's loyalty in the superiative, I'd say. 
Really Cold: 

Speaking about what low levels the thermometer went to. Art Babcock said it was coldest at his 
place of any other he had heard of. He was getting some real readings, and was looking forward to 
stepping out on the porch to see what the nev\ record was established that morning, when he 
discovered the glass in his instrument had slipped down about two inches. 
Makes It Nice: 

I didn't go to church meeting the other day to elect a new pastor. I Haired drat if I st^ed away, 
then it wouldn't matter who they elected, I could sit back and howL 
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March, 13, 1936 

The Nortili iMOp Loyalist 

BUCOLIC SCREEDS 

By Geo. G. Gowen 

All The Same To Him: 

Jake Earnest, in telling of his twin granddaughters, says he cannot tell them apart. And he says he 
watched the girls* mother, Mrs. Guy, when he asks which one i s Velma and which Thelma, and Jake 
luniccs she looks first at one, then die other, and then back and forth a time or so before she commits 

herself. 

Jake suys she just as well speak righi out. he couldn't tell whether she was right or not. 
Is There No Help: 

I wonder if Allen Tappan has sha\cd his whiskers yet. A while ago he shaved, (in December I 
thuik) and he said he was so cold after that he vowed he would do that stunt no more until the 
weather warmed i;^. Wouldn't he and Walt Cu nmuns make a great pair diough. Heavens have mexcy. 
A Correclion Of En*ors: 

The tine fellow of whom 1 spoke last week, that made that famous two -days drive to Scotia during 
the snow bound roads took exception to some of the details as I set tiiem ^rdi, alfhougli there was 
not the gusto and entertainment such as certain others have di splayed. 

One point was that it was not the postmaster that told him there were fifty men worlung on the 
roads. It was a loafer in the post office. He said I ^ould apologize to the pos tmastCT, so here.it m. 1 
apologize, humbly. 

Another thing was he was told there were thirty men in place of fifty. Makes a quite a difference. 

Another point that was entirely wrong. I called his team tired at the beginning of the masterpiece. 
That was wrong. The team was not tired until he got home. Not when he started. 

More than that, this man didn't have so much against North Loup, but he had some banking that 
needed tending to pretty badly in Scotia, and he couldn i hardly move the bank to North Loup. And 
he adds that w hen banking needs tending to it needs tending to, and little things like constipated 
roads don't make any differeaice. 
All Kinds of Trouble: 

Bill Cox has missed vety few ddivimes of mail Airkig tiiese tenriMe roads. But a little point of 

news that seems to have been overlooked was that of his purchase of a new car. 

When the snow was beginning to melt and the roads were nearly at their worst, if there was any 
better or worse to it. Bill burned out the clutch in his car that he had only a short time and was lit tie 

more than broken in. 

This occurred near Bryan Portis's. Bill sauntered into Bryan's and after ringing a few times found 
central at the ottier end of fte wire, and she in turn comiectie^ him with a garage and he ordered a 
new car pronto. 

The next day Bill started to deliver his mail again and got as far as my comer when he got stalled 
again. A pin was sheared on his axle. Glen Leydig happened along and he hu rried vp to my place and 
wound up my tractor and proceeded to puU Bill out, but in place of pullin g him out Glen got stuck 
with the tractor. 

Two wreckers were called and they in turn pulled the tra ctor out and the car back out of the drift, 
and now Bill is driving his wife's car. Bill says he sure had to talk nice to her to get hw consent to 
use that car. and don't know what minute she will balk. He also told the car salesman a few things, 
one of which, "It is a great note. Drive a new car less than a hundred miles and the wheels start 
droppii^ offl" 

No one can say Bill h^'t tried. 
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April 10, 1936 

The North Loup Loyalist 

BUCOLIC SCREEDS 
By Geo. G. Gow^ 

Made Good in the City: 

A letter to the thmdh ftom tSno Green ©iP ttefiVKf, ddl orado, ihchides flie fellowing wWcfe ivas mt 
^^tlen for publication, but here il is anyway. 

'Tather is quite satisfied with his birthday yesterday. Friends called in person and over the phone: 
also sent cards. One of whom he is fond, sent him a fine big birthday cake, dec orated beautifiilly. I 
could have a dinner for him as it is my vacation and had seven at the table. He ate heartily, and so fer 
there has been no ill effects." 

Commenting on her school work, which began in North Loup more than thirty years ago (and 
incid^tally mine: imdii^ wife's education began with her). 1 I have pro fited the years of 
experience and am certain there is still much to leam and I e^tpect and hope to add mai^ years more 
to my service in the profession. 

"Dealing ^Brec% wiib ninety ^nlA^n smd m^reefty wi& forty more d^ly is tio sli^ 
responsibility: and there is no end to the clerical work connected, especially in a big sy stem. That is 
my present responsibility in school. 1 do the best 1 can, always regretting at the end of the day that I 
bn^^ mm thne to the weakin«Mduals mwe psimeify, 

"I enjoy hearing fixmi the ones I know in your screeds, e^jeckUly Ralph and Jessie." 



April 24, 1936 

The North Loup Loyalist 

BUCOLIC SCREEDS 

By Geo. G. Gowen 

Credit Good: 

1 am tcilmg ihis a long time late, but the secret of it all was not discovered until a few days ago. 1 
was little piqued that day but it tamed out all right and T do not quite understand the system yet, or 
the purpose of all the exercise. 

I was in town the day the worst of the snow stornis struck, and if you recall the wind arose in the 
afternoon and the snow increased to whirl as the sun set. 1 was a little slow in start ing home and the 
last minute concluded 1 better take three or four sacks of coal along to suppl ement my &st 
diminishing pile of wood. 

Hurriedly 1 drove to Johnson's elevator. I stepped into the office and there discovered 1 had left my 
pocketix>ok at home, and as the banks ^mrge f&t diec^ mm, that h if I had money siou|^ there to 
cash them, 1 asked if they might charge that coal until I came again. 

The clerk Miss Eisele looked me over fi-om head to toe a couple of times and after due d eliberation 
relied stte didn*t l^iow. ^'m d& we sliaU have to call Ray Hudson at iOie hi ttSb&t oMee." 

There's where I was piqued I had charged things before and had no trouble. I didn't care to have 
my credit rating, whether good or bad, discussed at length over the phone. 1 said, "Never mind. I'll 
just drive to die Fanners. I know I can get it there." But even without hea ring me she had rung and 
then Roy was at the {dione, and curiously I waited to find the verdict, to get all tiie madder pe livxps if 
he turned me down widi the snow howling, and the wind blowing, and the kids sliivering. 
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But my credit proved to be still in good standing, and 1 cooled off quickly (no trouble on that day). 
In fact I was quite complimrated Ifaat the credit would be granted. I got my tittle dab of co al and 

started home. 

Tiiis is not all the story. A week or so ago 1 was talking with Roy in the lumber office and the coal 
business cune up. We remailced about how cold it had bem and Ae amount of coal diat was used, 
and one thing lead to another and he said. "I never turned a persooi down this winter for coal. We 
send out fuel where we almost knew we would never gel the monQrbut 1 couldn't bear to think of a 
family out in ^ snow without fire; Kb one sent for coal or came &r it without taking some home." 

And T left the office and wondered if tsxy credit was so good a iter all. 
In a Quandry: 

Art Babcock surely must be in a quandry. As we all know he has been one of the most ftithful of 

the faithful republicans and an admirer cif Si miiums. More that thai some people lay the fact (1 never 
heard him say it) that he lost his job to Terry Carpenter. At least he never admired that personage to 
any great ^ctent. 

But there is more to it than that. Art has been an ardent ad\ oeate of the Townsend Old Age Pension 
plan, and Terry is for that and Simmons no doubt is against it. 

It will be a question of principal against friendship, and I am guessing he will stay by his friends. I 
belic\c 1 would. 
No Derth Of Twins: 

It is said, if all the twins that have been born in this eoun try in the last four years, go to llie North 
Loup hi^ school there would be pairs there at once. I can only think of fiv« anil that i ncludes 
John Jenkins' who have recently gone to Washington. My list is Guy Earnest's, Bryan Poitis', Art 
Hutchins, John Jenkins', Gerald Manchester's. Who are the sbcth? 
Had To !^ SMelfeti^ 

At a recent party it was told that at the Track Meet at the school house a little eight year old child 
took black coffee in place of cocoa and drank it as if it was the usual Custom wi th her. 

Of course I had to ss^somefiiing. 1 remained tfa^ nxf l^ls A^nk eo fBse all the time. Geraldine was 
growing so fast and we were afraid she would eventual^ grt to be too large so we went to feeding 
her coffee, in hopes we might stunt her a httle. 
Forget And Forgive: 

Remarkable how we turn out and \ ote for Ord men and fo rget how they turn out and vote for ours, 
— that is how they don't. Like whipped hounds Td say. 



May 8, 1936 

The North houp Loyalist 

BUCOLIC SCREEDS 
By Geo. G. Gowen 

Clever story: 

The following story written by Jessie T. Babcock, was used at the quest day of the No Lo club. 
Blanks were left for the proper names all of which were names of persons in the Noitii Loiq> 

telephone book. 

"I had just eaten a PLATE of CRESS for dinner which b elieve me, tasted no better than a WEED 
the way my COOK ptepmeA it Then I sat in my aim duor to tidce a KNAPP. But the ROBB^ 
were singing loudly, the COX were crowing, evidently alarmed by the hOwlofaWOU^ across the 
creek and the flight of a HAWK. Then a big CARR chugged through the SANDY xoad and pounded 
this BRIDGE and a BHLL rang. There was too mudi NOYES for me so I went for a WALKUP the 
hill. 
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"The WHITE of winter was gone the GREEN trees were turning BROWN so I Hfted my eyes to 
ttie HILL where I hoped the GOWEN would soon bloom. I passed by the WELLMAN and by tiie 
EAttBER shop. The owner made a finger wave at me, but I shook my head. I avoided the TA YLOR 
on die street. I dM HQ* W^l to be ROOD but I knew he was trying harda: to press his suit with his 
big iron than to press mine. 

"I passed the BAKER. Remembering my unsatisfactor\ dinner and ha ving a lew NICHOLS in my 
pocket I went in to SAMPLE his wares. 

"Next I met a well known maiden lady of doubtful age. whom we well knew was trving hard to be 
a FISHER of men. She had her eye on the MILLER who was reputed to have become RICH taking 
toll fiom the customs. Evidentally she was not flooiy OKni^ for Mi. Though ^uck Uke a 
LEACH, he stood firm as a POST, and it was belie\'ed she would fail in her attempt. ButJ^.$@i^med 
FULLER of courage than one would suspect, for she took it on the CHINN with good graee." 



June 26, 1936 

The North Loup Loyalist 

BUCOLIC SCREEDS 
By Geo. G. Gowen 

We're Glad They Called: 

We wem ^v(»red aiid defined wilii a call and a diance to serve ^nner to Mr. and Mis. Randolph 
Klttleson of Montrose, Colorado, last Friday noon. 

Mrs. Kittleson, (Mildred Hutcliins) was a classmate of my wife in high school. The two were 
nearly inseparable ^te finir years. My imfc says they were at eadi otii^s bouse nearly every day 
and evening and found they could study muc^ better together than apart At le ast much more 
enjoyable study. 

It has been seventeen years since Mrs. Rittlcson has left here and although she and "Ranny" have 
been married elevwi years and have taken many trips they are calling this their honeymoon. The two 
girls have corresponded occas ionally cvor\' since Mildred left. 

Mildred has done better than some of her school mates, not mentio ning any names of course. In the 
first place Mr. Kittleson is quite wdl off, and I prissume that feature would tMitp some. But more than 
that he seemed like a nice fellow and a gentleman in even, respect. 

Not once did he, "give her thunder," because she did not speak exactly as she should or say to her 
"I know a darned sii^t better." They treated each otfier as if they were still in love and not as if ttieir 
partner was just a necessary evil. Not once did he make a crack like one I heard a fellow say. The 
story was being told by the husband who was away from home when a cyclone came, "1 didn't worry 
abottt wil^ any bat I sure was^cotted over the kids." 

ft was a ^my pleasant visit and ttiey acted as if they enjoyed us too, which is somediing, 
considering ev^ little detail. 
Alarm Clock: 

They told the story among many others of the alarm clock that was at Gladys Johnson's (Gladys 

Seekman's) where they visited on their way here. 

They had agreed to rise when the Johnsons did and the latlt^r said, "all right when you hear the 
alarm go off." In place of a door into the Kittleson's room there u as only a curtain. They heard the 
Johnsons up and stirring around and were waiting for the call when the curtain moved. 

And just then a large bull dog, with wide front legs and a big underslung jaw sprang on the bed and 
on top of Mrs. Kittlesmi Usdktd mn^^ kito im ^m. $be $mssm0A a «^io^ 1M would 
raise the dead. The dog looked tremendously disgusted and jun^)ed off and dq>arted. I do not know 
as 1 need mention that the folks arose immediately. 
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This calling had noi been planned by ilie Jolinsons, but prior lo that a person had stayed with them 
and si^ in tbat toom aad that person had played with the dog each morning. The dog knowing 
someone wiis in the room and tliinking it was his fri^d, went in for his morning romp but found 
strangers tbexe^ much to his disappoinimem. 
Then I ToM One: 

This story is told by David Davis who was visiting here from Denver and he in turn got the story 
from Guy Thomgate. It happens that Guy Thomgate and his wife do a good deal of joking each other 
and this was the residt. 

The first day they sent their little girl lo school the teacher a sked her what her name was. and her 
parents name. She could remember her father's name but not her mother's. The teacher tried various 
devices to make tfie duid recall her mother's name and iinaTIy asked her if she remembered what her 

father called her mother. 

The child was slightly reticent at this query but nodded her head and said he knew. "He calls her 
battleaxe.** 
School Days: 

The return of Po!l\ Mayo ( Miss Mayo as I remember her) reminds me of a story. For a year when 1 
was a little scamp \\ ith uncombed hair, she was my teacher. 

I never was \ er>' brilliant student and om iSfmy Voorst Womei was filing as the proo freader can 
still vouch. In those days wc used to line up to spell, the one at the top g oing to the foot each day and 
getting a star and consequently if never missed you would have 98 many stars as anyone and if 
someone missed dsead of you and you spelled the word ii:^t you were promoted ahead of him. 

I took this spelling business rather seriously but tA !^|ia|e of that I accuni ulatcd very few stars. I felt 
quite badly about it but in competition with such St^^^ts as Vivian Hill, Cat herine Shaw, Nettle 
Clark, Aletha Thomgate and others I might have been ^ssoMl to get any at all. 

Nc\ er the less I worked my way to the top and it came the day if I spelled my word right 1 should 
be the proud owner of a star and have the honor of going to the foot and starting over again. I recaXi 
duUday yet, as ifftwere yesterday, although it "V^S really 28 years ago. how I proudly stopped to the 
head of the line and stood there waiting the word and the triumph. The words had hccn v\ riucn on the 
board and had been erased, and I can see Miss Mayo yet, sle nder, quick and pretty as she stepped 
forward with the list hidden closely in her hand. 

"Swallow," she pronounced to me as the first word. 

My heart sank. I could no more think of how to spell that word than I could spell the name of the 
premier of Poland. My knees shook, I was weak, I was whipped to be sure. I stammered an "uh, uh," 
and it seemed an eternity. 

I looked at Miss Mayo. I know there must ha\'e been appeal in my eyes for she too was grave and 
she knew too how badly 1 would feel should 1 miss and should Cat herine who stood next in line, 
small, straight and anxious, get the dbance to ste^ abead^ She waked an other moment for me to 
gather my thoughts but of no avail. I had missed that word in my study or never saw it, or had 
completely forgotten. 

StUl she WBited asl^mmered and the tears ^teredjeady to drop. I glanced fmrand the rocmtand 
my eyes settled on the black board where the words had been \\ rittcn. Through the mist of the tears I 
suddenly saw tiie word, s-w-a-l-l-o-w and it had not been completely erased. 1 caught my breath, 
strai^tened up and spelled it. 

The room changed fixnn a hush to a siuirning uf papers, a smile canu o\er Miss Mayo's 
countenance. 1 drew a deep breath. "That's once Catherine didn't spell me down anyway." I boasted 
under my breath. I received the co veted star and was the victor for the day. 

And 1 must add, that word is one in my vocabulary that I have always been able to spell correctly. 
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September 4, 1936 

The North Loup Loyalist 

BUCOLIC SCREEDS 
By Geo. G.Gowen 

News From Afar: 

I was quite surprised to receive a fen letter from Mrs. James Still man (Catharine Shaw) of Houston, 
Texas and she said this is flie first fan le tter I ever wrote. 

She is a beautiful writer, her precise scrawl resembling that of a typewriter but much more beauti - 
fill. I do not remember she wrote so lovely when we used to write notes to each other in school, but 
&en perhaps I was the one that did most of the writing. A nd isn't it O. Henry that advances a theory 
in a stop,' that yon can tell a person's character by their chirography. 1 shouldn't mention that I cannot 
read my own an hour after it is written. 

Never-the-less Catherine has three childi^ deoige, 10, Ann, 7, and Jimmy, 3. The Stillmans like 
Houston, "but there are many times when we would trade it for a small town like North Loup or 
Nortonville, Kansas where Jim was a small boy," and "we wish some mi ddle west farmers could 
have some of our rain this summer. The c^i^ are coming vtp tmiong our flo wers." 



An item hardly worth mentioning is the fact that Rev. Warren and Rev. Callaway had an agree ment 
to pay each Gtb&r a dollar wto one or the c/Qmsc Med the other tom^s pulpit Some tim6 af Kev. 
Wanen left. Rc\ . Callaway came to North Loup to preach a sermon he owed Rev. Warren and when 
the latter read of it in The Loyalist he mailed the dollar. 



It might be interesting to note that George Thomgate has tried to specialize in T. B. b ecause tiiere 
is so much of that in China where he was and where his heart so longs to be. 



Having to return to the U. S. on account of insufficiency of fimds to send him, he was at a little loss 
to know where to establish his practice. He found an opportunity to go in with a prominent group of 
three physicians in Phoenix who specialized ni T. B. Soon after he went there the other physicians 
left for causes not important here and left George with a splendid pra ctice. 

And still with a big practice he wants to and hopes it will be possible for him to leave it for much 
less pay and return to his missionary work in China. 

After Rev. Claude I£:U had found out that ber^s^veiS a call to come and preach in Not& Loop, his 
home town, he was no doubt thrilled and delighted that the home folks would thus honor him. 

He hesitated to accept at once however for two reasons. One was that his mother's health is none 
too gdtjd and he dr^ded the thou^rts fflo^g her. She is quite con tent there and the d:mage he 
feared. But more than that he hutcd to leave Farina himself He had Ii\ ed there twelve years and had 
become so endeared to that people he hated to leave and knew they would hate to have him. 

A repetition of a little of his sermon last week might be in order. The first mo ming here he w oke up 
soon after the whistle of the train blew, as it came rolling into town. Then he said to his wife "There 
is no place on earth where the whi stie of the train sounds as good as it does in North Loup." 



Peter Clement told me when he was here the last time a few weeks ago that his wife Ora has 
resigned her job as secretary for the Baptist church in Omaha to take effect next week and is going to 
devote all her spare time to writing now. She had a contract with a syndicate to write business 
articles to be sold and published in trade papers. 

This may not be positively accurate but as 1 understood Pete to say it. It sounds like another person 
msSdi^ Sibod in the city. 
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Carrol Hill is another home boy who has made good. At his youngi^to be minister in the largest 
church of his denomination is something worth mentioning. He does not speak, quite like his fa&er 
but is not half bad and there are many older men wish they might do half as well. 

He and his wife were here a couple of weeks ago; ^ bdng her firet vint to Canol*s old home. He 
took her for a ride about the country to see some of his old haimts. Two of the places she insisted on 
seeing were the old irrigation ditch where Carrol had a run -away when a small boy and the hill on 
the Bemiet place where Carrol sat down on a bumble-bee's nesf while maldng hay ^ere. 

She had heard about those two Incidents so many times she insist cd on seeing the topography of the 
episode. It sounds like Carrol was inclined to be something like myself in telling favorite stories 
over. 



November 20, 1936 

The North Loup Loyalist 

BUCOLIC SCREEDS 

By Geo. G. Gowoi 

BUT HE MADE IT! 

Albert Babcock said after it was all over, he really enjoyed such a£&iis if they turn out ri^t, but 
when they don't, 

Several weeks ago the Methodist Ladies Ai d put on a big church supper, and in arran ging the menu 
w ent to the Bakery and ordered twelve dozen buns, Albert took the order gladly, wri ting it on a sUp 
and hanging the paper on the hook. 

The day of the supper came to pass. Albert baked his bread as us uai, fmishing the day in the 
customary manner. He was ready to sit down to wrestle with his profit and loss sheets, or the 
n^lectcd daily about four when he thought he better look on his hook to sec if an yUiinghad been 
fcngotten. It was then discovered the order for the buns. He discovered it as Mrs. Zangger ratered the 
door for a purchase and while standing there she asked if he wooM have tile buns rea^^ 

"Sure, 1 shall." he answered as unconcerned as possible. 'TTI bring them down." 

"I could take them now," Mrs. Zangger offered. "And save you the trouble." 

**Dh no. There're not quite done yet. Fll deliver them in plenty of time.'* For once he wished she 
would hurp.' on ahhough as a usual thing he cnjoycti her presence in his shop. 

She tarried a while longer, as if she might be waiting for the buns to finish baking, knowing it only 
took a few suhutes (about fifteen) for tiiem to be done. Albert continued to be courteous a Ithough his 
mind was scarcely on the subject and he heaved a big sigh when she finally decided not to wait. 

As she departed he said to his father. "The buns: Less than two hours. You stay up fi^ont and don't 
let a person come back here or say a word to me. You do the tai king and I'll see to the bims." 

He was lucky in that he had a small piece of bread dough left. Using that as a starter he began 
throwing the flour, lard and other ingredients together. Between tosses he tossed a little more fuel in 
to the o\ en. 

I happened along about six^lfe adQed if l*d hke tohelp take some bims to the churc h. Of course I 
did and helped him get them out of the oven too and they were in the church kitchen in plenty of 
time. The ladies seemed pleased that they were hot and most everyone eo mplimented them very 
imu^ One pasm fold me the one he got was not (faitG dittte. That must have been the pan I took 
out. Albert's father should have kept me out fipombdlind^ counter too. 
Hutchins Twins — Political 

R8diQfhitei?estmgWEe the political afGliationsoftheHutchinstwuis. 

One of tiieir &vonte pastimes is to go across lots to Clem Meyers to look at the cars and play with 
Alice. 
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Alice makes quite a business of teaching them to be demo crate and decorating them with Roosevelt 
badges. She taught them to say, "Me's a demo crat," which was nice enough if the twins father and 
grand^l^ wete not rabid tepubl icans. 

So evening their parents would teach them to say, "Me's a repubUcan," while day times Alice was 
Struggling otherwise. The last lesson to my knowledge was "Me's a Landon and Knox." 

And then Mrs. Hutchins had a chance to get some Landon sunflower pins. She decorated the boys 
with them and sent them toddling off to Meyers to show Alice and give her some. Appa rently Alice 
did not think much of that kind of pins for the boys retumed with the RepubUcan pins gone and 
replaced with the Democrat. 
A Fine Bunch of Chickens 

The best bunch of chickens that have been purchased at the Cheese Factory this year w ere from 
Merrell Anderson s. There were very near a hundred Buff Oiphington springs. Merrill told Art when 
he was hauling thi^ in if fliey ^d not wei^ five pounds he was going to be ^i^f^ointed, but a ft^ 
they w^ weiglied it was found thc\ tipqpidtbe scales at a iriflo over six. Th^ w^ a jHetty bunch, 
and tihe best part of it is Merrill says they naade him a little money. 



November 27, 1936 

The North Loi^ Loyalist 

BUCOLIC SCREEDS 
By Geo. G. Gow^ 

W^: MIGHT HAVE KNOWN 
After it was all over we said to one anofher, mi^t have known it, but no one I saw really did 

or even suspicioncd." Looking back over it all, we saw Hcnn^' Williams all dressed up in clothes that 
seemed out of place u iih him and then saw him come to church. "A good friend of Claud Hill," 1 
thought, and that slipped my mind. 

And then just inside the door 1 remember now Beth and C ecil were standing. And he smiled at me 
as he always docs for he is the usher and a good one too with that quick way of his. I wo ndered too 
why she stood there, so shy, tucked back in the shadows in the comer of the foyer, like a fairy 
perhaps, her complexion so white, her hair so fair and in a new Ught green satin dress. I thou^t 
perhaps she was chinning Cecil between tasks and that was all right and we couldn't blame her for 
he looked that mommg about as fme, ~ his hair and eyes so dark and dressed in a new blue serge 
stAt, — as any Mr tasMm tiA^ wish fbr. 

And then in a few minutes 1 saw Cecil's sister on the back scat which was al! right and then Eunice 
Rood came into church and that was a bit unusual for 1 knew she taught school a good di stance from 
Had I ^ti^ at all I mi^ have known but ottier timigs were going on all die time and Itev. 
Ifiil poured out religion in his sefmoo like \\ ater out of a fire hose and our minds were more taken 
with him than wondering why tttts person or that would be to church that momin g. 

I had to ^petid some little time ^totaining my young son trying to keep him iiom escaping, but 
even at that the sermon took hold and we were quite inspired at the end. Wa rren Brannon plays the 
organ and for the last song Maxine Johnson took his place a nd I supposed the music was too difficult 
for him and then noticed it was not and that bewildered me. And before they started the song Rev. 
Hill said to sing two \crse& and &en remain seated for i&kxs was another matt^ he wanted to bring 
up. 

Even than no one tumbled and we all wondered what new fanglcd stunt our new pastor was going 
to do but all stayed by. We w&e g^^ig tO Sde^ Bvesi Dick calmed down and perked his head in 
attention. It seemed as if any announcements or business should have been brought u p before. 

And as the song came to a close Mrs. Johnson and Maxine kept right on pla ying and 1 thought 
somecme should punch them and tell them we were throng Md then Rev. Hill calmly walked 
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around aiiU down in fronl and I looked back For sonic reason and i n ihc middle of the audience I saw 
Cecil arising which was all right for the usher, and then I saw Befli arise too, and then I whispered to 
Dick "Look. Look. There's something going to happen. Watch closely. I'll bet they're going to be 
married. Aren't you glad you caine now?" Dick only nodded for his eyes were on the star a ctor and 
actress of Ae day. 

In front of all they were married. We were all invited without an in\itation and with no presents 
expected. And as the ceremony was completed Rev. Hill said, " Now folks, Mr. And Mrs. Severence 
are here for your congratulations.*^ We arose and walked around and shook ^eir hands and wished 
tibem much joy. 

All of us thought it was the nicest kind of a wedding in many ways. There was that surprise that 
many like the inexpensiveness timt is so necessary to I0ost of us now days. It was hi the dnnch, wnd 
there were many w iincsscs. Albert Babcock was superintendent of the Sa bbath school that da\ and 
he was so impressed that he gave a little talk to the effect that it seem ed to him these folks and their 
parents had dedicated, in this way, these two lives to God's work, and Albert wi^ed all of us might 
use this ceremony as an exa niple. 

Afterwards I went for the mail but the news had gone ahead. All along the street folks ask cd about 
it and regretted they did not go that morning. All said if they had have known they would have gone. 
And the one distres^g lacident of the whole affair was that Rolla Babcock and his wife were not 
present. No people are more dependable in tlieir attendance than they but this rooming of all 
mornings their cows got out just as they were ready to start. 

Cecil is treasurer and BeA secretsoy of llie SiAibatfa sdiooi and they stayed and ^d^idrusual work 
for that meeting and then tarried on the s&qp$ of tibe c&ttich afterwards. We all congratulated them 
again and took tiieir picture before they weait to (finner. 

We were all glad we were to church that morning. 



December 25, 1936 

The North Loup Loyalist 

BVCOUCSCmEDS 

By Geo. G. Gowen 

Recently a group of ladies fleeced me out of my purse. Should I ^vo^ the lUBnes of these sodaUy 

prominent and decorous women of the \ illauc. c\ cr> onc would c xds^ wife a '^Ohhhh," but it's a 
true story just the same. 1 am withholding the names out of respect to rel atives and husbands, but 
only fortftis one instance. Let such actions not happen again. 

In Johnson's old store building there seemed a new place of business organi zing. Out of curiosity I 
stepped in to see what I might, and of course hurry to the editor so as to print a special edition 
proclaiming the news. No one objected to my entrance, although there were several ladies 
(respectfully I call them that) scurrying about. I walked further on looking forth and back, up and 
down, seeing rugs, blankets and antiques, and spying se veral I thought my wife would like. I was all 
ready to ask the price, determined to purchase several for my wife's Chris Unas present, or I better 
say for part of her Christmas presents. 

My first question was \s hal kind of a place do you have and then 1 was accosted with the demand 
for admittance, and 1 was told this was display. Sensing my errors with mee kness on my brow I 
immediately s^med toward dd^ ^iogy <m my ISps, md tdltihg the acscosters I wmild not 
to see all rugs and blankets in the un ivcrse unless T \\ as cold and short of co\'ers. I might pay 
to see a fgood display and show of fat hogs, but of quilts and antiques, — never. The only kind of 
furniture we have is antique. 

Bcinu snared into the place was easy enough but another group of ladies {that's slightly a 
misnomer) grabbed my lapels and nearly my neck and held me firm from leaving until 1 paid. My 
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first intuition was to tr>' some Pop-cyc tactics, but gentleman that I am. of course ] could not and so I 
proceeded to argue. But this was of no avail. 1 might have known be tter. I ha\ c tiad experience stt 
home on tet scxm. Tieit ^ a waste of brea& wi& a woman. I was m a quandary to be sure ibr I 
knew my purse was very vgty Ifet. 

I was very worried. The story of the Amazons came vividly to my mind. I might jerk and tear away 
fiom the grip they had on my coat and clothes, I knew if I did that I might be running into main strwt 
with nothing on. I have had nightmares over such predicaments, that is sneaking home fiom town 
with no clothes has long been a phobia of mine. 

1 extracted my purse, feeling helpless, fleeced, robbed, emptying its contents and vu nning out ofthe 
joint, feeling quite relieved and bo^g^Wi&\Vould never hear of it. 

I was quite happy when I was out of the trap, although my money was gone and the ki ddies had to 
go to school without their breakiast the next morning. 1 not being able to purchase a box of oats my 
wife had <»pdered. Yes I vra& quite happy md relieved untH the ttou^ o ecuned thsft I had paid my 
money and had not seen the show. But I did not dare go back again. A person might not be to blame 
for getting caught once, but the second time there would b e no excuse. 



January 8, 1937 

The North Loup Loyalist 

BUCOLIC SCREEDS 
ByCjeO.O.Gowett 

THE COMMUNITY CALENDAR 

hi regard to smking the map for the new Comfflunity cdendaf tiiat win be on hand any time now, 
there presented many problems. Three years ago some of the men ab out town conceived the idea of 
making an up to date map of the land adj acent to North Loup, such as the Valley county map, and 
putting it on a calendar, a little the same idea as the Nebraska map on the Scotia calendar. At that 
time no calendar company would make it without a big price and neither would they last year. This 
year Chas. Sayrc found a company that agreed to make it at a re asonable price. 

There arc many ideas of a calendar. One man thought there should be no picture at all. So many 
times he had found people tore the picture off to frame and tlirow the calendar a^n^. He wanted a 
calendar large in size, with no picture. Many of the men rather insisted on a system ca Icndar, 
knowing many folks liked them best. As a resuh the sentiment seemed to be t o buy a system calendar 
witii ^ ttap <tt ft if posiSfMe. The conomi ttee in ch»ge finally boog^ just that, aldiou^ the system 
will not be quite the same as before. 

When it was decided to buy a map the problem arose as to who would draw it. In as much as 1 and 
my kids hitd made a msp i^tiie ^ of it T wh$ flie jth. Being Mj^itfiilly busy at ^ thne I 
employed h an Miller to help me and he did the tes^Sg. 

He made the map an inch and three quarters to tile se ction and found that to be none too large. Th is 
to be reduced to somdi^g^ like a ^ot squm. We took the plate book and Qtnz msp md 
proceeded from there. The committee was in a dsspexats hurry and so we nshed the drawing too fast 
for the best kind of work. 

Having visited every farm in the S. E. comer of the county in the last few years I knew most of the 
land. Much of it I knew had not changed hands. After I had the map as w ell as I knew I corned Roy 
Cox and he straightened me out on many doubtful pieces. Roy Hudson also helped some. Still th ere 
were some pieces 1 was not sure of so I then drove to the county clerk's office and from the tax sheet 
I solved a lot of names. But the tax sheets were not entirely up to date so I had to go to the actual 
records for a few. 

Even at that there will probably be some errors. It is surprising how much of the land is mortgaged, 
(much more that isn't it seemed) and a quite a little is under foreclosure but the final decree has not 



Bucohc Screeds 



385 



been granted. As soon as the moratorium is ofl", if it ever is, the map would be much dilTcrcnt. One 

nm sQ^ssisd vm li^ all tiie mta^tgages too, md &en, he said, the will be pop uhtr. 

Then there were a few* pieces of land that arc under OOOtrBCt of SSJe. The tract that Alfred 
Christensen is reported to have bought for example. But the records ^K)W no such sale yet. Soon that 
would be d ifl ei Bi it. 

We found also that the plate book was not rigiil in a few instances. For example the plate book 
shows Mira Creek wrong as it comes into North Loup. Also it does not have Schudel an d VanNess 
land right. These trccss were discovered aHer ^ wm diawii and er astnes had to be niade hat 
we figured we better erase and lia\ c it right than not to erase and have it wrong. There would be 
enough mistakes where we did not ioiow. 

The question then arose as to how big to make the map. The committee wanted North Loup 
territory. So they took one mile east into Greeley County. I drove to Scotia and Steve Gr ohosky told 
me of all that land. Some of the pasture land in the southeast comer was left ou t. We hardly knew 
how far west to go but Jinally we went far into Mira Valley that is two sections west of the Davis 
Creek churches. The committee thought those people all in Nmtii Loup tmitoiy and the milk routes 
go farther than that. 

As a last thing we drove to Ord again and checked with the records there many more pieces of 
land, conecting fiiote errors. We ^ionld have ehedced ev^ name but fte cotnotiittee add ealei^^ 

men were cxyiag for the map and the time w:is I;itc then so we had to pve it up. The la St thing, Ivan 
went to the inigation office and drew in the main irrigation canal. 
There are a few tracts yet that are not exactly true. For exa nq>le, (foraoe Crandall has bought ttie 

six acres of (he N. I.. BuildinL! Loan on contract. It was listed in his nam e. A few pieces Mdiere the 
names were in two parties or the names were long, we abbrev iated. Many of the tracts close to town 
were so small it was drfftcutt to draw them in accurately. 

Al(mg the edge of the map the land listed is slightly tl eceiving. For example Claude Thomas, Myra 
Gowen and Alvina Placke all have more land lying east from the map. It a ppears as if Claud Thomas 
only has 200 acres when really he has 400 or more. 

The agent for the calendar makers took the map and thought it would be O. K. and p roduce a nice 
picture. Wc are hoping as much and hoping for a minimiun of errors. Had we had more time we 
could have done better but under the conditions we were quite well sa lisfied. 

One of fte last things to decide was whether to have it printed on cardboard or tough paper. The 
latter was finally purchased because cardboard breaks and warps. Paper can be rolled and put away 
after the calendar is gone. The adverti sing is to be placed between the hook and the picture so it is 
ever with ^hbq). The system cal«idar book is different and tiiis calendar will hang straight, that is 
the agent said it \\ ouId. 

This calendar concern plan to make a speciality of this kind of calendar another year for ail little 
towns^ Therjr didm tiiey are nailchig m a ^p&eM price y ear so as to h^e an exanq>le to tUmr for 
other sales next year. They say we are just one year ahead with the idea. We are hoping for the best. 
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